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LOVE MJKES A MAN. 



This very pleasing Comedy is a modernization by 
Collet Gibber from two of the Plays of Beaumont 
and Fletcher— The Elder Brother and the Cus- 
TOM OP THE Country. 

It is not one of those powerful productions of the 
mind, wherein every scene affords a lesson for con- 
duft, and every chara6ler a mirror of being. — It is 
also not one of those flimsy insipidities in which there 
is neither dialogue nor decency, charadter nor inci- 
dent—But, with its personages well opposed^ and some 
strong writing and humorous oddity, it is likely to 
stand its ground as long as mankind agree to divert 
their spleen by laughing at a Coxcomb. 

=K ^ 

Note. With the Careless Husband wiU be eiven a Cbaraftcr of Gibber. 



PROLOGUE. 



Slf^CE plays are but a kind of public /easts , 
IVhere tickets only make the wdccme guests j 
MtthinkSf instead pf grace, we should prepare^ 
Tour tastes in prologues, with your biit of fare. 
When you foreknow each course^ tko* this may teizi) 
*Tisfve to one, but each o*ih* fixtt may please you^ 
Firsts for your critics, we've your darling cheer , 
I'autts without number, more than seme can har; 
You're certain to Be pleas* d where errors are. 
from your displeasure I dare vouch we* re safe i 
Tmt never frown, but where your neighbours laughs 
Now you that never know what ipken or hate is, 
Who, for an att or iwo^ are welcome^ gratis, 
7hat tip the wink, and so sneak out with niinqttam i 
For your smart tastes, we\<etOis'dyou up afop^ 
We hope the newest that's of late ccme up ; 
Thefol, heau^ wit, and rake, so mix'd hecarries^ 
He seems a layout, piping hot from Paris, 
But for the nfter sex, whom most we^d merve^ 
We've what the fair and chaste were formed for, loiH 

ission, fraught with hopes and fears, 
ft when it mosi despairs, \ 

fm scandal ; and for fceaut, Frcnck m 







TcpUeuMlitasUs, wfi'S do tie iai woecmi 
^trtk galleries, m^ve •Dicfy, nd WiU Pinkdkum. 
^tir^ymhrt wiktme, mdyom kmtmjmrfKrt\ 
^fr^, im cimrii^9 iiijmmder sp&n^ 
^/mdestnyp mi caee, ikgfoH amd tktfimj^* 
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LOVE MAKES A MAN. 
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ACTL SCENE L 



fkU, Enter Awtonio and Charino. 



i 



vViTHouT compliment, my old friend, I shall think 
Myself much honoured in your alliance ; our families 
are both ancient, our children young-, and able to sup- 
port them \ and, I think, the sooner we set tl^m to 
»ork, the better. 

Cb. Sir, you offer fair and nobljr, and shall find t 
^ meet you in the same line of honour; and, I 
hope, since I have but one girl in the world, you 
won't think mc a troublesome old fool, if I endeavour 
to bestow her to her worth; therefore, if you please, 
beibne wc shake hands, a word or two by the byej 
for I have scnnc considerable questions to ask you. 
Ant^ Ask *cm. 

CAa. Well, in the first place, yoa say yo« have two 
ions? 
Ani. Exaftly. 
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Cha, And y^^'i/lrc willmg that one of 'em shali 
marry my daughter ? 

Jnu Willing. _ 

Cha. My da' I ghter Angelina > 

Ant. /*>jgelma, 

Cka* ^-^id^yoii arc likewise content that the said An- 
gelina skaU survey 'em both, and (with m/aUowance) 
takie.|o her lawftil husband which of 'em she pleases f 

/fflf. jContent, 

-"C^^i And yoii farther promise, that the person by 

Jjfilfci^nd me) so chosen (be it elder or younger) sliall 

"bt your sole heir : that is to say, shall be in a condi- 

/ •tieiul possession of at least three parts of your estate. 

p^'You know the conditioQS, and this you positively 

\ promise ^ 

Ant* To perform. 

Cha. Why then, as the last token of my full con- 
tent and approbation, 1 give you ray hand. 

Ant, There's mine, 

Cha. Is't a match? 

AnU A match. 

Cha, Done. 

Am, Bone- 

Cha* And done- that's enough ^Carlos, the 

elder, you sny, is a great scholar, spends his whole 
life in the university, and loves his study. 

Ant, Nothing more, sir. 

Cha, But Clodio, the younger, has^een the world, 
and is very well known in the court of France j a 
*'■ ' W fellow, ha i 
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BL LOV£ MAKES A MAN. 9 

jint. Mettle to the back, sir. 
Cka, Well how far either of them may go with my 
aughter, I can't tell ; sheUl be easily pleased where 

am 1 have given her some documents already. 

lark 1 what noise without ? 

Ant. Odsol 'tis they they're come 1 

avc expe6led them these two hours. Well, sirrah, 
ho*s without i 

Enter a Servant, 

Sen. 'Tis Sancho, sir, with a waggon-load of my 
taster's books. 

Cia. What, does he always travel with his whole 
udy ? 
Mt. Never without them, sir ; 'tis his humour. 

Enter San c HO, iadeti wit A books. 

San, Pedro, unload part of the library ; bid the 
orter open the great gates, and make room for t'other 
ozen of carts ; I'll be with you presently. 

yfnt. Ha ! Sancho 1 where's my Carlos ? Speak, 
oy, where diclst thou leave thy master ? 

San. Jogging on, sir, m the highway to knowledge, 
)th hands employed, in his book, and his bridle, sir ; 
It he has sent his duty before him in this letter, sir. 
Ant, What have we here, pothooks and andirons? 

San. Pothooks I Oh, dear sir ! 1 beg your par- 

n No, Si r, this is Arabick ; 'tis to the Lord 

jbot, concerning the translation, sir, of human 

dies a new way of getting out of the world. 

B 
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^Tliesi^i m w mMa «te ^bb * Ikts writtm m varf 

GI0. P»iy, icicai. alyt «il doflt mmt book teach 
Ja. Tcarii vOB, tirl wivf-, «o pity a tmmp upon 

GU. StnB^I 

So. Hoe, ar, lliif is four letter. [7# Aat, 

GIfl. Pray* «''t "^^v^ so>rt of lilt nay your master 
If 

Sam. life, sir ! SDpmee fain like him % He breaks 

* lit* f^t with Aristodr, dines with Tally, drinks tea at 

Hebcaa, sups with Seneca, then w^ks a rum or two 

in ihc milky way, and after six hours conference with 

the Stan, bleeps with old Ema Patrr. 

CItf. Wonderful 1 

Ami, Soj Carlos will be here presently Here, 

\ Uie knave iQi and let him eat, 

Sam* And drink too, sir \ 

j^t* And drink too, sir — and pray see your mas* 
ter's chamber ready. [Knocking again,J Well, air, 
who's at the gate I 

tnttr a S^rvamtt 
StrV' Motwieur, 5ir, from my young master^ Clodio, 

Enter Mov&iEuti. 
49l* Well» Monsieur, what says your master* 
When will he be here } 

• Mr, Ai^ilJ. 
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Sire he vill be here in de lets time dan iroa 

of de hour i he i« not quite lirty mile olF- 
And what came you before for ? 

Sire me come to provide de piilviUe, and de 
for hia pern que, dat he may appruchc to your 
t vid de reverence^ and de belle air* 
What| is he unprovided then ^ 

Sire, he vas enrage, ^nd did break hi a bottel 
crie, because it vas not de same dat it prepare 
iseigneur le Dauphin. 

^ellj sir, if youll go to the butleri he*lthelp 
tome oil for his perriwig. 

Sire, me tank you. [^^^^ Mofi^ieuf. 

A very notable sparki this Clodio* Hal what 
that without f 

ZnUr a Servant* 
Siri my young masters are botli come* ^ 
That's well! Kowy sir^ now! n<m obaelire 
^ersd dispositions* 

ZnterCkKtoa* 
My father ! Sir, your blessing« 
Thou host it) Carlos ; and now» pray klioW 
tlcman, Charino, sir, my old friend, and one 
1 you may have a particular interest. 
[•11 study to deserve his loVe, sir. 
Sir, as for that matter, you need ttot stud^ at 

[fhty uthte* 
Witkin.'] Hey! La Valierel bid the grooW 
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take care our hunters be well nibbed and clothed; 
Uicy're hot, and have out-stripped the wind, 

Cka. Ay, marry, sir, "there's mettle in this youAg 
felloiv. 



EnttrChQTiio^ 

Cto, Where's my father ? 

Ant, Ha, my dear Clody, thouVt welcome \ *' let 
" me kiss ihee. 

Clo, ** Sir, you kiss pleasingly — I love to ki5S ft 
man; in Paris we kiss nothing else." Sir, being my 
father's friend, I am your most obliged, faithful^ 
humble servant, [To Cha» 

Cha, Sir I-.I— Mike you. [^^gerfy- 

Clo. Tliy hund — kiss — Fm your friend. 

Cha, Faith thou art a prt'tty -humoured fellow, 

C/a. Who's that ? Pray, sir, who's that \ 

AnU Your brother, Clody. 

Clo, Odso I I beg his pardon with all my heart ~ 

Ha, Jia, ha \ did ever mortal see such a book*wonn ? 
* 'Brother, how is't ! [Carilessfy, 

Car, l*m glad you are well brother. \_Reads. 

Cl0» What, does he draw hts book opon me ? Then 

1 will draw my wit upon hirn Gad, 1*11 puzzle 

him— Hark you, brother j pray, what's -Latin 

for a sword' knot } 

Car. The Romans wore none, brother. 

dc. No ornament upon their swords, sir t 

Car* Oh, yes, several, conquest, peace, and ho- 
nour^ an old Lintashionable wear. 
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Fj no man m France (I mrty ts well say 
;i for not to live there, is not fo breathe J 
more fashionable aword t]:ian I do ; he co^t 

I louis d*ors in Paris There* lir,^ i 

—~try him, dr* 

have no skill, sir. 

I sldjl, sir 1 why, this sword would maJce g 

|ht aha I sa, sa ! ha ! rip — —ha t (hrrc 

kkc heed 3 youUl cut my clothes^ brother. 

It 'ml ha, ha! no, no, they are cut aU 

oiheff to the grammar rules e^a£lly: pahat 
majt, leave off thi& col lege -air, 
o^ brother, I think it ^vholesome^ the aoil 
tioii pleasant* 

put, by Jupiterl he don't know the air of a 
n^ from the a'»r of tht country— Sir, I mean 
)f your cloathsi I would hare you change 
or, and dress a little more e« caoaiur: lay by 
ik, and take out your snuff-box; cock| and 
rt, ha! 

aith, a pretty fellow* 

read no use in this, brother; and for ttiy 
the half of what I wear already seems to me 
us : what lieed I outward ornaments, when 
k myself with Understanding ? Why should 
or any thing, but knowledge? Or look upon 
5 of mankind^ but to condemn or pity thosa 
*em? [ReiuUagaiiu 

ark mad) split met 
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Cha. Pshal ihis tellow will never dc^ h*as no 

soul iti liinu 

Ch, Hark you, brother, what do yoii think of i 

pretty, phimp wench now \ 

Cart i seldom think that way j women are book^ f 

have not read yet. 
C/o. Gad, 1 could set you a sweet lesson, brother, 
Car^ I am as well here» sir. [Ratis* 

CAa. Good for no earthly thing— a stock— — -Ahf 

lliatClodyl 

£nifr Monsieur. 

Mom» Sire, here be de several sort of de jessamine 
d'orangerie vidout, if you please to tiiake your shoice* 

C/c. Mum, sir I 1 must beg pardon for a moment; 
a must important business calls me aside, which 1 will 
dispatch with all imaginable celerity, and return to 
the repetition of my desire to continue, sir, your mosl 
obliged, and faithful humble servant. 

lExii. Clody tfowingm 

Cha. Faith, he*s a pretty fellow, 

Ant. Novv, sir, if you please, since we have got 
the other alone, wcMl put the matter a little closer tft 
him. 

CAa. »Tis to little purpose^ Vm afraid ; but usi 
your pleasure, sir. 

Car. Plato differs from Socrates in this, [To kimitifm 

Ant. Come, come, pr*ythce, Charles, lay *em byi 

let *em agree at leisure.^ What, no hour of inter- 

ntpi'ion i 
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Car, Man's life, sir, being so short ; and then the 
way that leads us to the knowledge of ourselves, so 
hard and tedious, each minute should be precious. 

Ant, Ay, but to thrive in this world, Charles, you 
must part a little with this bookish contemplation, 
and prepare yourself for adlion. If you will study, 
let it be to know what part of my land's fit for the 
plough ; what for pasture ; to buy and sell my stock 
to the best advantage, and cure my cattle when they 
are over-grown with labour. This, now, would 
turn to some accoimt. 

Car. This, sir, may be done from what I've read ; 
for what concerns tillage, who can better deliver it, 
than Virgil in his Georgicks ? And for the cure of 
herds, his Bucolicks are a master-piece ; but when 
his art describes the commonwealth of bees, their 
industry, their more than human knowledge of the 
herbs from which they gather honey; their laws, 
their government among themselves, their order in 
going forth, and coming laden home, their strict 
obedience to their king, his just rewards to such as 
labour, his punishment, inflicted only on the sloth- 
ful drone; I'm ravish'd with it, then reap, indeed, 
my harvest, receive the grain my cattle bring me, and 
there find wax and honey. 

/int. Hey-day I Georges, and Blue-sticks, and 
bees- wax ! What, art thou mad ? 

C/ia. Raving, raving ! 

Car, No, sir, the knowledge of this guards me 
from it. 
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Ant» But can you find amongst all your mtrsi 
nuscriptSj what pleasure he enjoys that ties ii 
arras of a young, rich, well^shapcd, healthy b 
Answer mc that, ha, sir ! < 

Car. *Tis frequent, sir, in story; there I read 
kinds of virtuous, and of vicious women ; tht 
cicnt Spartan dames, the Roman ladies, their 1 
ties, their deformities j and when I light upon a 
tia, or a Cornelia, crowned with ever-bloomtng 
and virtue, with such a feeling I peruse thcjr fort 
as if r then had lived, and tasted of their lawful 
vied love. But when I meet a Messiilina, tire< 
unsatcd in her foul desires ; a Clytcninestra, b; 
in her husband's blood j an impious Tullia, ' 
ling her chariot over her tatherS breathless 1 
horror invades my faculties^ Comparing, then 
numerous guilty, with the easy count of tliose 
die in innocence, I detest and loath *cm as ignor 
or atheism. 

Ant, And you do resolve, then, not to mal 
mcnt of the debt you owe me } 

Car. What debt, good sir! 

Ant, Why, the debt I paid my father, wheit'^ 
you, sir, Lind made him a grand si re ; which 1 tj 
from you. I won't have my name die. 'i 

Car. Nor would I ; my laboured studies, &if| 
prove in time a living issue, 

j^nt. Very well, sir j and so 1 shall have a g€ 
colleClion of all the quiddits from Adam 
to be my graud-tfliild* 
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Gn'. nitdbenybettdure, air; tint wlwt I lonre 
nii]r*iit liiane the £uiiil3r. .-r 

Ck. AMdfirllofir,lfailil tiuaisaverja^fieUow. 

lAsidt. 

^Jhi. Nor you went take cue of my eitatc) 

^Gtr. Butinmywiihesyrir; for know, the wihgt 
** 001 whidi myaoul Is mouoted^luiTe kmg ance borne 
" her pride too hq^ to stoop to any prey^Uiat soars 
^aot upwards I sordid and'-'dunglnll miads, com- 
^posed of eartll, fia ita that gross demeni their hap- 
^|Hness{ but great and pure ^rits, shaking that 
*< dog of human fi9dlcy o^^becoine refined, and free 
''asthestherialair. »» ? '*^"-'''> 

Aasu So ini short/ you would not DttkYy' an em- 
presBl 

Cir. Give me leave to enjoy myself; the closet 
thatcontainsmy chosen books, to me*s a glorious 
court ; my venerable companions there, the old sages 
and philosophers, sometimes the greatest kings and 
heroes, whose counsels I have leave to weigh, and 
call their vidlories, if unjustly got, unto a strict ac- 
count, and, in my fancy, dare deface their ill-placed 
statues. Can I then part with solid constant plea- 
sures, to clasp uncertain vanities ? No, sir, be it your 
care to swell your heap of wealth ; marry my brother, 
and let him get you bodies of your name ; I rather 

would inform it with a soul. 1 tire you, sir— your 

pardon and your leave. Lights there, for my study. 

[Exit Carlos. 

Ant, Was ever man thus transported from the 
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common sense of his own hnppincss ; a stupid 
rogiic 1 T could beat liim. Now, if k were hot f( 
my hopes in young Clody, I might Fairly conclude 
my name were at a period. 

CAfl, Ay, :iy, hc*» the match for my money, and mj 
girl's too, I warrant her* What say you^ sir, shad 
we tell *cm a piece of our mindj and turn *cm to* 
gether instantly f 

Ant* This mipiite, sir j and here comes my yotinf 
rogue^ in the very nick of his fortune. • 

Enter Clq^iq. v 

1 
Ant, Clody I a v^'ord-^^ — \ 

Clo. To the wi&e is enough. Your pleasure, rir } 

Ant. \n the mean time* sir, if you please to scnj 

your daughter notice of our intended viiit. [To Qh^ 

CJka. I'll do*t— Hark you, friend 

[W^i^rs a Servenli 

i 



{ 



Ettitr Sancho khind^ 

San, I doubt my master has found but rough wcl^ 
come J he's gone supperlc&s into his study; Fd fai^ 

kiiow the reason- It luay be somebody has bor* 

rowed one of his books, or so I must find it outi 

[Stands osidin 

Clo. Sir, you could not have started any thmg morj 
agreeable to my inclination \ and for the young lady*^ 
sir* if this old gentleman will please to give me | 
sight of her, you shall see nie whip into her*s, in thi 
cutting of a caper. 
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Cia, Well, pursue and conquer; tho' let mc tct 
ycni, sir, my girl has wit, and will give you as good i 
you bring j she has a smart way» sir* 

da* Sir, I will be as smart as she ; I have my fhan 
of courage? 1 fear no woman alive, sir, having aUl 
nays found that love and assurance ought to be ai| 
iase parable com panic ns, as a beau and a snuff*- bo x^ 
or a curate and a tobacco- stopper. 

Cka. I'Vith, thou art a pleasant rogue; I*gad sti 
must like thee, 

Cic. i know how to tickle tlic ladies, sir fflii 

Paris, 1 had constantly two challenges every morn*J 
ing came up with my chocolate, only for being plea« 
tan I company the ni*;ht before with the first ladies 
quality. 

Ch, Ah, sillvi envious rogues 1 Pr*y thee what do' 
jfou lio to the ladies i 

San, Positively, nothing. [Aside* 

Cto, Why, the truth is> I did make the jades drink 
1 little too smartly ; for which the poor dogs, the 
princes, could not endure me* 

CJta, Why, hast thou really conversed with the 
i^yal family; 

Cio* Conversed with 'cm I ay, rot 'cm, ay, ay, 

You must know some of them camd with me half a 
day's journey, to sec me a little on my way hither; 
but Tgad, I sent young Louis back again to Marli, as 
drunk as a tinker, by Jove- Ha, ha, ha ! I can't but 
biigh to think how old Monarchy growled at him 
next morning, 
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€ha. Gad -a- mercy, boy I Well, and I warrant 
bouwert as intimate with their ladies too ? 

San, Just aUke, 1 dare answer for him. [Attdim. 

Clo. Why, you shall judge now, you shall judge 

*~Let me see — -there was I and Monsieur »No, 

uo, no 1 Monsieur did not sup with us There 

was I and Prince Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, 

Duke de Bcllegrade (Bellegrade^ yes, yes^ 

J*ck was there) Count de I'Esprit, Marshal Bom- 
bard, and that pleasant dog, the Prince de Hautcn- 
l)as. We six, now, were all at supper, all in good 
liunwjur ; champaigne was the word, and wit flew 

ahout the room, like a pack of losing cards Now, 

sir, in Madame's adjacent lodgings, there happened 
to be the self-same number of ladies, after the fatigue 
of a ballet, diverting theinselves with ratifia and the 
spleen ; so dull, they were not able to talk, tho* it 
were scandalously, even of their best friends. So, 
sir, after a. profound sifence, at last, one of 'cm gaped 

Oh, Gad I says she, would that pleasant dog, 

Clody, were here, to hadimr a little- -Hey, says a 

second, and stretched Ah, man dieu! says a third, 

and waked Could not one find htm, s«iysa fourth ? 

-^and leered Oh, burn him I says a fifth, I saw 

him go out with the nasty rakes of the blood again 

— in a pet Did you so, says a sixth? Parditl 

well spoil that gang presently — in a passion. Where- 
upon, sir, in two minutes, I received a bil!et in four 
l^ords — Qffw, nous vous demandans j subscribed. Grand- 
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am^' Boagnctf, Bellegnide» L'Eiprit^ Bombud, 
HiafteDlws. 

CU. Why, these are tfativefynmet of tbe princes 
ydnsbpped with; - • 

CSb. Every soul of 'em die individml wife or sister 
tilery niiUi la theooniMmy, sj^ me 1 ha, ha, bal 

Oa-m^^nt. Ha,ha,ha! 

An. Did eVer two old gudgeons swallow so 
t^yl [Aside. 

"^ -'jit:' WdEI, itid'^dstlhoo make a night on't, boy ? 
''■ ' Cl^ 'Yes, I*ga«i, iad morning tdb,' rir ; for about 
T^gA 6'dock^tK best day, dap they all soused upon 
1terlbMes,kiksi^ioDn(i^ burned their commodes, 
tenitmy heidth, bh>ke their ^bsses, and so parted. 

!A. Gid^Vtteincy, dodyl May, *twas always a 
«^7ouingrb^l ;: . : ♦ 

da. I like him the better for't^-^he's a pleasant 
one, Vm sure. 

• Jut. Well, the rogue gives him a rare account of 
his travels. 

Cto. Tgad, sir, I have a cure for the spleen. Ah, 
hal I know how to wriggle myself into a lady's fa- 
vour give me leave when you please, sir. 

Cka. Sir, you shall have^it this moment — Faith, I 
like him — You remember the conditions, sir ; three 
parts of your estate to him and his heirs. 

Ant, Sir, he deserves it all 5 'tis not a trifle shall 
part *em. You see Charles has given over the world : 
I'll undertake to buy his birth-right for a shelf of 
new books. 

C 
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Cha^ Ay, ay ; get you the writings ready, wit] 
other son'a hand to them j for unless he sigiU 
conveyance is of no viilitlity. 

Ant. I know it, sir — ihey shall be ready wil 
hand hi two hours. 

Cha. Why, then, come along, my lad j and n<| 
shew thee to my daughter, 

Ch. I dare be shewn, sir 'Aliens 1 Hey, 
t amour. [^Sings. ] [ Exeu nt ali but S; 

San. How I my poor maiiicr to be 4is'nhcri 
Monsieur Sa-sa I there; and I a looker-on, too 
we have studied our majors and our minors, qui 
tece dents and consequents, to be concluded co; 
iil Ust, we have made a fair hand on*t. Fm 
know of t!ii3 roguery, however ; I'll take ca] 
master's uncle, old Don Lewis, shall hear of i1 
tho' he can hardly read a pruclamation, yet he 
upon his learning ; and if he be that old^ 
testy blade he used to be, we may chance to 
rubbers with 'em first' ^Here he comes, pf\ 

Enter Don Lewis. 

D, lewis. Sane ho, w he re's my boy Charles \ 
is he at it \ Is he at it \ — Deep — deep, 1 k« 
him— ^ — Sancho — a little peep now — one peep iJ 
thro' ihekey-hok — I must have a peep, 

San* Have a care, sir» he^s upon a magical p| 

D. Lew, What, has he lost any thing ? 

San. Yes^ sir^ he has lost, witli a vengeafice* j 
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J). Um* But what, what, what, what, airrahl what 
irt? 

In. Wliyfhiftbirth<»Yightyiir; he is di-*di<-dis-^ 
dainherited* [SoMm^^ 

D.Lew. Hal howl whcnl what! where! who! 
what dost thou mean ) 

Smu His brother, sir, is to marry Angelina, the 
gieatfaeireaB, to enj<^ three parts of his Other's 
estate ; and my master b to have a whole acre of 
new bookSy for setting his hand to the cotoveyance. 

D.Lw. This must be a lie, sirrah; I will have it 
tUe. 

Stn, Widi all my heart* nr; bnt here comes my 
old master, and the pidcpocket the lawyer : they'll 
tell yoo mote* 

Enttr AnTOHIO, and a Lawyer, ■ 

Ant, Here, sir, this paper has your full instruc- 
tions : pray, be s(>eedy, sir ; I don't know but we 
majr couple 'cm to-morrow ; be sure you make it 
firm. 

Law. Do you secure his hand, sir, I defy the law 
to give him his title again. [£x2V« 

San. What think you now, sir ? 

D. Lew. Why, now, methinks Pm pleased this 

is right I'm pleased must cut that lawyer's 

throat, tho'— must bone him- ay. Til have him 

koned and potted. 

Ant, Brother, how is't ? 

Clj 
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D, liw. Oh, mighty wcll- 
f«l your pulse ^Feverish- 
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—mighty wel5- 
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[Lffoks earnestly in Antonio** /acc^ and after 
pausft whistles a piece of a tune* 

^nt. You are merry, brother. , 

D, lew. It's a lie. 

Ant* How, brother ? 

i>. lew, A damii'd lie — I am not merry* [Smili 

Ant, WJiat are you then? 

D, lew,. Very angry. 

^nt. Hi, hi, lii I At what, bnothcr ? 

[Mimicking i 

D. lew. Why, at a ver)' wise settlement I hj 
made lately. 

Ant, What settlement, good brother? I find he 
heard of (t. {Ai 

D, Lew, What do you tliiak I liave done ? — 
have — this deep head of mine has — disinherited \ 
elder son, because his understanding's m^ honour 
my family; and ^jiven it all to my younger, becaj 
he*s a puppy^ — a puppy « 

Ant. Come, 1 guess at your meanings brother. i1 

JD. lew. Do you so, sir f Why, then, I must tc 
you, flat and plain, my boy Charles must and sIm 
inherit it. 1 

j^fit, 1 say no, unless Charles had a soul to valu 

his fort Line, What, he should manage eight thousan 

crowns a year out of the metaphybics f astronpnr 

should look to my vineyards; Horace should buy o 

wines i tragedy should kill my mutton j histoi 
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ihoiild cut down my hay ; Homer should get in my 
corn; fitjn^etmfMtwimUxkto my aheep; and geo- 
metry biing my harveit home !■ ■ ' H art you, bro« 
iher, do you know what learning It ? 

D. Leu. What if I don% sir, I Ibeliere ]t*8 a fine 
tUng, and that's enough^Thoogh I can speak no 
Greek, I lore aqd honour the sound of it, and 
Chaiies speaks it loftily; Pgad, he thunders it out, 
Ihr : and let me tell you, sir, if . you had ever the 
gnce to have heard but six fines of Hesiod, or Ho- 
ner, or Iliad, or any of the Greek poets, ods«heart 1 
would hare inade your hair stand an end j air, he 
las read such things in my hearin g — 

Am. But did you understand 'em, brother ? 

D. Lew. 1 tell you, no. What does that signify ? 
The very sound's sufficient comfort to an honest 
tnan. 

Ant, Fie, fie, I wonder you talk so, you that are 
old, and should understand. 

D. Lew. Should, sir! Yes, and do, sir. Sir, I'd 
have you to know, I have studied, I have run over 
history, poetry, philosophy. 

Ant. Yes, like a cat over a harpsichord, rare mu- 
sic — ^You have read catalogues, 1 believe. Come, 
come, brother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman. 

D. Lew, A sad dog — I'll buy a prettier fellow in a 
.. pennyworth of ginger-bread. 
il Ant. What I propose, I'll do, sir, say you your 

V pleasure Here comes one I must talk with 

Well, brother, what news ? 
C iij 




£i>ffr Chahino. 

Cha, Oh, tooiir wishc^i, sir; Clody's a right bati 
for a girl, sir J a buddiag sprightly fellow: shc*s i 
little sliy at fir^tf but I gave him his cue, and tlii 
rogiie does so whisk, and friak, and sing, and danc< 
lier about I Odsbud, he plays like a greyhoundf 
N^ble Don Lewis, I am your hurable servant. Comej 
what say you ? Shall I prevail with you to acttli 
some part of yowr estate upon young Clody I J 

D. lew. Clody 1 

Cha* Ay, your nephew, Clody. 

D, Lew. Settle upon him I 

CAa, Ay. 

D. lew. Wliy, look you, I hu*nt much land tfl 

spare i but I luve an admirable horse-pond^ Hi 

settle that upon him, if you will. 

^nt, Come, let him have his way, sir, he's old ani 
haaly ; my estate*s sufficient. How does your daugh* 
ter, sirt 

C/ia, Ripe, and ready, sir, like a blushing rose, sh< 
only waits for the pulling. 

Atit. Why then, let to-morrow be the day. 

C/ia. Wiih all my heart ; get you the writingt 
reydy, my girl shall be here in the morning. 

D. lew* Hark yLii, sir, do you suppose my Charlej 
sluai ' 

CJka* SWf I suppose nothing; what I'll do, 1*11 }us< 
■ brother does, let him answer, ah 




Anu That I have already, air, and so good-morrow 

toyour patience, brother* [ExaaU, 

D.Lao. Sanchol 

&«. Sir. . . 

D. Lao, Fetch me some gun-powdei^-qiiick«- 

qmck. 
&». Sir, 

D. Lm. Some gim*powder, I say a barrel 

qiuckly--and, dy*e hear, three penny-worth of rats- 
bane ;• — ^ey I ay, I'll blow up one, and poison the 
other. 

&s. Come, sir, I see what you would be at, and if 
you dare take my advice, (I don't want wit at a pinch, 
n'r) e*en let me try, if 1 can fire my master enough 
with the praises of the yoiing lady, to make him rival 
Us brother ; that would blow 'em up indeed, sir. 

D, Lew, Psha ! impossible, he never spoke six 
Words to aYiy womah in his life, but his bed-maker. 
San, So much the better, sir ; therefore, if he speaks 

at all, its the more likely to be. out of the road. 

Hark, he rings— I must wait upon him. \_Exit, 

D, Lew, These damn'd old rogues! — I can*t look 

Jiiy poor boy in the face : but come, Charles, let *em 

go on, thou shalt not want money to buy thee books 

yet That old fool thy father, and his young 

puppy, shall not share a groat of mine between 'em ; 
nay, to plague 'em, I could find in my heart to fall 
sick in a pet, give thee my estate in a passion, and 
leave the world in a fury. [Exit, 




Antonio* 
Sir, he shal! have what's fit for him, 

San. No inheritance, sir f 

AnL Enough to give him books* and a moderall 
rnaintcnancc : that's as much as he cares for j you tall 
like a fool, a coxcomb ? trouble hrm with land- 

San. Must master Cloflio have all^ sir? 

jinl. All, all \ he knows how to use it ; hc*s a ma 
bred in this world; t'other in the skies, his busine^ 
is altogether above stairs; IBcH rings.] go, see wb 
he wants. 

iSan. A father, I*m sure* [Exit Sancho. 

Aftf. What, will none of my rogues come near me 
now I Oh, here they arc. 

Enter thrtt Servants, 

Well, sir, in the first place, can you procure me a 
plentiful dinner for about fifty, within two hours ? 
Your young master is to be married this mommg j 
will that !>pur you, sir? 

CooL Yiiung master> sir; I wish your honour had 
give me a Httle more warning. 

^/nf Sir, you have as much as I had : 1 was not 
sii an hour ago. 

'ill try what 1 can do-^Hcy^ Pedro 1 
e, atir, ho I [£*«> Cwi. 
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Aiu. Butler, open the cellar to alt gpbd fellows ; if 
man offers to sneak away «ober, kiiock him dovni I 
Is the music comer. 

But. They are wilhjn, M breakfiut, air. 
** Ant. That's welL Here,let|Ufvoam be cleaned. 
F '— — -Yoi^y hussy, see ^ \ixjd^\mi muh-^ take care 
* no young jade cut the cords asunder ;; aod IjDok'the 
" sheets be fine, and wcl^ice n tie d i iand,.d^e hear 
—lay on three pillows I .;. jj .airay V* {Et^aaU. 

Carlo 8 alaiite iu iu staufx* .[jinrnte ofdnoppiMg^ viikviiJ\ 
Car. What a perpetual noiae: these, people makes 
ay head is broken wid^ aey^ral n<uses ; and in every 
jcomer ; I have forgotit9 eat and sleep, with reading; 
all my ^ulties turn into study. What a misfortune 
*ds in human nature, that the body will not live on 
that which feeds the mind ]— —- How unprofitable a 
pleasure is eating I Sancho I 

Enttr Sancho. 
^an. Did you call, sir ? \f^kopping again. 

Car. Pr'ythec, what noise is this ? . . 
San. The cooks are hard at work, sir, chopping 

herbs, and mincing meat, and breaking marrow-bones. 
Car. And is it thus at every dinner^ 
San. No, sir ; but we have high doings to-day. 
Car. Well, set this folio in its place s^ain ; then 

make me a little fire, and get a manchet ; I'll dine 

alone — Does my younger brother speak any Greek 

yet, Sancho ? 



I 
I 
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San, N09 sio but he spits Freitcli tike a magp 
and tliat^s more in fashion. 

Car, He steps before mc there; I think I read 
well enough to understand it, but when I am to gi 
it utterance, it quarrels with my tongue. — Again il 
itois£ I Prithee tell me^ Sancho, are there any pri 
CCS to dine here ? 

San* Some there are as happy as prfnccs, sir, — yo 
brother's marry*d to-day. 

Car, What of that f might not six dishes serve *eD 
I never have but one> and eat of that but sparinglj 

San, Sir, all the country round is invited ; nota d 
that knows the house, but comes too ; all open, sii 

Car. Pr'ythce, who is it my brother marries? 

San. Old CharinoVs daughter, sir> the great heire! 
a delicate creature ^ young, sof^, smooth^ fair, pluir 
and ripe as a cherry and f hey say, modest too* 

Car. That's strange ; pr*ythee, how do these m 
dcst women look ? I never yet conversed with 11 
but my own mother; to me ihcy ever were but si 
dows, seen and unregarded, 

San. Ah, would you saw this lady, sirl she'd dr 
you farther than your Archimedes ; she has a bet 
secret than any's in Aristotle, if you study'd for 
I 'gad youM find her the prettiest natural phiJosod 
to ptay with I iM 

Car, Is she so fine a creature ? -^ 

C*,,, $xich eyes ; such looks ^ such a pair of pri 

'lUing lips } such softness in her voice; s« 

and when sbesmil«s, such roguish dimf 
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iiiier€)ieclu s such a clour akin ; white neck, and a 
little lower, such a pair of round, hard,, heaving, what 
^ calUums ah I 

Ctr. Why, thou art in lore, Sancho. 

Smu Ay, so would you be, if you saw her, sir. 

Csr. I don*t think so. What settlement does my 
father make 'em ? 

&W. Only all his dirty land, sir, and makes your 
brother his sole heir. 

Car, Must I have nothing } 

&«. Books in abundance ^ leave to study your eyes 
oar, ar. 

Ctr, Vm the elder bom, and have a title tho'. 

Sa», No matter for that, sir, he*ll have possession 
■*-K)f the lady too. 

Car. I wish him happy«-^-he*ll not inherit my little 
understanding too 1 

San. Oh, sir, he's more a gentleman than to do that 
■ — Ods mc I sir, sir, here comes the very lady, the 
bride, your sister that must be, and her father. 

Enter Charing and Aug eliu a. 

Stand close, you'll both see and hear, sir. 

Car. 1 ne'er saw any yet so fair ; such sweetness in 
her look ; such modesty. If we may think the eye 
the window to the heart, she has a thousand treasured 
virtues there. 

San, Sol the book's gone. [Aside. 

Cha. Come, prithee put on a brisker look ; ods* 
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heart, dost thou diink m conscience^ ihatS fit h 

wedding-day ? 

Ang, Sir, I wish it were not quite so sudd< 
little time for farther thought perhaps had rtU 
easier to me : to change for ever, is no trifle, sb 

Car, A wonder I 

Cha, Look you, his fortune I have taken cai 
and his person you have no exceptions to. Wit 
the name of Venus, would the girl have ? ■ 

Ang* I never said, ot all the world I made, 
»r^ nfiy choice : nay« though he be yours, I o^ 
say [ am highly pleased with him, nor yet am a^ 
but 1 had ruther welcome yoiu^ commands and 
than disobedience. 

CAfl. Oh, if that he all, madam, to make yuu' 
xny commands arc at your service. 

j4ng. I have done with my objections, sir. 

Car, Such undcrstanditig in su soft a form 1— 

H^ppy happy brother I may he be happy,^ 

I ijit down in patience and alone! — I have gazci 
much Reach me an Ovid. [£.tfK«^Car. anS 

Cka. 1 say put on your best looks, hussy — for* 
he comes, faith. 

\ 

Enter Clooio, 

Ah, my dear Clody. { 

Clo* My dear, IKisses Aim>] dear dad. Hal 
princesse I esUs vous la done f Ah, ha ! Non^ non* 
ne my conrtoh gueresj Sec. ISings.] Look, lookjf 
' VsJyboots ; what, she knows nothing ol 
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amerl But )roii*will^tJiadF^»«^'gsd» I tfaall count 
ttedod: extremely to-niglit. Let me «ec what 
Aw ihdl I xise m^toof^ f— Not tUl after nine,— 
tn^^-dcven, fyrtt'^blU^: A h >'» ■■ C if A iiVr, 

Jm. Well nidy Clody ; my noble brother, wcU 
coBK{ my fiurdnightn^ilgiveyooJ4iy. • 
Chfrjibi to irilf I tooyMnr. AUcml VioamI Chan- 

. -^ ■ ■;•'■. ;: I' '/t y •■ftfn^nnfitecefi^fc. 

Mk Well-taid'«gftiiH feyy^ 8uvy4u and your writ- 
ioparewelcoilie. What, my angry- brother I nay, 
you must have your welcome t<kH:or we shall make 
iHit a flat feast on't. ' 

X). Lew. Sir, I am not welcoim, nor I won't be 
welcome, nor no- body's welcome, and you are all a 
parcel o f ■ . 

Cfc2. What, sir? 

D. Uio, Miserable wretches— ^-rsad dogs. 

Ant, Come, pray, sir^ bciir with hira, he's old and 
hasty : but he*H difie- knd be good company for all 
this. 

IX» Lew. A strange lie, that. - ' . 

Clo. Ha, ha, ha, poor Testy, ha^ ha. 
D, Lew. Don't laugh, my dear rogiie, pr'ythee 
don't laugh now ; £uth, I shall break thy head, if thou 
dost. 

D 
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Clo. Gad sol why, then I find yoti are angry atn 
dear uncle \ 

D. lew. Angry at thee, hey puppy I — Why, whi 
< — what do A thou see in that lovely hatchet lace f 
ihtiie, t hat's worth my being out of huTnoiir at ? Bf 
and fire, yc dog, get out of my sight, or 

Ant. Nay, brother, this is too Far 

jD. lew* Angry at hhni a son of a 
a whore I 

CAa. Ha, ha, poor peevish 

D, Liw, V4 fain have some body poison him* f^ 
4ii«ic//l] Ah, that sweet creatine I Must this & 
ftoi^er be cropped to stick up in a piece of rasod 

earthen ware I I must speak to her I'uppyi sisj 

out of my way. 

CU. Ha, ha I ay, now for't. 

D.Ltw, [7tf Angelina.] Ah I all! ahl M 

dam ! pity you; youVc a lovely young creaUii 

and ought to have a handsome man yoked to yo 

one of unit erst an ding too ; •{ am sorry to aay 

but this fellow's sculps extremely iJiick^ -he c 

never get atiy thing upon that fair body, but inu 
and snuff-boxes i or, say, 1^ should have a thi; 
shaped like a childi you can nuke notlung of It bui 
lay I or. 

Cla* Odds me! why, you are testy, my dear imcl 

D. Lew. Will nobody take that traubksome d 

out of my sight 1 can't stay wheir he is*— ^1 

go see my poor boy Charles - ^ Vvc disturbed ji 
madam; your humble servant. 
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Ani. YouUl come again, and drink the bride*t 
health, brother J 

D. Ltw. That lady's health I may ; and, if she'll 
give me leave, perhaps sit by her at table too. 

Clo. Ha, ha; bye, nuncle. 

D. Lew, Puppy, good bye [Exit D. Lewis. 

Jng. An odd-humour*d gentleman* 

Ant. Very odd indeed, child ; I suppose in pure 
spight, he'll make my son Charles his heir. 

Ang, Methinks I would not hare a light head, nor 
one laden with too much learning, as my father says 
thi^Carlos is ; sure there's something hid in that gen- 
tleman's concern for him, that speaks him not so mere 
a log. 

Ant, Come, shall we go and seal, brother? The 
priest stays for us. When Carlos has signed the con- 
veyance, as he shall presently, we'll then to the wed- 
ding, and so to dinner. 

Cha, With all my heart, sir. 

do, Allans f ma chere princesse, [^Exeunt, 

Carlos inhis study, with DonhEW i$y and Savcho. 

D. Lew. Nay, you are undone. 

Car. Then — I must study, sir, to bear my fortune 

D. Lew. Have you no greater feeling ? 

San. Vou were sensible of the great book, sir, when 
it fell upon your head ; and won't the ruin of your 
fortune stir you ? 

Car. Will he have my books too ? 

D. Lew, No, no, he has a book, a fine one too, 
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called The Getitleman's Recreation ; or. The sec 
Art of gettiitg Sons and Daughters : such a creatui 
a beauty in fuUol Would thou hiidst !»er in thy stuc 
Carlos^ though it were but to new-clasp her* 

San* He has &een her, sir. 

D. Ltw. Well, and — —and 

San. He Bung away his book^ sir« 

D. Ltm Did he faith f would he had flung aw 
his humour too, and spoke to hcr- 

Car, Must my brotlier then liavc all ? 

D. Lew. All, alL 

San, All that your father has» sir. 

Car. And that fair creature too. 

San, Ay, sir. 

D. Liw. Hey I 

Car, He has enoiighi then, 

D. Lew, He have her, Charles I why would, wouL 
that is hey I 

Car. May not I see hcr^ sometimes, and call h 
sister i I'll do her no wrong. 

D. Lew. I can't bear this I 'Sheart, I could cry f< 
madness I nesh and 6rel do but speak to her, man 

Car* I cannot, sir, her look requires something ' 
that distant awe, words of that soft respeft, and y 
such force and meaning too, that I should stand coi 
founded to approach licr, and yet 1 long to wish hi 
joy. Oh, were I born to give it too I 

D. L^w* Why, thou shalt wish her joy, boy; fail 
•humoured creature, she'll 
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D, Lew. 1 *U to her, and tell of yoiu 

Car. Do sir Stay, uncle— will she not think 

me rude ? I would not for the world ofiend her. 
D. Lew. 'Fend a fiddle-stick let me alone • 

ni-^ni — 

Car. Nay, but, sir I dear uncle I 

D. Ltm. A hum 1 a hum I [Exit Don Lewis. 

Enter Antonio and the Lawyer untk a uniting. 

Ant, Where's my son ? 

San, There, sir, casting a figure what chopping 
children his brother shall have, and where he shall 
find a new father for himself. 

Ant, I shall find a stick for you, rogue, I shall. 
Char'es, how dost thou do ? Come, hither, boy. 

Car, Your pleasure, sir ? 

Ant, Nay, no great matter, child, only to put your 
name here a little, to this bit of parchment : I think 
you write a reasonable good hand, Charles. 

Car, Pray, sir, to what use may it be ? 

Ant, Only lo pass your title in the land I have, to 
your brother Clodio. 

Car, Is it no more, sir ? 

Law. That's all, sir. 

Ant, No, no, 'tis nothing else ; look you, you shall 
be provided for, you shall have what books you 
please, and your means shall come in without your 
care, and you shall always have a servant to waii on 
you. 

Car, Sir, I thank you ; but if you please, I had ra- 
Diij 
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tlier sign it befocc the goo4 company below ; it be- 
ing, sir, so frank a gift, 'twill be some smatl compli- 
ment to have done it before the lady too : there I 
sliall sign it cheerfully, und wish my brother fortune. 

jint. With all my heart, child ; it's the same thing 
to me. 

Car, You'll excuse me, sir, if I make no great stay 
with you, 

jinL Do as thou wilt^ thou shsilt do any Chmg tliou 
hast a mind to. [ Exeunt, 

San, Now has he undone himself for ever ; ods- 
bcart, ril down into the cellar^ and be stark drunk 
for angcn [^ExtU 
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Changes to a Dining- Room .• a large Table spread* Enter 

Chartno wiiA Angelina, Clouio, Don Lewis, 

Ladies f Priest, and a Lawyer. 

Lam, Come, let him bring his son^s liand, and hII^s 
done. Are you ready » sir ? 

Priist, Sir, t shall dispatch them presently, imme- 
diately ; for in tnith 1 am an hungry. 

C/jj. I'gad, 1 warrant )oU| the priest and I could 
both faJl to without saying grace^ — Ha, you little 
rogue I what, you think it long too ? 

Ang, I find no fault, sir; better things were well 

done '^ne too hastily Sir, you look mdan- 

ch [Tc Don Lewis. 
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D. Ltw. Sweet swelling blossom 1 Ah, tliat I hatl 
the gathering of thee ; I would stick thee in the bosum 
of a pretty young fellow—- ^Ah, thou hast missed a 
BUD (but that he it 80 bewitched to his study, and knows 
aoodiernuitress than his mind) so far above this 
inther-headed puppy—- 

Ang. Can he talk, sir ? 

jD. Lew. like an angel to himself the devil 

a wiMrd to a woman : his language is all upon the higli 
boaness : to heaven, and heavenly wonders, to na- 
ture, and her dark and secret causes. 

Jkg, Does he speak so well there, sir ? 

D. Lao» To admiration I Such curiosities I but he 
can't look a woman in the face; if he does, he blushes 
like fifteen. 

Ang, But a little conversation, methinks— 

D,Lew. Why, so I think too; bur the boy's be- 
witched, and the devil can't bring him to't : shall I 
try if I can get him to wish you joy ? 

Ang, I shall receive it as becomes his sister, sir. 

Clo. Look, look, old testy will fall in love by and 
by; he's hard at it, split me. 

Cha» Let him alone, she'll fetch him about, I war- 
i^nt you. 

Clo, So, here my father comes ! Now priest. Hey, 
niy brother too! that's a wonder; broke like a spiiit 
from his cell. 

Enter Antonio and Ckklos, 
D, Lew. Odso, here he is ; that's he ; a little in- 
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dining to the lean, or so, but his understanding's die 

fatter for*t, *' 

Jnt, Come, Charles, 'twere your desire to see mj 
fair daughter and the good company, and to seal be* 
fore 'cm all, and give your brother joy. 

Cha. He does well i I shall think the better of hhfl 
as long ns I five* 

Car, Is tliis the lady, sir ? 

Ant, Ay, that's your sister, Charles, 

Car* Forbid it, love! [j^jzVc.] Do you not 1 
she'll grace our family ? 

Ani, No dovibt on't, sir. 

Car, Sliould I not thank her for so unmerited | 
grace ? 

Am* Ay, and welcome^ Charles. 

2), Lew* Now, my boy ; give Her a gentle twist b; 
the finger; lay your lips softly, softly, close and pliimj 
to her* [Apart to Carloi 

Car. Pardon a stranger's freedom, lady-^— [Sdi/j*ij 
Angelina.] Dissolving softness I Oh, the drownini 
Joy \ — Happy, happy he that sips eternally such nedbi 
down, that imcoiktincd may lave and wanton there I 

sateless draughts of ever-springing beauty. Bt 

you, fair creature, share by far the higher joy ; if, I 
IVe read, (iiay> now am sure) the sole delight of lo^ 
lies only in the power to give. 

v/ng. How near his thoughts agree with mine \ th 

the mere scholar I was told of! [Afidt.'\ 1 firw 

sir, * e L-xpcnenccd love, you seem acquainct 
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Car. I've had, indeed a dead pale glimpse in theory, 
but never saw the enlivening light before. 

Ang. Ha, before! [/Isi'dc. 

Ant, Well, these are very fine compliments, Charles ; 
but you say nothing to your brother yet. 

Car. Oh, yes, and wish him, sir, with any other 
beauty, (if possible) more lasting joy than I could 
taste with her. 

Jng. He speaks unhappily. 

Clo, Ha t w hat do you say, brother ? 

Ant, Nay> for my part, I don't understand him. 

Cka, Nor I. 

D, Lew, Stand clear, I do and that sweet 

creature too, I hope. 

Ang, Too well, I fear. 

Jnt, Come, come, to the writing, Charles; pr'y- 
thee leave thy studying, man. 

Car, I leave my life first ; I study now to be a man ; 

before, what man was, was but my argument; - 

I am now on the proof; I find, I feel myself a man — 
nay, I fear it too. 

D. Lew. He has it! he has it! my boy's in for't. 

do. Come, come, will you 

D. Lew. Stand out of the way, puppy. 

[Interposing with his hack to Clody. 

Car, Whence is it, fair, that while I offer speech to 
you, my thoughts want words, my words their iree 
and honest utterance? Why is it thus I tremble at 
your touch, and fear your frown, as would a frighted 
child the dreadful lightning ? Yet should my dearest 
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friend or brother dare to check xny vain dcludec 
withes, Oh, 1 should mm, and tear him like an of- 

fended lion Is this, can it» must It be in a sij- 

ter\^ puwerr JM 

Clo. Come, comcj will you sign brother ? ^B 

JD^Lfw, Time cnovjgh, puppy. 

Cur. O I if you knew with what prccipated haste 
you hurry on a deed tliat makes you blessM or mi- 
serable fi/r ever, ev'n yet, near as you are to happi- 
ness, yuu'd Hnd no danger m a motivent'^ pause. 

do. I say, will }ou sign^ brother ? 

Car* Away, I have no time for trifles! Room foi 
an elder brother. 

D. lew. Why, did not I bid thcc stand out of ibe 
way now ? 

Ani. Ay, but this is trifling, Charles I Coinc, come, 
your hand, man. 

Car* Yovir pardon, sir, I cannot seal yet ; had yoy 
only shewM me laud, I had rcwigivd it free, and proud 
to have bestow'd it to your pleasure: 'tis care, 'ti! 
dirt, and trouble: but you have open*d to me such a 
treasure, such unimagiird muies cjI solid joy, that 1 
perceive my temper stybboru now, ev'n to a churlilb 
avarice of love Heaven direct my fortune. 

Ani, And so you won'r par* uith your title, sir? 

Car. Sooner with loy s< ul t>f reason, be a plant, a 
beast, a fi&h, a fly, and only m^jkc the number oi 

things up, than yield one foot of bud -if she be 

ty'd to' I* 

Citf . I don*t like this j he talks oddly, metliinks. 
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Ang^ Yet with a bravery of soul might warm the 
cokiesl heart. {Jii^, 

Qe, Psliawi pox ! prithee, brother, you had better 
Ihmk of those things in your study» maul 

Car, Go you and study, for 'tis timCt young bro-* 
thut turn o*cr Uie tedious volumes 1 Iwive retdj 
ihtnk, and digest them well ! the wholsomest fo 
for green consumptive minds ; •* wear our whole! 
" fasted days, and by the pale weak lamp pore away 
«* the freezing nights ; rather make dim thy sight, 
" than leave thy mind in doubt and darkness : con- 
** fine thy useless travels to thy closet, traverse die 
*^ wise and civil lives of good and great men dead ; 
'* compare *em with the living : tell me w hy Caesar 
** perished by the h^ind that loved him most ; and 
•* why his enemies deplored him I DiitU the sweet- 
** ness from the poet's spring, and learn 10 soften 
**thy desires;" nor dare to dream of nurriage- 
Vows, 'till thou hast taught ihy soul, like mirje, to 

love Is it for tliec to wciir a iewel of tlua inesii*- ^^ 

m:ible worth i ^M 

D* Lew. Ah, Charles I [Aujfi /rmj What say you^^ 
to the scholar now, chicken ? , 

Ang, A wonder I ^1& this gentleman your broav^H 

Ikr, sir i [To Oody.^B 

Clo, Hey ! No, my VI ad am, not quite that 

h^ he is a little a-kia by ihe- Pox on him, would 

hcwerebury'd i can't tell what to say to him, 

split me. 

Ant, Positively^ you will not seal then, ha ? 
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Car, Ncttlier-^— I should not blindly say 1 will not 

[ ^al Let me intreat a moment's pause- 

for, even yet, perhaps I may. l^igJiiffg, 

Ang* Forbid it. Fortune! 

Ant* O, may you so, sirl 

Ck. Ay I sir, hey I What you arie come to your- 
self I find, 'sheart ! 

Cha. Ay, ay, give him a little lime, hc*ll think bet- 
ter oii*t, I warrant you* 

Car, Perhaps, taircrcature, I have done you wrong, 
whose plighted love and hope went hand in ha»\d Xd* 
gethcr f but 1 conjure you, think luy lite were hate- 
ful attcr 50 base, so barbarous an ait as parting ^eitij 
what I to lay waste at once for ever all the gay blos- 
soms of your forward fortune, ** the promis*d wishes 
** of your young desire, your fruitful beauty, and 
*' your springing joy ; your thriving softness, and 
** your chister'd kisses^ growing ou tlie lips of lovej 
** devour*d with an unthirsty infant's appetite 1'* 
ft>rbid it, Love I forbid it, Nature and Humanity 1 I 
liuve no land, no fortune, life, or being, while your 
necessity of peace requires 'em, Say 1 or give luc 
need to think your smallest hope depends on my 
objected lum ; my ruin is my safety there ; my for* 
tune, or jny life resign*d with joy, so your account of 
happy hours were ttience but rais!d to any added 
number. 

Cka* Why av 1 there's some civiUty in this, 

Clo* The lellow really talks very prettily. 

Car, But if in bare compliance to a father's will, 
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you now but sufier marriage, or what's worsei give it 
u an extorted bond» impos'd on the simplicity of your 
youth, and dare confess you wish some honest friend 
would save, or free you from its hard conditions ; I 
then again have land, have life, and resolution, 
waiting still upon your happier fortune. 

Cb, Ha, ha 1 pert enough, that 1 I'gad I I long to 
see what this will come to I 

Priaim In truth, unless somebody is marry 'd pre- 

icntly, the dinner Hill be spoil'd, and then no 

lody will be able to eat it. 

^wt. Brother, I say, let's remove the lady. 

Gb. Force her from him I 

Car, *1\i too late I I have a figure here I Sooner 
shall bodies leave their shade ; << as ^ell you might 
'* attempt to shut old Time into a den, and from his 
" downy wings wash the swift hours away, or steaL 
** eternity to stop his glass;" so fixed, so rooted 
here, is every growing thought of her. 

Clo, Gads me; what, now it's troublesome again, 
is it? 

Car. Consider, fair one, now's the very crisis of our 
fate : you cannot have it sure to ask, if honour be 
the parent of my love : if you can love for love, 
and think your heart rewarded there, like two young 
vines we'll curl together, circling our souls in never- 
ending joy ; we'll spring together, and we'll bear one 
fruit; one joy shall make us smile, one sorrowr 
mourn ; one age go with us, one hour of death shaU 
close our eyes, and one cold grave shall hold us 
E 
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liappy Say but you hate me not ! O speak 

J Give but the softest breath to that transportin 

j thought ! 

j Ang. Need I then speak ; to say, I am far froi 

I , hating you- I would say more, but there 

\ nothing fit for me to say. 

■ Cha. ril bear it no longer 

j^ng. On this you may depend, I cannot like th; 
marriage was propos*d me. 

Car, How shall my soul requite this goodness ? 
Cha, Beyond patience 1 this is downright in8< 
lence ! roguery I rape I 
jifnt. Part 'em. 
Cio, Ay, ay! part 'em, part 'em. 

D. Lew, Doll I duml dum? 

[Sings and draws in their define 
I Cha, Call an officer, V\\ have 'em forc'd asunder. 

yJng, Nay, then I am reduced to take protefb'o 
here. \Goes to Carloi 

Car, O ecstacy of heart! transporting joy I 
D, Lew. Lorra I Dorrol 1 Loll ! [Sings and dancti 
Cha, A plot I a plot against my honour 1 Murder 
Treason ! Gunpowder 1 I'll be reveng'd I 
jint. Sir, you shall have satisfadlion. 
Cha, I'll be reveng'd I 
yint, Carlos, I say,. forego the lady. 
Car, »ever, while I have sense of being, life, o 

HI won't I Gadso 1 What, then I find I mw 
on this business ? Allonsl the lady, sir! 
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D, Lew. Lorra I Dorrol 1 Loll 1 

[Presenizng his point to Clodio. 

Cha. 1*11 have his blood 1 by all the scars and 
vounds o£ honour in my family I [Exit Charino. 

Car. Hold, uncle ! come brother I sheath youran- 

;er I'll do my best to satisfy you all but first 

. would intreat a blessing here. 

Mt. Out of my doors, thou art no son of mine. 

[Exit Ant. 

Car, I am sorry I have lost a father, sir For 

^ou, brother, since once you had a seeming hope in 
ieu of what you've lost, half of my birthright 

C/(7. No halves I no halves, sir I the whole lady ! 

Car. Why, then the whole, if you can like the 
erms. 

Clo. What terms ? What terms ? Come, quick, 
juick. 

Car. The first is this [Snatches Don Lewises 

word.'] Win her, and wear her; for, on my soul, un- 
ess my body fail, my mind shall never yield thee up 
I thought in love. 

D. Lew. Gramercy, Charles ! To him, boy 1 I'gad, 
his love has made a man of him. 

Car. This is the first good sword I ever pels' d in 
mger yet ; 'tis sharp Pm sure ; if it but hold my 

lutting home, I shall so hunt your insolence! 1 

sel the fire of ten strong spirits in me : wert thou a 
atlve fencer, in so fair a cause, I thus should hold 
lee at the worst defiance. 

Clo. Look you, brother, take care of yourself, I 
EJj 
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shall certainly be in you the first thrust ; but if you 
had rather, dy*e see, we'll talk a little calmly atK>ut 
this business. 
^ Car, Away, tri fieri I would be loth to prove thee 
a coward too. 

C/o, Coward I why then really, sir, if you please, 
midriff's the word, brother ; you area son of a whore 
'-^ Aliens I — [*r^fyJigAi9 cLnd Clodio it disarmed. 

Car, There, sir, take your life and mend it.— 

** Begone without reply.*** 

Ang, Are you wounded, sir > 
Car, Only in my fears for you: how shall w< 
bestow us, uncle } 
D, Lew, Positively, we arc not safe here, this lad) 
i being an heiress. Follow me. 

^ Car, Good angels guard us. [Exeunt witk Ang. 

■J Cio, Gadso I I never fenc'd so ill in all my li f e 

never in my life, split me I 

Enter Monsieur. 

Mons. Sire, here be de trompete, de haute-boy, d< 
musique, de maitre danser, dat deseer to know if yoi 
ial be please to *ave de masque begin. 

Go, Ha I what does this puppy say now i 

Mons, Sire, de musique. 

Clo. Why ay that's true but tell 'en 

—plague on 'em, tell 'em, they are not read] 
rjn*d. 

Mons. Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare. 

C^. Ay ' -en, tell 'cm that my brother* 
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e again, and has spoil *d all, and I am bubbled, 
I so [ sha'nt be married till next time : but I have 
ght with him, and he has disarm'd me ; and so 
won't release the land, nor give me my mistress • 
in; and I 1 am undone, that's all. [Exeunt, 

t/^r Charino, Antonio, OJicerSf and Servants, 
^.ka. Officer, do your duty : I say, seize 'em all. 

int. Carry 'em this minute before a ^How 

s \ What all fled ? 

Via. Ha I my girl I my child I my heiress I I am 

is'dt I am cheated! I am robb'd I I am ravish'd I 

rder'd ! and flung in a ditch. 

4nt, Who let 'em out ? Which way went tlicy, 

ains } 

)trv. Sir, we had no order to stop them ; but they 

It out at the door not six minutes ago. 

^.ha. I'll pursue them with bills, warrants, aclions, 

ts, and malice ; I'm a lawyer, sir; they shall find 

nderstand ruin. 

int. Nay, they shall be found, sir : run you to the 

t, sirrah, see if any ships are going off, and bring 

notice immediately. [Exeunt officers and servants. 

Enter Sancho drunk, 
\an. Ban, ban, Cac-caliban. [Sings, 

int. Here comes a rogue, I'll warrant, knows the 
tomof all I Where's my son, villain ? 
'an. Son, sir! 

ka, Where's my daughter, sirrah \ 
E iij 
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San* Daughter, sirl 

da* Ay, my daughter, rascal l 

San* Why» sir, they loM me just now, sir ihi 

she's she's nm away. 

Ant. Dog» w here's your master ? 

5dii. My master ! why, they say he is — 

/Int. Where, sirrah } 

San. Why, he is — he is — gone along with her, 

JnL Death! you dog, discover him, or- 

San. Sir, 1 will— 1 will. 

^Mi. Where is he, villain f 

Stfu. Where sir ? Why, to be sure he is he is- 

«— upon my soul, I don*t know, sir. 

Ant. No more trifling, rascal. 

San. If I do sir, I wish this may be my poison. 

[Drini 

Ant* Death I you dog, get out of my house, or V 
So, sir, have you found him } 



Re-enter the Servant hoitUy^ and Clodio. 
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Ayi sir, have you found 'cm. 
Yes, sir, 1 had a sight of 'cm ; but they wci 
||ol on board a small vessel before I could ovc 
\\m. 

I hand furies 1 ^^ 

I her were they bound, sirrah l ^M 

!kr, I <:< cover that : but tlicy we 

\\\^ very smart gale. 
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Clo, Be as smart as they, sir; follow 'em, follow 
•cm. 

Cka, Send to the port this moment, and secure a 
ship ; I'll pursue them through all the elements. 

Cio. I'll follow you by the northern star. 

Ant. Run to the port again, rogue ; hire a ship, 
and tell 'em they must hoist sail immediately. 

Enter Monsieur. 

Clo, And you rogue, run to my chamber, fill up my 

sfluflT-box Cram it hard, you dog, and be here 

again before you get thither. 

Jnt. What, will you take nothing else, boy ? 

Clo. Nothing, sir, but snuff and opportunity—. 
we're in haste. Allans I hey I Je vole, [Exeunt, 
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Lisbon. Enter Elvira, Don Duart, and Governor. 

Elvira. 
Dear brother, let me intreat you, stay; why will 
you provoke your danger ? 

D. Du. Madam, my honour must be satisfied. 

Elv. That's done already, by the degrading blow 
you gave him. 

Gov. Pray, niece, what is it has incensM him ? 

Elv, Nothing but a needless quarrel. 
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Qgo^ 1 am 8orry for him ^To whom is all 

fi«r>, neyhew I 

JX Du^ 'I^ you, sir, or any man that dares oppat 
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Goo. Cuinc* ytHi arc too bui&lcrous, sir; and ti^ 
nji^ opinion of your courdgCi taken on your \s^ 
ji^ttfW »n duelling, makes you daily shimnM by mi 
0t civil conversation. For sbanie, Jeavc off the^ 
icsuclc^ brawls \ if you are valiant, as you would t 
' :tjv}'ltl» iiii''^ oLit yoHr courage to the wars; I 
, vuig «'i<i country be the better for't. 

i}, Du. Yes, so 1 might be general- Sir, no mi 

.^.^ sh.dl command me. | 

, yuu shall find that here in Lisbon I will 
, . iKiur followM with compbintsof your b 
' from men of almost all conditions ; and 1 
which you presume will bear you w 
J kirc my nephew, no longer shall prot< 
. <pe^ your next disorder to be punisln 
Ji severity as his that is a stranger to d 

i\uiish me I You, nor your office, darenl 



.ty I Justice dares do any thing slie ouglj 
;her, this brutal temper must be cast o| 
sn majlw ilMt, you shall gladly commaj 
I siill persist, cxpeCt my prai 
^aversion onlyi but nr 



^ t Tm tutor'd here i 
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a mere school-boy 1 Women shall judge of injuries 
in honour ?— — For you, si r I was bom free, 
and will not curb my spirit, nor is it for your au- 
thority to tempt it : give me the usage of a man of 
honour, or 'tis not your government shall protedt you. 

[Exit. 

Goo. I am sorry to see this, niece, for your sake. 

Eh. Wou'd he were not my brother. 

fitter Don Manuel, " and Saiiors,*' with Angelina. 

Z). Man. Divide the spoil amongst you : tliis fair 
captive I only challenge for myself. 

Goo. Ha 1 some prize brought in. 

" ^oiL Sir, she's yours; you fought, and well de- 
" serve her." 

Gov. Noble Don Manuel ! welcome on shore I I 
see you are fortunate : for I presume that's some un- 
common prize. 

D. Man. She is, indeed These ten years I 

have known the seas, and many rough engagements 
there ; but never saw so small a bark so long de- 
fended, with such incredible valour, and by two men 
scarce arm'd too. 

Gov. Is't possible. 

D. Man. Nay, and their contempt of death, when 
taken, exceeds even all they a6led in their freedom. 

Gov. Pray tell us, sir. 

D. Man. When they were brought aboard us, both 
disarm'd and ready to be fetter'd, they look'd as they 
had sworn never to take the bread of bondage, and on 



i %tiiirftn f natchiin? up fhemwwdK {« 

I) , 
f^ocr. *Tis i#ondrrrui, imle«L 

irn iafety htniicrsl, (arthat time * gnsat ihi^* | 

. <^ hadtileirlibirrta*- 
» they * !^ loAt T I IiijarTJ 
. - rr lost* 1 now a^ni i 

t h amp fffiil wirh mch taen^t. and CMnagr fenie 
Jfenmgfi the fotttfif waveai, llhe|t «aU not 6nl of Ife 

I ^^* Itt tNf lair hope, I bciwk a wrecdwift ha^f e 
[ If they're 4tadf tof voe» mU find sa aai^ doM 
^JfC oiif Uie, 1 tbitl ooe lon^ stfrriTc 'em. 

Alas* poor U4f I Come^ sir, niijcry hut « 

^■gjr when the is gsz'd on ^«vc iroub^c ber. 

I yoBs your ierranty «ir — -^* 

. Hur captive^ tho' 1 confei^ ya 
leave to own my heart Jus I 
piiigi therefore, the iavourl 
'\uy dt least hear with sal'ery. 
'd me, »ir, to ticar, 
years have 1 honuurably lov'j 
^ LQai»;i, the beuuteuus tuecc 
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of great Ferrara's Duke : her person and fortune un- 
contrord, sole mistress of herself and me^ who long 
have languished in a hopeless constancy. Now I per- 
ceive, in all your language, and your looks, a soft'ning 
power, nor can a suit by you promoted be denied : 
iierefore, I would a while intreat your leave to re- 
lommend you, as her companion, to this lady's fa- 
vour; and, (as I*m sure you'll soon be near her 
losest thoughts) if you can think upon the honest 
curtesies I hitherto have shewn your modesty, and, 

I your happy talk, but name with any mark of fa- 
our, me, or my unweary'd love, 'twould be a gener- 
us a6l wou'd fix me ever grateful to its memory, 

Ang, Such poor assistance, sir, as one distress'd like 
le, can give, shall willingly be paid : if I can steal 
lit any thoughts from my own misfortunes, rest 
isur'd, they'll be employ'd in healing yours. 

D, Man, I'll study to deserve this goodness ; for 
le present, think my poor house your own ; at night 

II wait upon you to the lady, 'till when I am your 
jard. 

ying. You have bound me to your service. 

[Exeunt D. Manuel and Angelina. 

SCENE /A 



langes to a Churchy the Vespers supposed to be just endedy se- 
veral walking out. Car LO s and Don Le wi s risingnear 
Louisa <2;2^Honorta. Lo\3i$hobservingCKK\.os, 
Hon. Come, madam, shall we walk out? The 
uud's pretty well over now. i; 
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Car, Have I not cause ? Were not my force of 
faith superior to my hopeless reason, I could not 
bear the insults of my fortune ; but I have rais'd my- 
self by elevated faith, as far above despair, as reason 
lifts me from the brute. 

D, Lew, Why now, would not tlus make any one 
weep, to hear a young man talk so finely, when he is 
almost famish*d } 

Lou, What were you saying, cousin ? 

Hon, I wou*d have said, madam, but you wou*d 
not hear me. 

Lou, Pr'ythee forgive me, I was in the oddest 
thought: let's walk a little. *« 1*11 have him dogg'd. 
<« [/iside.] Jaques! [fVAispers.] What was't you ask'd 
" me, cousin ? 

** Hon, The reason of your aversion to Don Ma- 
** nuel ? You know he loves you. 

" Lou, I hate his love. 

" Hon, But why, pray ? You know 'tis honourable, 
'* and so is his family; nor is his fortune less: I 
*< should think, the more desirable, because his cou- 
<< rage and his condu6l on the seas have rais'd it; 
** nay, with all this, he's extremely modest too. 

** Lou, Therefore, I might hate him. 

** Hon, For his modesty ? 

« Lou, Is any thing so sleepy, so flat, and insup- 
*« portable, as a modest lover ? 

" Hon. Wou*d you bear impudence in a lover? 

" Lou, I don't know ; it's more tolerable in the 
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*< nan than the woman ; and there must be impu- 
"dence on the one side before they can both come 
** to a right understanding. 
" Am. Why^ what will you have him do i 
** LoUm That's a very home question, cousin; but, 
Mf I lik'd him, I could tell you. 
** Am. Suppose you did like him ? 
** Lou* Then I would not tell you. 
« Mm. Why f 

** Lou, 'Cause I should have more discretion. 
*< Ham, Bless me I sure you would not do any thing 
you would be asham*d to tell i 
** Lou, That's true ; but if one should, you know, 
'twou*d be ^ly to tell. No woman would be fond 
of shame, sure. 

** Horn. But there's no avoiding it in a shameful 
adtion. 

" Lou. Don't be so positive. 

" Han. All your friends would shun you, point at 
you. 

" Lou. And yet you see there's a world of friend- 
ship and good-breeding among all the women of 
quality. 

" Hon, Suppose there be ? 

** Lou. Why then, 1 suppose, that a great many of 
them are mightily hurried in the caie of their re- 
putation. 

*« Hon, So you conclude, that a woman doing an ill 
thing, does herself no harm, wliile her reputation's 
safe. 

Fij 
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** Lou, It does not do her so much harm i and, of 
•* two evils, Vm always for chusing the least* 

** Hon. Whiit need you chusc either ? 

*• Lou. Because I have a vast fortune in my own 
<* hands, and love dearly to do what I have a mind |g» 

** Hon, Why won't you marry, tlien i 

*• Lou, Because then 1 must only do as my husband 
•* has a mind to j and I hate to be governed. On 
** my soul» I would not marry, to bean English wife; 
** not but the dear jolting of a hackney coach, and an 
** easy husband) are strange temptations; but from 
*' the cold comfort of a fine coach with springs, and 
** a dull husband with none, good Lord deliver met 
** But then, the insotencc of ours is insupportable; 
■■ because the nasty law gives *em a power over uS| 
"which nature never designed 'em. For my part, 
*• I had rather be in love all days of my life, than 
•* marry, 

*^ Hon. That is, you had rather bear the disease, 
** than have the cure. 

** Loit, Marriage is indeed a cure for love ; but 
** love's a disease I would never be cured of; there- 
** fore, no more physic^ dear cousin ; no more hus* 
•« bands— I hate your bitter draughts— Not but I'm 
*• afraid I am a little feverish — ^You'll think me mad. 

** Hfin. What's the matter?" 

LifU. Did you observe those strangers that have 
walked by us? 

Hon, Not much ; but wliat of them i 
Lcu^ Did you he«u^ nothing of their talk ? 



Mfn, LOTB MAKES A MAN. 01 

/fai. I think I did; one of *em, the younger, 
seemed concerned for a lost mistress. 

Lm, Ay, but so near, so tenderly concerned, his 
looks as well as words, speaking an inward grief, that 
could not flow from every common passion. I must 
know more of him. 

An. What do you mean } 

Lou. Must speak to him. 

Hm, By no means. 

Lpu. Why, you see they are strangers, I believe in 
tome necessity ; and since they seem not born to beg 
relief, to ofier it unasked would add some merit to 
the charity. 

Hnt* Consider. 

Lom. I hate it si r si r 

D. Lew. Would you speak with me, madam ? 

Lou, If you please, with your friend— —not to in- 
terrupt you, sir. 

Car. Your pleasure, lady ? 

Lou. You seem a stranger, sir. 

Car, A most unfortunate one. 

Lou. If I am not deceived, in want : pardon niy 

freedom if 1 have erred, as freely tell nie so ; 

if not, as earnest of your better fortune, this trifle sues 
for your acceptance. IGives him money, 

D, Liw. Take it, boy. 

Car. A bounty so unmerited, and from a hand un- 
known* fills me with surprise and wonder. But give 
me leave, in honesty, to warn )0U lady, of a too 
heedless purchase ; for if you mean it as a bribe to 
F iij 
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any evil you would have me praftise, be not offended, 
if I dare not take it. 

Lou. << How affably he talks I how chaste, how in- 
*' nocent his thoughts !— he must be won — [vfiufe.J* 
—•You are too scrupulous ; I have no hard designs 
upon your honesty only this be wise and cau- 
tious, if you should follow me ; I am observed ; farc- 

wel. Jaques ! Will you walk, cousin ?— [WJti- 

pers Jaques. J and bring me word immediately— 

I am going home. [Exeunt Lou. and Hon. 

i). Lew. Let's see; Odsheartt follow her, man- 
why, 'tis all gold! 

Car, Dispose it as you please. 

D. Lew. ril first have a better title to't— No, 'tis 

all thine, boy 1 hold an hundred pistoles she's 

some great fortune in love with you— I say, follow 

her since you have lost one wife before you had 

her, I*d have you make sure of another before you 
lose her. 

Car, Fortune, indeed, has dispossessed her of my 
person ; but her firm title to my heart, not all the 
subtle arts or laws of love can shake or violate. 

D, Lew. Pr'ythee follow her now; methinks I'd 
fain see thee in bed with somebody before I die. 

Car, Be not so poor in thouglit; let me intreat you 
rather to employ 'em, sir, with mine, in search of 
Angelina's fortime. 

D. Lew. Well, dear Charles, don't chide me now. 
I do love thee, and will follow thee. [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

Tke strea. Enter Antonio and Cha&ino. 

Ani. You heard what the sailor said, brother; such 
tihip has put in here, and such persons were taken 
bit. Therefore, my advice is» immediately to get a 
vtrrant from the government, to search and take 'em 
opi wherever we can find 'em. 

Cka. Sit, you must not tell me — ^I won't be choused 
out of my daughter; I shall expert her, sir; if not, 
111 take my course ; I know the law. [IValAs adout. 

Ant. You really have a great deal of dark wit, bro- 
ther ; but if you know any course better than a war- 
rant to search for her, in the name of wisdom, take 
it ; if not, here's my oath, and yours, an d - how 
now, Where's Clody ? Oh, here he comes 

Enter Clodio, searching his pockets. 

How now ! what's the matter, boy ? 

Clo, Ay, it's gone, split me. 

Ani. What's the matter ? {Louder. 

Clo, The best johit in Christendom. 

Ant. Clody I 

Clo. Sir, I have lost my snuff-box. 

Ant. Psha I a trifle ; get thee another, man. 

Clo. Sir, 'tis not to be had — besides, I dare not shew 
my face at Paris without it. What do you think her 
Grate will say to me ? 
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CAa, Well, upon second tlioughts, I am content to 
search. 

Qo. I have scardied all my pockets fifty times overi 
to no purpose. 

CAa> Packets 1 

do. I t*s impossible to felloiv it, but in Paris 1*11 

gQ to Parity split me> \^ Aside, 

Cka, To Paris I Why, you don*t suppose my daiugh- 
ler*s there, sir ^ 

Clc. I don't know but she may, sir ; but I am sure 
they make the best joints in Europe there. 

Cka. Joints 1 ^my son-in-bw, that should have 

been, seems strangely altered for the worse. Hut 
come, lct*s to the governor. 

Ch, I'll have it cried, faiith; or, if that won't do, 
I have a lucky thought J I'll oftbr thirty pistoles to 
the tinder, in the Paris Gazette, in pure comphinent 

to the favours ot Madame la Duchess de Mum. 

ril do't, faith. 

Ant, Come along» Clody. [Exit Ant, and Charino. 

Cio^ Sir, I must look a little; Til follow you pre- 
sently. My poor^ pretty box \ Ah, plague o'ray sea- 
voyage I 



EnUr a Servant hastily^ with ajlatnhiau. 



m 



Serv. By your leave, sir, my master's coming; pray, 
sir, clear the way, 

do. Hal why, thou art pert, my love; pr'ythce, 
w' iter, child J 
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&rtr. The valiant Don Duart, sir, nephew to the 
vernor of Lisbon. 

Clo. Welly child; and what^ does he eat every man 
meets? 

Serv. No, sir; but he challenges every man that 
Lcs tlie wall of him, and always sends me before to 
ar the way. 

do. Hal a pretty harmless humour that 1 Is this 
, child ?— You may look as terrible as you please ; 
nust banter you, split me. [Aside, 

Enter Don Duart, stalking up to Clodio. 
D, Du, Do you know me, sir ? 
Clo, Hey, hot [Looks carelessly on him^ and gapes, 
D, Du. Do you know me, sir ? 
Clo, You did not see my snuff-box, sir, did you ? 
D, D, Sir, in Lisbon, no man asks me a question co- 
red. [Strikes off CXo^y^s hat,"] Now, you know me. 
Clo, Perfectly well, sir — Hi, hi I 1 like you mightily 
you are not a bully, sir ? 
D, Du, You are saucy, friend. 
Clo, Ay, it's a way I have, after I'm affronted — 
lou art really the most extraordinary — umph — that 
er I met with. Now, sir, do you know me, split 
:? 
D. Du, Know thee ! take that, peasant! 

[^Strikes kim, and dot A draw, 
Clo, I can't, upon my soul, sir j allonsl now wc shall 
me to a right understanding. [2^9'^^^^ 

Serv, Help! murder! help! 



11 



66 LOVE MAKBS A MAN. 

C/o. Aliens I to our better acquaintance, s 
hal [Z). DvL./a/is.] he has it! Never pushe 
in my life, never in my life, split me. 

Serv, Oh, my master's killed I help, ho 1 i 
lielp! 

do. Hey ! why, faith, child, that's very tnie. 
sayest ; and so, the devil take the hindmost. 

[Exit 

Enter Officers, 

I Off', How now! Who's that cries murd< 

Serv. Oh, my master's murdered I some of 
low me; this way he took; let's, after him 
murder I help! 

8 Ojff. 'Tis Don Duart. 

1 Off^ So, pride has got a fall; he has p: 
now ; you have met with your match, fa 
Come, letjs carry the body to the good lady 
ter, Donna Elvira ; you pursue the murdei 
warrant him some civil gentleman ; ye need i 
too much haste; for if he does escape, 'tis 
matter Come along. [Exeunt with 

Enter Carlos and Don Lewis. 

D, Lew, Come along, Charles; I'm sure 
by their description; and if that brawny c 
captain, has played her no foul play, she sha 
ransom, if all my estate can purchase it. 
Now, fortune guide us. 
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Enter jAt^iLt and Bravees, with a ckair. 

Jaques. That's he, the tallest be sure ycu spare 

lus person only force h.m into this chair, and 

carry h«m as d itemed. 

I Brav. What must be done with the old fellow ? 

Jaqtus- We mndt have him too, lest he should dog 
the otiier, and be troublesome. If he wun't come 

qniedy, bring h:m any how Follow softly ; we 

ilull snap 'em as they turn tlie comer. 

lExevni after them. 

A wnse of folioWf Sec, Enter Clodio Aastiiyjrom the 
other tide, 
Clo. Ah, pox of their noses I the dogs have smelled 
me out ! What shad 1 do ? li they take me 1 shall be 

hanged, split me Ha 1 a door open I faith, I'll in, 

acaventuie. \_Exit, 

Re-ent.r Bravoes with Carlos in a chair 'y some hauU 
ing in Don Lewis. 

D. Lew, Oh, my poor boy, Charles! Charles! 

"-help I murder ! 

I Brav. Hold your peace, fool, if you'd be well used. 

D, Lew. Sir, 1 will not liuld my peace; dogs! 
rogues! villains 1 hep! murder! 

I Brav. Nay, iiie:i, by your leave, old gentleman. 
—So, bring in in along. 

D, Ltw. Aw, aw, aw ! 
. \T'ney gag himy and carry kirn head and heels. Exemii. 
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SCENE IF. 



[ 



A chamber, Elvira and her servants with lights, 

Elv, Is not my brother come home yet } 

Seru, I have not seen him, madam. 

Eiv. Go and seek him ; go all of ye every where— 
I'll not rest 'till your return ; take away your lights 
too ; for my devotions are written in my heart, and 
I shall read *em without a taper. [Exeunt Servants. 

Enter C L o D i o, stealing in. 

do. Ah, poor Clody I what will become of thee ? 
Thy condition, I'm afraid, is but very indiiferient— 
Followed behind, stopped before, and beset on both | 
sides I Ah, pox o*my wit ! I must be bantering, must II 
But let me see — where am I ? — An odd sort of a house, 
this — all the doors open, and nobody in*t ; no noise, 
no whisper, no dog stirring I 

Eh, Who's that? 

flo. Ha ? a woman's voice ! 

Elv. Who are you? Who waits there ? Stephanol 
Julia! 

Cio. Gadso 1 'tis the lady of the house : she can't 
see my unfortunate face however. Faith, I'll e'en 
make a grave speech, tell her my case, and beg her 
protedtion. 

ak ! what are you ? 
m, a most unfortunate young gentleman. 
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Ehf* I am sure you are a man of most ill matanen> 
» press thus boldly to my private chamber. Whi- 
ler wou'd you ? What want you ? 
C&y, Gradous madam, hear me ; I am a stranger 
lost unfortunate, and my distress has made me 
idely press for your protection : if you refuse it, 

ladam, I am undone for ever, by 1 say, madam, 

am utterly undone — 'Twas comings fiuth 1 [Aside. 
Eh. Alas 1 his fear confounds him. What is't pur« 
les you, sir ? 
Clo. An outcry of officers ; the law*s at my heels, 

adam, tho' justice I*m not afraid of. 
Elv. How could you offend the one and not the 
her? 

Clo. Being provoked, nladam, by the insolence of my 
lemy, in my own defence, I just now left him dead 
the street. I am a very young man, madam, and 
would not willingly be hanged in a strange country, 
ethinks ; which 1 certainly shall be, unless your 

ndcr charity prote6ts me Gad, I have a rare 

ngue I I have a rare tongue, faith I [Aside, 

Elv. Poor wretch, I pity him I 
Clo, Madam, your house is now my only sanftuary, 
y altar; therefore, I beg you, upon my knees, ma- 
im, take pity of a poor bleeding vidlim. 
Elv, Are you a Castilian ? 
Clo, No, madam, I was born in — in — in — what d'ye 

lU'um — in 

Elv. Nay, I ask not with purpose to betray you ; 
ere you ten thousand times a Spaniard, the nati' 
G 
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we Portuguese most hate, in such distress, I yet woul 
give you my protedlion. 
Clo, May I depend upon you, madam ? Am I safe 
Elv. Safe as my power, my word, or vow can mak 
you. Enter that door, which leads you to a closet 
should the officers come, as you expe«^t, they owe sue 
reverence to my lodgings, they'll search no fiirthc 
than my leave invites them. 
Clo. D*ye think, madam, you can persuade 'em ? 
Elv* Fearnot; I'll warrant you; away 1 
Clo. The breath of gods, and eloquence of angeli 
go along wiih you. [£*i* 

Elv. Alas I who knows but that the charity I aifor 
this stranger, perhaps my brother, elsewhere, ma 
stand in need of? How he trembles I I hear his breat 
come short, hither. Be of comfort, sir ; once moi 
I give you my solemn promise for your safety. 

Enter Servant and Officers with Don Duart'j body. 

.| Serv. Here, bring in the body Oh, madam I m 

master's killed. 
Elv, What sayest thou ? , 
Serv. Your brother, madam, my master, youn 
Don Duart's dead; he just now quarrelled with 
i gentleman, who unfortunately killed him in the stree 

Elv. Ah, me! 

I Off. We are informed, madam, that the mui 
derer was seen to enter this house, which made i 
1 % to apprehend him. 

[Faint 
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Serv. Help, ho 1 my lady faints t 

1 0^, Give her air; she'll recover. [Clodio^^^Jtn. 

Cio. Hey I — Why, what the devil! Am I safer than 
I would be now ; — Exactly — I have nicked the house 
to a hair — Just so I did at Paris, too, when I took a 
lodging at a bailiff's that had three writs against nie 

^This damn*d closet, too, has ne*tr a chimney to 

creep out at —Ah, poorClodyl would thou wert 
fairly in a storm at sea again ; for Tm plaguily atraid 
thou wert not born to be drowned. [Retires. 

Eiv, Stand off; my sorrows will have way. Oh^ 
my unhappy brother I such an end as this, thy haughty 
mind did long since prophesy ; and to encrease my 
misery, thy wretched sister wilfully must make a 
breach of what she has vowed, or thou fall un re- 
venged. " Revenge and justice both stand knocking 
" at my heart ; but hospitable faith has barred 
" their entrance : if I should give 'cm way, I am 
** forsworn ; if not, am impious to a brother's me- 
" mory. Is there no means, no middle path of safety 
" left? Must I protect my brother's murderer; or 
" break a solemn vow, on which another'^ life de- 
*' i-ends i*' 

Enter Governor and Servants, 
Gov, Where's this unhappy sight ?— — Alas ! he's 

gone past all recovery. Reproof comes now too 

late. 
E/v. It shall be so ; I'll take the lighter evil of tJie 

Gij 
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[txii Elvira. 
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Clo, Which is as much as to say, what would I give 

to sec you again All in good time, child 

[Exit. 
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** Enter Don Dv AKT in his nigAt'gown, Surgeon and 
** Servant, 

" D. Duart. 
May I venture yet abroad, sir ? 
*^Surg. With safety, sir J your wound was never 
** dangerous ; chough from your great loss of bloody 
"you seemed a while without signs of life. 

" D. Du, Sir, do you know if the gentleman that 
"wounded me, be in custody? 

" Surg, He was never taken, sir, nor known, that 
" I could hear of. 

" D. Du. I am sorry for't ; for could I find him, 
" which now shall be my earnest care, I would, with 
**real services, acknowledge him my best of friends, 
*' in having proved so fortunate an enemy ; he has 
" bestowed on me a second life, which, from a 
** clearer insight of myself, will teach me now to use 
" it better too. How does my sister seem to bear my 
" fortune ? 

** Ser. 1 never knew the loss of any friend la- 
" mented with more sc^rrow; she suffers none to 
G lij 
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** visit her; nor is she acquainted with your reco- 
•* vcr)'. 

" D. Du, I would not have her yet, nor any of 
•* my friends j no moisture sooner dries, than wo- 
*' men's tears ; and tho* I am apt to think my sister 
** honest in her sarrow> yet, knowing lier a vvoniaii^ 
** still 1 am resolved to make a farther trial of her 
" virtue. 

** Surg* You may command ray secrecy* 

" D. Du, 1 thank you, sir j 'twill oblige me — 
*» Boy I 

•• Ser. Sir. 

** D, Du. Do you think you could know again the 
** gentleman that fought me ? 

** Ser. I believe 1 may, sir. 

** D. Du. I'd have you suddenly enquire him out ; 
" he seemed, by his report, of France, or England ; 
** if so, you*H probably find him in some Ie\sd house 
** or otlicr. 

** Ser, Rather atchurchp sirj for nobody will sus- 
" ped him there, 

*< D. Dii. Seek him every where. Come, sir, I 
** wait for you . [ Ex eu nt. 
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<• mth what severe negle^ she still receives my 
*< humble love ; nothing I say or do» has any weight 
<( or motion in her thoughts for me« 

** Aug. You are too diffident of your fortune; I 
** would not have an honest mind despair : she seem* 
'^edy indeed, a little careless of you — ^you gave her 
" no oflfence, I'm confident. See> here she comes; 
" take heed how you displease her by an impatient 
«( stay — Pray go; in the mean time I'll think of you 
"indeed I will. 

•* D, Mem. Pm yours for ever — lExema severally*^* 

Enter Louisa and Jaqites. 

Lm. Were they both seized ? 

Jaq, Bothy madam, and will be here immediately. 
I ran before, to give your ladyship notice. 

Lou, You know my orders ; when they are en- 
tered, bar all the doors, and, on your lives, let 
every one be mute, as I dircdled — I must retire a 
while. \_ExcunU 

Enter Bravoes^ who /e^ Caklos out of the chairs while 
others throw down Don Lewis gagged and bound. 

Car. So, gentlemen, you find I've not resisted you 
—but now, pray, let me know my crime ? Why have 
you brought me hither ? Where am I ? Jf'in prison, 
look in my face, perhaps you have mistaken me for 

another [Jacques holds up his lanthorn^ nods, and 

exU with the resu'\ You seem to know me, sir— All 



AQIF, LOVB MAKES A MAN. 77 

D, Lew, Well, but a pox plague *em, what is all 
this for ? What would they have ? 

Car. That we must wait their pleasure to be in- 
formed of ; they have indeed alarmed my reason, 
Dot my conscience ; that's still at rest, fearless of any 
danger. 

D. Lew, The sons of whores won't speak neither. 
Hey day ! what's to be done now i 

£nUr J AQUESf and Servant, wit A a Banquet, wine, and 
lights. 
Car, More riddles yet; I dream sure. 

[Jaques compliments Don Lewis to take his chair, 

D, Lew, For me ? Sir, your most humble servant : 

[Sits."] Charles, sit down, boy. Ha, ha, ha, a parcel 

of silly dumb dogs 1 Is this all the business ? Puppies ! 

did they think I would not come to supper, without 

being brought neck and heels to*t ? 

Car, Amazement all I What can it end in ? 

Z). Lew, Never trouble thy head, pr*ythee ; pox of 

questions : fall to, man Delicate food truly 

Here— Dumb! pr*ythee give's a glass of wine, to 
wet the way a little. Come, Charles, here's, here's 

honest dumb's health to thee : [Drinks,'] Diimb's 

a very honest fellow, faith. [Claps Jaques on the head. 
Car. What harmony's this ? [A flourish, 

D, Lew, Rare music indeed ; let's eat and hear it. 

[Music here,'] Mighty fine, truly 1 have not made 

an heartier meal a great while. [Here Jaques offeis a 
night'Cap and gown to Don Lewis.] Well, and what's 
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to do now, lad ? For mc, boy I Odso, we lie here, do 

we? — niiglity well that again, fiikh ^ (for 1 was just 
thinkln;^ to go home^ bvit rliat I had ne*er a lodg- 
ing : ) nay, I always said honest Dumb knew how to 

iTwke his friends welcome^ -Well, but it's time 

cjioiigh yet, sha*nt wc crack a bottle first ? Charles is 
melancholy. []^quc^ sAahi hs head.] What, that*s 
as mu-^h aii (o say, if I won't go, I shall be carried — 
Sir, your humble servant* [Puts on tAc gown.^ Well, 
Churles, good night, since they won't let me have a 
mind to stay any longer. I'd give a pistole though, 

to know what this will come to I Dumb ^ come 

along. i^Exetinl Don Lewis c»rf Jaqucs. 

Cdr. l*m buried in amazement — [Music u Aeard>] 
*' — Why am I biisy'd thus in triftt's, having so many 
*' nearer thoughts that wound my peace" — Ha, more 
music i I could almost say, 'twere welcome now. 

[ Music again . Don Ltwh appea rs a bov(- 

D, Uw. So, at last I have groped out a window, 
that will let me into the secret j now if any foul play 
'should happen, 1 am pirtfy near ihe street too, and 

can bawl out murder to the watch But, mum, the 

door opens. 

Enter Louisa, 
Heyl ah I what dull rogues were we not to suspcCl 

this before I Dumb'sa sly dog i *tis she, faith 

turn, dum^ diun— here will be fine work presently, 

toll, dum, di, dum —Now 1 shall sec what met- 

(J^ — ^oy** made of; turn, dum, dum. 
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Itm. You seem amazed, sir. 

Car, Your pardon, lady, if I confess it raises much 
my wonder, why a stranger, friendless, and unknown, 
should meet, unmerited, such floods of courtesy : 
for, if I mistake not, once this day before, Tve tasted 
of your bounty. 

Lou. I have forgot that ; but I confess I saw you, 
sir. 

Gir. Why then was I forced either i If you re- 
tieved me only from a soft compassion of my for- 
tune, you could not think but such humanity might, 
on the slightest hint, have drawn me to be grateful. 

Lou. I own I could not trust you to my fortune ; I 
knew not but some other might have seen you — be- 
side, methought you spoke less kind to me before. 

Car. If my poor thanks were offered in too plain a 
dress, (as I confess, I'm little practisM in the rules of 
graced behaviour) rather think me ignorant, than 
rude, and pity what you cannot pardon. 

Lou. Fie, you are too modest how could you 

charge yourself with such a thou^hi? I scarce can 

think *tis in your nature to be rude at least to our 

sex. 

Car. 'Twere more unpardonable tiiere. 

Lou. Nay, now you are too strict on the other side ; 
for there may happen times, when what the world 
calls rudeness, a woman might be brought to par- 
ion, seasons, when even modesty were ignorance 

-^ Pray be sealed, sir nay, Til have it so 

'* I sav, sometimes too much respeft (pray be nearer^ 
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sir) were most offensive :'* suppose a woman were 
reduced to offer love, •< her pains of shame arc in- 
« supportable : and should she call that lover rude, 
** who, kindly conscious of her wishes, bravely rc- 
" solves to take, and saves her modesty the guilt of 
<< giving?" Suppose yourself the man so loved* 
where could you find at such a time, excuses for your 
modesty ? 

Car. If I could love again, my eyes would tell her; 
if not, I should not easily believe; at least, in man- 
ners, would not seem to understand her. 

<< Lou, Alas, you have too poor a sense of woman's 
** love. Think you wc have no invention ? You 
« would not understand her; how would you avoid 
<< it ? When even her slightest look would speak too 
" plain for that excuse ; if not, she'll still proceed 

" ^Thus gently steal your hand, and sigh, and 

** press it to her heart, and then look wishing in your 
" eyes, 'till love himself shot forth, and waked you 
« to compassion. 
^ " Car. Amazing ! can she be the creature she de- 
" scribes ?" 

Lou. Oh, they have such subtle ways to steal into 
a lover's heart ; nay, if she's resolute, not all your 
strength of modesty can guard you ? she'd press you 
still with plainer, stronger proofs ; her life, her for- 
tune should be yours : for where a woman loves, 
such gifts as these are trifles ; thus like the lazy mi- 
nutes, would she steal 'em on, which once but past, 
arc quite forgotten. [Gives him jewels. 
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r. Is't possible 1 can there be such a woman ? 
u. Fie, I could chide you now ; you would not 
be thought so slow of apprehension. 
T. I would not willingly be thought so vain, or 
icharitable, to suppose there could be such a 

«. Nay, now you force me to forsake my sex, 

tell you plain 1 cannot speak it yet you 

t know — " But tell me, must I needs blush to 
rn a passion that's so tender of you ?*' I am this 
ture so reduced for you, " and all you've seen 
pposed was natural, all but the soft result of 

owing love Why are you still thus fixed, and 

ent } what is*t you fear?" 

ir. Monstrous ! <« [^Asidty and rising.** 

m. What is't you start at ? 

ir. Not for your beauty ; though I confess you 

to a perfection, complete in all that may engage 

»ye : but when that beauty fades (as time leaves 

; unvisited) what charm shall then secure my 

? Your riches ? No an honest mind's above 

bribes of fortune : for though distressed, a stran- 
and in want, I thus return 'em thankless. Be 
.est, and be virtuous, I'll admire you j all good 
will adore you, and when your beauty and your 
ane are no more, will still deliver down your 
le revered to ages : <* but while you thus enslave 
3ur generous reason to so intemperate a folly, 
i>ur very nature seems inverted. Could you but 
ne moment calmly lay it by, you'd find such a 
H 
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** vile indignity to your sex, as modcsiy ccmld never 
*• pardon.'' 

Lou, If \ appear too free a lover, and talk beyond 
the usual courage of my sex, forgive mc; I'll be 
agairi tJic tearful, sofr'iung wretch, that you would 
have nic : my wishes shall be dumb, unless my eyes 
may speak 'em : ** or if 1 d^iie to touch your hand, it 
*' shall be gct>tly, trembling and unperceived as air j 
** nay, fixed, and silent, as your shade, Til watch 
** whole winter nights content, and listening to your 
"slumbers: Is this intemperance T* for pity speak, 
for I confess your hard reproofs have struck upon 
niy heart! Oh, say you will he mine, and make your 
own conditions. ** If yow suspett my temper^ bind 
me by the most sacred tic/' and let my love, my 
person, and my fortune, lawfully be yours* 

Car, Take heed I Consider yet, if even thiii hu- 
mility be not the offspring of your first unruly pas- 
sion ; but since at least it carries something a better 
claim to my concern, Til be at once sincere, and 
tell you, 'liii impossible that we should ever meet m 
love. 

Lvu, Impossible I Oh, why ? 

Car, Because my love, my vows, and faith, are 
given to another : therefore, since you fitid I dare be 
honest, be early wise, and now release mc to my for- 
tune, 

Ijju. I cannot part with you. 

Car, You must ! 1 cannot with my reason 

Pray If t me pas^ I Why do you thus liang upon my 
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arm, and strain your eyes, as if they had power to 
hold me i 

Lem, Ungrateful ! Will you go ? Take heed ! for 
you have proved I am not mistress of my temper. 

Car, I see it, and am sorry, but needed not this 
threat to drive me i for still I dare be just, and force 
myself away. [£xil Carlos. 

Lou» Oh, torture 1 left ! refused 1 despised I Have 
I thrown off my pride for this ? Oh, insupportable ! 

■ If I am not revenged, may all the well. 

[Walks disordered* 

D, Lew, What a pox, are all these fine things come 

to nothing then ?- — Poor soul ! she's in great heat 

truly Ah, silly rogue 1 now could I find 

in my heart to put her into good humour again — I 

have a great mind, faith Odd, she's a hummer ! 

A strange mind, I ha*nt had such a mind a 

great while — Hey! ay; I'll do't, faith if she 

does but stay now; ah, if she docs but stay 1 [As Ae 
is getting from the balcony ^ Louisa is speaking to Jaques. 

Lou, Who waits there \ 

Enter J AQVES* 

Where's the stranger ? 

Jaq. Madam, I met him just now walking hastily 
about the gallery, 

Lou. Are all the doors fast ? 

Jaq. All barred, madam. 

Lou, Put out all your lights too, and on your lives 

Hij 
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let no one ask or answer him any question : but be 
you still near to observe him. [Exit Jaques. 

Ah ! [Don Lewis drops down. 

D. Lew. Odso, my back 1 

Lou, Bless me, who's this ? what are you ? 

D, Lew, Not above fifty, madam. 

Lou. Wlience come you ? What's your business ? 

D, Lew, Finishing. 

Lou, Who shewed, who brought you hither ? 

D, Lew, Dumb, honest dumb. 

Lou. Will you be gone, sir ? I have no time to fool 
away. 

jD. Ztfw. Yes, but you have ; what, don't I know \ 

Lou. Pray, sir, who ? What is't you take me for ? 

D, Lew, A delicate piece of work truly, but not 
finished ; you understand me. 

Lou, You are mad, sir I 

D, Lew. 1 say, don't you be so modest ; for there 
are times, do you see, when even modesty is igno- 
rance, (pray be seated, madam— nay, I'll have it 
so) ah 1 [Sits down, andmimicks her behaviour to Carlos. 

Lou, Confusion! have I exposed myself to this 

wretch too 1 had witnesses to my folly ! nay, I 

deserve it. [Stands mute, 

D, Lew, So, so, I shall bring her to terms presently 
-you have a world of pretty jewels here, ma- 
dam, ay, these now— these are a couple of fine 

large stones truly ; but where a woman loves, such 
gifts as these are trifles. [Mimichs again, 

Lou. Insupportable \ within there 1 
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Enur Servnts mid Brtnoes* 
D.Lew. Hey! [Rising. 

Sir, Did your ladyship call, madam ? 
D. Lew, I don't like her looks, fisiith. [Aside, 

Lam, l^ere, take this fool, let him be gagged, tied 
neck and heels, and locked into a garret ; away with 
him. 

D, Lew, Dumb t Dumb 1 help, Dumb I Dumb I 
stand by me, Dumb I A pox of my finishing, aw 1 
aw ! [^0^ g^S ^^9 ^^^ carry Aim of, 

Lm, The insolence of this fool was more provoking 
Aan the other's scorn ; bat I riiall yet find ways to 
measure my revenge. [E^an Louisa. 

Re-enter Carlos in the dark. 
Car, What can this evil woman mean me ? The 
doors all barr'd ; the lights put out ; the servants 
mute, and she with fury in her eyes now shot regard- 
less by me. I would the worst would shew itself. 
Ha, yonder's a light, I'll follow it, and provoke my 
fortune. [Exit, 



SCENE 11. 



Changes to another Room* Angelina, with a light, 
Ang, I cannot like this house j for now, as going 
to my rest, my ears were *larmed with the cries of 
Hiij 
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one that called for help ; I've seen strange faces too, 
that carry guilt and terror in their looks ; and yet the 
officer tlmt placed me here, appeared of honest thought 
^What can I his mean I No matter what, since no- 
thing but ihe loss of him 1 lovcj can worse befal rael 

* Hark, what noise 1 is the door fast ? Ah i 

\QQing io s/tut it^ 

Rt*€nfer Carlos, and]^q^J^s listening * 

Car, Ha, another lady I and alone 1 

** Ang. Heavens, how 1 tremble 1 

** Car* Sure by her surprise, she is not of the 
** other's counsel — Pardon this intrusion, lady» 1 am 
'* a stranger, and distressed, be not dismayed ; I have 
*• no ill designs, unless to beg your charitable asMS- 
** tance be offensive," 

Ang, Ha, that voice I [Amazedm 

Car, Save me ye powers 1 and give me strength ta 
bear this insupportable surprise of rushing joy. 

Ang. My Carlos- Oh I 

Car. *Tisshc I my long lost love, my living Ange- 
lina. \^Embraces Aer* 

Jaq. Say you so, sir ; this shall to my lady. 

[£*?V Jaques. 

Ang* Oh, let me hold you ever thus, lest flite again 
should part us. 

Car. 'Twas death indeed to part, but from so hard 
a separalion^ thws again to meet, is life restored ; **it 
t« ^ Vnic years to hours, and we grow old with 
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Aag. Oh, I were happy, blessed above my sex, 
could but my plain simplicity of love deserve yuur 
kind endearments. 

Car, Is't po«9ible I tliou miracle of goodness, tliat 
thou canst thus forget the misery, the want, the ruin 
my unhappy love has brought thee too ? Trust me, 
that stormy thoiight has clouded even the very joy I 
had to see thee. 

Enter Jac^tbs and Louisa at a distance, 

Jaq. They are there ; from hence your ladyship 
may hear 'em. 

Lm. Leave me. [Exit Jaques, and Lou. listens. 

Ang, I cannot bear to see you thus : for my sake 
don't despond; for while you seem in hope, I shall 
easily be chearful. 

Car. Oh, thou engaging softness 1 thy courage has 
revived me; no, we'll not despair; the guardian 
power that hitherto has saved us, may now, " with 
"less expence of Providence,*' protect and fix us 
** happy. 

Lou. Ha, so near acquainted [BeAind. 

Car. And yet our safety bids us part this moment. 
How came you hither ? 

jing. The officer that made me captive, proved a 
worthy man, and placed me here, as a companion to 
the lady of this dwelling. 

Car. Ha, to what end ? 

Ang. He said, to be the advocate of his success- 
less love ; for he confessed he woo*d her honourably. 
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^^^^H4I^ possible } Is there a wretch so cursed 
r^^l5^«Mnildtid| to be her hantmrabie lover ? 
I lm> So t [/» anger. 

^>r. Take heed, my Iofc, avoid her as a disease to 

1^1^. Very well. 

^ Or. Oh» I have a shameful tale to tell ihec of 
l i ^ f u pcrancr, as would sitbjeft her even to thy loa< 

Itm. insolent \' well 1 

^H^* You amaze me i pray what is it } 
f^r. This is no time to tell ; I had forgot my dan- 
ntr^ Let it suffice, the doors are barred against me ; 
fMPiri this momtrnC I ;]m a prisoner to her fury; if 
i^Mm canst help mc to any means of safety, or Cjcape, 
^sk mc no questions, but be quick, and tell me, 

ilt^* Now you frighten me ; but here, thro u if h my 
Mf4hrtiiient, leads a passage to the garden, at the lower 
4yill fOU*ll ftnd a mount j if yt>u dare drop from 
HNniDe, ril shew you; but can't you say when 1 ma; 
*Uijfit again to see you i 

lOir* About an hour hence walking in the gardei 
•f«^f for your escape J for if 1 live, Til come pro- 
v^^l^ with the means to make it 8urc^~Now I dare 
Ifcce, fortune. 
!» Vou will not fail. 

-J depend on me I 'till when, may 
innocence, 

— [Exenni hastily > 

4jublC| sir i Wliu waits there t 
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iter Jaques.] Run, take help, and stop the stran- 
; he is now making his escape through the gar- 
i fly- [-fjwV Jaques.] Love and revenge, like 
:rs, gnaw upon my quiet, and 1 must change their 
d, or leave my being ; *< though I could bear 
ven the low contempt he has thrown on me, 
ould it but woo him to the least return of love ; 
>ut I would bear again ten thousand racks, rather 
hsin confess this dotage." No, if I forego a se- 
d time that dear support, my pride, may I be- 
ne as miserable as that wretch that destined fool 
doats on. Ha, she is returned ; yonder she pas- 
; with what assured contentment in her looks I— 
low pleaded the thing i s strangely impu- 

It sure! the ugly creature thinks I won't 

mgle her. 

Enter Jaques. 
w, have you brought him ? 

faq. Madam, we made what haste we could, but 
gentleman reached the mount before us, and es- 
ed over the garden wall. 
.ou. Escaped, villain ! Durst thou tell me so ? 
■aq. If your ladyship had called me a little sooner, 
had taken him. Who the devil is this stranger ? 

7u. Fool that I am, I betray myself to my own 

rants. Well, 'tis no matter, bid the bravocs 

• ; I have diredlions for 'em. Go. [Exit Jaques.] 
has not left me hopeless yet ; an hour hence he 
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promised to be here again ; and if he keeps 1 
word, (us I've an odious cause to fear he will) he yi 
at least in my revenge, sKall prove me woman « 



SCENE Hi 



^e Strtet. Enter D. iyu\Kr Migmstd^ with u S*rtf€\ 

D* Dxt, Where did you find him \ 

Ser, Hard by, sir, at an house of civil recreatioi 
lie's now coming forth ; that's he. 



Enter Clodio. 



d 



D, Du. T scarce remember lum, I would not m 
lijigly mistake- ^1*11 observe liim. 

Clo^ So I now if I can but pick up an honest f 
loW| to crack one healing bottle, 1 think I shall Bo 
the day as smartly as the Grand Signior — - — Ho 
let me see, what has my hasty refVcshuient cost 

herc] umb- umb^ umb [^Counts Ms mont 

seven pUtolea, by Jupiter; why, what a plaguy 
come this jade must have in a week, if she*s thus p 
by the hour? 

D. Du, 'Tis the same; leave me- [Exit Serve 

Your servant, sir. 

CIo, S ir •your humble servant. 

Pardon u stranger's freedom, sir^ 
10 w my business 
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Cb. Sir, if you'll take a bottle, I shall be proud of 
fDur acquaintance ; and if 1 don*t do your business 
before we part, I'll knock under the table. 

D. Du. Sir, I shall be glad to drink with you, but 
tt present am incapable of sitting to it. 

Ch, Why then, sir, you shall only drink as long as 
you can stand ; we'll have a bottle here, sir." 
Hey, Madona I [Calis iU the door. 

D, Du. A very frank humoured gentleman; I'll 
know him fiuther— -I presume, sir, you are not of 
Portugal ? 

Cb. No, sir ■ ■ I am a kind of a- ■ ■ what dy'e 
caU'um***— ^ sort of a here — -^nd-*— 4hereian ; I 
am a stranger no where. 

D. Du, Have you travelled fax^ sir \ 

Cb. My tour of Europe, or so, sir ; ■ ■■ ** dan- 
** gled about a little ; I came this summer from the 
••jubilee. 

" /). Du. Did you make any stay there, sir ? 

" Go. No, sir, I only called in there at the salva- 
^ tion office, just bought an annuity of indulgencies 
" for life ; got an insurance for my soul ; lay with a 
''mm, fluxed ; and so came home again." 

Enter Servant with Wine. 
So, so I here's the wine! Come; sir, to our better 

acquaintance Faith, I like you mightily 

AUonsI Baisez done I [Kisses, drinks. 

Morbleu I ce rCest pas mauvais I Allans^ encore, hey / Vive 
i^amour I Quand Iris, kc, [Sings. 
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D, Du, I find, sir, you have taken a taste of all 
the cuuntries you have travelled through ; but I pre- 
sume your chief amusement has lain among the la- 
dies. You fared well in France, 1 hope I 

do* Yes, faith, as far as my pocket would go : tlie 
devil a stroke without it : no money, no Madt^molseUe ; 

no ducat, no duchess; no pistole, no princess 

By the way, let me tell you, sir, your Li&bonttes aro 

held up at a pretty smart rate too 1 was forced to 

come down to the tune of seven pistoles here — a man 
may keep a pad of his own, cheaper than he can ride 
post, split me ; " but, a pox on 'em, it*s no wonder 
*• the jades are so saucy in a country where there arc 
•* so many swarms of unmarried friars, monks, and 
** brawny Jesuits: the game may well be scarce, 
** faith, where there are so many canonical poach* 
*♦ ers,** Now, sir, in little England — " where your 
** gowns and cassocks arc honestly married, your 
•* right women arc as cheap as mackrcl — Gad, sir, I 
*• have taken you a fasting velvet scarf out of the 
** side box there, and the jade haa jumped at a beef- 
•* stake and a buttle j nay, sometimes at coach-hirc, 

•* and a single glass of cinnamon Seven pistolesl 

*' unconscionable I Odshcart, in London now, for half 
** the sum, a man might have picked up the three 
"first rows of the middle gallery." 

I>, Du, 1 lind, sir, you know England then* 

do. Ay, sir, and every woman there tluit^a worth 

If *^"*»'fn«^, (« £j.jjj^ honest Betty Saiids, to the countess 

own. Yes, sir, I do know London pretty 
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" wdly and the side-box, sir, and behind the scenes ; 
" zj^ and the green-room, and all the girls and wo- 
**-inen»a£^rewe8 there, sir Sir, I was a whole 
*< winter there the particular favourite of the gigg- 
^ ting party— ^Come, sir, if you please, here*s miss 
" Rig^e's health to you. 

^ D. Dm, Pray, sir, how came you so well ac- 
** qumnted there } 

• *« CUf, Why, sir, I first introduced myself with a 
<■ ringle pinch of Bergamot ; the next night I pre- 
** sented 'em a box full ; next day came to rehearsal : 
^'in a week I desired *em to use my name whenever 
*^ they pleased, for what the chocolate-house afTorded 
« — upon this, I was chosen Valentine, if I don't mis- 
''take, to about eleven of 'em ; and in three days 
" more, 1 think, it cost me fifty guineas in gloves, 
" knots, beads, fans, muifs, coifee, tea, snuff-boxes, 
" orangerie, and chocolate. 

** D, Du, But pray, sir, were you as intimate at 
" both play-houses ? 

" Ch, No, stretch 'cm; at the new house they are 
** so used to be queens and princesses, and are so 
"often in their airs-royal, forsooth, that Tgad, 
" there's no reaching one of their copper- tails there, 
" without a long pole, or a settlement, split me.*' 

D, Du. But I wonder, sir, that in a country so 
famed for handsome women, the men are so generally 
blamed for their scandalous usage of *em. 

Clo. Oh, damned scandalous, sir they use their 

mistresses as bad as their wives, faith. I tell you what, 
J 



I 




94 LOVt MAKES A MAN, 4S 

i5r, I knew a citizen's daughter there, that nji\ 
with a lord, who, in the ficstsix months of her prd 
ment, never stirred out, butihc nude the ladicsci 
hcreqdipa^^e; and abuut eighl monlha after, i ijiji 
one Tiioniing reeling pretty early into a certain 
in ihc Savoy, I found the self-same caiit-oflr, aoUl 
lady, in a rgom with bare walls, dressing her 
pretty head there, In the corner bit of a imtkii 
glas«« prudently supported by a quartern brandy-pi 
upon tlie fiead of an oyster^barrcl. 

D* Du. 1 fntd few mistresses niake their fortui 
there \ but pray, sir, among all your adven(ure&t l\ 
no particular lady^s merit encouraged you to advM 
your own tnarriage ? I 

CIq- Sir, I have been ^o near marriage, that r| 
weddinj^-day hag been come, but it was never ov 
yet J aplit mc. 

D. Du. How so, sir ? 

Cb, Why, the priest, the bride, and the dinni 
were all ready ditssed, taith ; but befure I cou 
fall to, my elder hrcithcr, sir, corner me in, with 
dunvncd lon|; stride , and a bhaip stomach-^^^says 
short grace, and whipped her up like an oyster* 

D, Du, You had ill fortune, sir. 

Ciot Sir, fortune is not much in my debt, for yi 
must know, sir, though I lost my wife, I have e3cap< 
Ixaiiging since here in Lisbon* 

D, Du. That I know you have ^ be not amaze 
sir» 

I what the devil ? have 1 been all it 
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while trvating an officer^ that haa a warrant against 
me ■ P rayf sir, if it be no ofience— -may I beg tlie 
finrour to know who you are ? 

D, Dm. Let it suffice, I own myself your friend — I 
am your debtor, sir; you fought a gentleman they 
cdl Don Duart— *— -I knew him well ; he was a proud 
insulting fellow, and my mortal foe : but you killed 
him, and I thank you ; nay, 1 saw you do it fairly 
too $ and for the aAion, I desire you will command 
my iword or fortune. 

Ch* Pray, sir— is there no joke in all this i 

D, Dm. There, sir, the little all Vm master of, may 
Knre at present to conTince you of my sincerity ; I 
juk for no return, but to be informed how I may do 
you l&rther service. IGizftt kirn a pmrst. 

Clo. Sir, your health— PU give you information 
presently. [Drinks.'\ Pray, sir, do you know the gen- 
tleman's sister that i fought with ? That is, do you 
know what reputation, what fortune she has? 

/). Du. I know her fortune to be worth above 
twelve thousand pistoles ; her reputation yet unsul- 
lied ; but pray, sir, why may you ask this ? 

Clo, Now, ril tell you, sir twelve thousand 

pistoles, you say ! 

/). Du, I speak the least, sir. 

Clo. Why, this very lady, after I had killed her 
brother, gave me the protection of her house ; hid 
me in her closet, while the officers that brought in the 
dead body came to search for me ; and, as soon as 
their backs were turned, poor soul I hurried iiie out 
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at a private door, with tears in her eyes, faith ! Now, 
sir, what think you ? Is not this hint broad enough 
for a man to make love upon \ 

D. Du. Confusion 1 [Aside. 

do. Look you, sir, now, if you dare, give mc a 
proof of your friendship J will you dome the favour 
to carry a letter to her ? 

D. Du. Let me consider, sir— Death and fire I is 
all her height of sorrow but dissembled then ?— A 
prostitute, even to the man supposed my murderer! 
If it be true, the consequence is soon resolved— but 
this requires my farther search. [y^jM/<f.]— May 1 
depend on this for truth, sir ? 

Clo. Why, sir, you don't suppose I'd banter a lady 
of her quality ? 

D. Du. Damnation ! [Aside.] Well, sir, I'll take 
your letter; but first let me be well acquainted with 
my errand. 

Cio. Sir, I'll write this moment; if you please^ 
we'll step into the house here, and finish the business 
over another bottle. 

n. Du. With all my heart. 

Clo. Aliens 1 Entrez. ' [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



Eltika is HMc m fer ed 4tlom in mournings a lamp by ker. 
Dom DuART enurs behind^ disguised* 

Don Duart, 
Tbos fiur I am passed unknown to any of the ser- 

I t aatt - ■ ■ - n ofr for the proof of what I fear Ha, 

yrndfcr she i s T his close retirement^ those sable 
I coloars* the solemn ulence that attends her, no friends 
I wlBAttiedy nor even the day to visit her. These seem 
! to speak a real sorrow ; if not, the counterfeit is deep 
j; iadecd— — I'll fiithora it—madam—- 
r Elv, Who's there ? another murderer I where are 
my servants } will nothing but my sorrows wait upon 
me? 

D. Dm, Your pardon, lady ; 1 have no evil mean- 

mg; this letter will inform you of my business, and 

excuse this rude intrusion. 

Elv, For me ! whence comes it, sir } 

D. Du. The contents, madam, will explain to you 

•—She seems amazed I looks almost through the Ict- 

I ter— ^I should suspe^ the stranger had bely'd her, 

i but that he gave me such convincing circumstances 

Ha, she pauses ! 'Sdeath ! a smile too- 1 

fear her now ! 

Elv. My prayers are heard ; justice at kngtli has 
overtaken the murderer: his vow'd protedion hav- 
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ing been stri6lly paid, I now, unperjured may revenge 
my brother's blood. It lies on me, if I neglefl this 
fair occasion : but'twere not safe to sliew my thought ; 
therefore, to be just, I must dissemble. [Aside,"}^! 
ask you pardon for my rudeness, sir ; upon your 
friend's account, you might, indeed, have claimed a 
better welcome. 

D. Du. So; then she's damned, I find. [Aside.'} But 
1*11 have more, and bring e'm face to face. My friend, 
madam, thought his visits would be unseasonable, be- 
fore the sad solemnity of your brother's funeral. 

£iv. A needless fear! My brother, sir I Alas, I ewe 
your friend my thanks, for having eased our hmWy 
of so scandalous a burthen 1 A riotous, unmannered 
fellow ; I blush to speak of him. 

D Du, Oh, Patience I Patience! [Aside. 

Elv. Pray, let him know, his absence was the real 
cause of this mistaken mourning : 'tis true indeed, I 
gave it out 'tis for my brother's death ; but women's 
hearts and tongues, you know, must not always hold 
alliance ; you'd think us fond and forward, should not 
we now and then dissemble. 

D. Du. How shall I forbear her ? [Aside. 

Elv. I grow impatient 'till he's wholly nunc- 
to-morrow ! 'tis an age ! I'll make him mine to-night 
—I'll write to him this minute Can you have pa- 
tience, sir, 'till I prepare a letter for you ? 

D. Du. You may command me, madam. 

Elv. I'll dispatch immediately— —will you walk 
this way, sir ? 
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. D. iDii.. Madam, I wait on yo u Revenge and 

diggeni [^Exeunt, 



SCENE I L 



LouiSA'i House, Louisa and Jacobs. 

Ira. Is the lady seised ? 
' J^. YeSy madaniy and half dead with the fright. 
. Ltm^ Let 'em be ready to produce her, as I directed. 
When the stranger's taken, bring me immediate no- 
lioe : 'tis near his time, away. [Exit Jaques.] Had he 
not loved another, methinks I could have borne this 
.mage, -tat me down alone content, and found a secret 
pleasure in complaining ; but to be slighted for a girl, 
ja «ickly, poor, unthinking wretch, incapable of love : 
that, that stabs home ! 'Tis poison to my thoughts, 
and swells 'em to revenge 1 My rival 1 no, she shall 
never triumph. Hark, what noise : they have him 
Aure 1 How now 1 

Enter ]A<iyES. 

Jag, Madam, the gentleman is taken. 

Lou. Bring him in — ^Reyenge, I thank thee now. 

Enter Bravoes with Carlos disarmed. 
So, sir, you are returned, it seems ; you can love 
then! You have an heart, I find, tliougn not tor met 
Perhaps you came to seek a worthier mistress here ^ 
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'ti/vould be uncharitable lo disappoint y*>ur love - ^ 
rU help your search: if she be here, be sure she*i^ 
safe Open that door there. , 

i 

Enter more Sravaes with ANGfiuiNAf an Handkerchief o^ 

her Nee if which they hold ready to strangle her, 

Kow> sir, is this the lady ? 

Car, My Angel inal Oh, 

** Jng, Ohj miserable meeting 1" 

Lou. Now let me sec yon smile* aind rudely throw 

me from your arms ; now scorn my love, my passioiVi 

and my fortune } now let your squeamish virtue iyj 

me as a disease to modesty ; and tell her tiow yoiM 

shame fnl laic of my intemperance. 1 

Car, Oh, cruelty of fate ! that could betray sucli 

innocence. j 

Lqu. What, not a word to soften yet thy obstinatl 

aversion ! thou wretclied fool, thus to provoke thy 

Tuin End her. [To the Bravdei^ 

Car, Oh> hold 1 for pity holdj and hear me, | 

LoU'. I've learned from you to use my pity 4 

** *Sdeath, I cuuld laugh to sec thy strange stupidity^ 

«* of love.*' — —On one condition yet she lives 

hour, but if refused— 

Car, Name not a reftisai, be it danger, deaths of 
tortures, any thing that life can do to save her. ^ 

** Lou, Nay, if you are so over*\villing. I 

<* Car. Sjxrak, and I obey you» | 

'* Lou, Now then, this moment kneel and curse hef*| 
'' Corn Preserve her, Heavej), and snatch her frojl^ 
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** the jaws of gaping danger. [KneeHngJ] Oh, may the 
** watchful-eye of Providence^ that never sleeps o'er 
** innocence distressed, look neariy to her ; or if some 
<' miracle alone can save her, the ever-waking sun, 
<< in his eternal progress, never saw so fair an object 
** to employ it on.** 

Lou. Presuming fool 1 were I inclined to save her 
life, (which, by my hopes of peace, I do not mean) 
canst thou believe this insolent concern for her to my 
fiice would not provoke my vengeance ? 

Car* Yet holdl forgive my rashness, I was to blame 
indeed ; but passion has transported both of us ; <* love 
*< made me as heedless of her safety, as wild revenge 
'< has you, even of your neglected soul. 

<< Lou. What, dost thou think to pteach me from 
" my purpose ? 

** Car. That were too vain an hope ; though I've a 
<< piteous cause that might bespeak, without a tongue, 
*• the mercy of the human heart:" but if revenge 
alone can sate your fury, at least misplace it not; mine 
was the offence, be mine the punishment ; '* but spare 
'< the innocent, the gentle maid, she ne'er intended 
^* yet a thought against your peace ; I have deserved 
*' your anger, nay and justly too ; for I confess T 
** ought to have given you a milder treatment ; but 
^< to atone the crime, rip up my breast, and in my 
** heart you'll read the unhappy cause of my negled: 
** and rudeness." 

Lou. How he disarms my anger 1 But must my ri- 
val triumph then? 
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^•^ng» Charge mc not with such abhorred ingratL 
nidc: be wrienc^s^ Heaven, 1*11 far ever serve you,: 
court you, and confess yuu my preserver. 

Car. f^or pity, yet resolve, and force your temper 
; to a moment's pause. "Do not debase your gene* 
** rous revenge with cnieky ; that every commofi- 
** wretch can take : the wvage brutes can suck thciri 
** fellfiw*creature's blood, and tear their bodies down| 
,, .*• but greater human souls have more pride to curb,, 
'• " and bow the stubborn mind of what they hate ; and 
"* •• such revcnpc, the nobler far, 1 offer now to you ;*• 
- tee at your feet my humbled scorn imploring, cnished,; 
' *tod prostrate, like a vile slave, that falls below yo»l« 
last contcmpti and trembling begs for mercy. 
Lou, He buries Tuy revenge in blushes. 
** Afig, Oh, generous proof of the moat faithftll 
. . " love ! 

• ♦' Car. Think what a glorious triumph it would be, 

.•"thatwiicn yt>iitr swoln resentment, wild revenge^ 

"•' ** Hud indignation, all stood ready, waiting for tli6 

'•.*• word, you called your forceful reason to your aid^ 

,-**' rctolvcd and took that tyrant passion captive tt» 

*'♦♦< your gentle pity : Oli, 'twere such a god-like in*, 

**J* itance of your virtue, as might atone, if possiblCi 

•»'/< even crimes to come. Revenge, like this, can ne- 

** ver give you that continued peace of mind, which 

** mercy mayi ccimpasstonhasa thousand secret charmSi 

" Think you 'twere no delight of iho\»ght, to heal 

wounds of bleeding lovers, to make two poor; 

ed wretches happy, whose highest crime ft 
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<< loving well and faithfully } Were it no soothing 
<' joy, no tecret pride, to raise 'em from the last de- 
** spair, to hope, to life and love restored I Now, on 
«« my heart, I read a struggling pity in your eye j 
<* Oh, cherish it, and spare our innocence I Perhaps, 
" the story of our chaste affe^ons, once complete, 
« may live a feir example to succeeding times, for 
" which posterity shall stand indebted to your virtue. 

<< Zm.** Release the lady-^-^go. [£«»«/ Brmvois, 
" And now £eurewel my follies, and my mistaken lore ; 
'■ for, I confess, the fair example of your mutual 
^ £uth, your tenderness, hunulity, and tears, have 
'* quite subdued my soul ; at once have conquered 
*< and reformed me. Qh, you have given me such 
<' an image of the contentful peace, th* unshaken quiet 
" of an honest mind, that now I taste more solid joy, 
" being but the instrument of your united virtuous 
** love, than all my late false hopes proposed even in 
'< the last indulgence of my blind desire :'* now love 
long and happily ; forgive my follies past, and you 
have overpaid me. [Joins their hands. 

'• Car, Oh, providential care of innocence distressed ! 

** Ang^ Oh, miracle of rewarded love I 

Car, " What shall I say ? I scarce have yet the 
" power of thought amidst this hurry of transporting 
" joy ! " My Angelina, do I then live to hold thee 
thus } Oh, I have a thousand things to say, to ask, 
to weep, and hear of thee — —But fii-st let's kneel and 
pay our thanks to Heaven, and this our kind preser- 
ver ; " tg v^lio;^ most liappy change, we owe even 
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" all our lives to come, which chearful gratifude can 
« pay.'' 

Lou, Nay, now you give me a confusion. [Raises 
'«!!.] But if you dare trust me with the story of your 
love*s distress, as far as my fortune can, command it 
freely to supply your present wants, or any future 
means proposed to give you lasting happiness. 

Car. Eternal rounds of never-ending peace reward 
your wond'rous bounty ; << and when you know the 
« story of our fortune, as we shall soon find due oc- 
« casion to relate it, we cannot doubt 'twill both 

" deserve your pity and assistance'' But I have 

been too busy in my joy, I almost had forgot my 
friendly uncle, the ancient gentleman that first came 
hither with me ; how have you disposed of him ? 

Lou. I think he's here, and safe who waits 

there l[EnUr Jaques.] Release the gentleman above, 
and tell him that his friends desire him. [£xt/ Jaques.] 
You'll pardon, sir, the treatment I have shewn him ; 
he made a little too merry with my folly, which, I 
confess, at that time, something too far incensed me. 

Car, He's old and chearful, apt to be free ; but 
he'll be sorry when his humour gives offence. 

Enter Don Lewis, Jacobs bowing to kim, 
Z). Lew. Pr'ythee, honest Dumb, don't be so cere- 
monious ! A pox on thee, I tell thee it's very well as^ 
it is, (only my jaws ache a little :) but as long as we're 

all friends, it's no great matter My dear Charles, 

J must buss ihee, faith ! Madam, your humble 
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-IbegToar fordoii, 4'%>e 




indflK. 

u I hope we are all friends sir. 

Ltm, I hope ve are, madam 1 am an honest 

How, £uth ; tho' now and then 1 am a little odd, 

r. Here's a stranger, uncle. 
Zav. What, my little blosaom ! my gilli flower I 

ose 1 my pink ! my tulip 1 iaith, 1 must smell 
[Smlmus Angelina.] Odd, she*s a delicate nose- 
1 must have her touzed a little— Charles, you 
gather to-night ; 1 can suy no longer ^Well, 

, I am heartily joyed to see thee, child. 

r^. I thank you, sir ; and wish 1 may deserve 
lo¥e : our fortune, once again, is kind i but how 

mes about 

. Lew. Does not signify three-pence ; when for- 
pays me a visit, I seldom trouble myselUo know 

:h way she came 1 tell you, 1 am glad to sec 



£nUr Jaques. 

iq. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to 
upon your ladyship. 

ou. At this late hour I What can his business bo ? 
ire his lordship to walk in. 

Efitcr Governor, 
ov. Pardon, madam, this unseasonable vihit. 
ou. Your lordship docs nic honour. 
K 
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Gov, At least, I hopc» my business vrill excuse it. 
Same strangers, here below, upon their oftcrcd oaths, 
demanded my authority to search }Our house for a 
lost young lady, to whom the one of them affirms 
himself the father : but tfie rcspe£t 1 owe your lady, 
ship, made me refuse their search, rilJ I had spoken 
with yuu. 

Ang, It must be the)'-— ^Now, madam, your pro* 
legion, or we yet arc lost. 

Icu^ Be not concerned I would you avoid *em t 

Car* No, we must be found ; let 'em have entrance : 
we have an honest cause, and would provoke ifs trial. 

Lou, Condut^l: the gentlemen without, [£xiVJaques.] 
My Lord, Til answer for their honesty ; and, as they 
are stranj^crs, where the law's severe, must beg you*d 
favour and assist Vm. 

Gtw, You may command me, madam; tho' there's 
no great fear ; for having heard the most that they 
could urge against 'em, I found in their complaints, 
more spleen and humour, than any just appearance of 
a real injury* 

£nUr " Dm Maaucl," Ciianao, Antonio, and Clodio. 
CAii, V\[ have justice. 
Ani. l>on*> Iw too hot, brother. 
CAa, d justice, 

f / he lady, sir, I told you of* 

, my Lord, I am witness.*' 
your pardon, and your bless- 
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JhA. Why, truly, Charles, I begin to be a little re- 
condled to the matter ; I wish you well, the' I can't 
join you together ; for my friend and brother here^ 
is very obstinate, and will admit of no satisfiidhon t 
but however, Heaven will bless you in spite of his 
teeth. 

Cha, This is all contrivance, roguery ! I am abusedl 
I say, deliver my daughter— —she is an heiress, sir ; 
and to detain her is a rape in law, sir, and 111 have 
you all hang'd ; therefore no more delays, sir ; for I 
tell you beforehand, I am a wise man, and *tis im* 
possible to trick me. 

Ant. I say, you are too positive, brother ; and when 
you learn more wisdom, you'll have some. 

GU. I say, brother, this is mere malice, when you 
know, in your own conscience, I have ten times your 
understanding ; for you see I am quite of another 
opinion : and so, once more, my Lord, I demand jus- 
tice against that ravisher. 

Gov. Does your daughter, sir, complain of any vio- 
lence ? 

Cha, Your lordship knows young girls never com- 
plain, when the violence is over ; he has taught her 
belter, I suppose. 

Ang, \To Charino, kneeling*'] Sir, you are my fa- 
ther, bred me, cherished me, gave me my affci^tions, 
taught me to keep them hitherto within the bounds 
of honour and of virtue j let me conjure you, by the 
chaste love my mother bore you, when she preferred, 
to her mistaken parents choice, her being yours with 
Kij 
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out a dower, not to bestow my person, where those 
affedlioiis nc*er can fallow — I cannot love that gcti" 
tlemsin more than a sister ought f but here my heart's 
subdued, even to the last compliance with my for* 
tune: he, sir, has nobly wooed and won me j and I 
am only his, or miserable. 

CAa. Get up again. 

Gov* Come, sir; be persuaded j your daughter has 
made an honourable and happy choice ; this severity 
will but expose yourself and her, 

CAa, My Lord, ! don't wanv advice: I'll consider 
with myself, and resolve upon my own opinion. 

Enter Jaques. 

Jaq, My Lord, here's a stranger without, enquires 
for your lordship, and for agentlctnaii that calls hm> 
self Clodio. 

CU, Hey 1 Ak^ mon cher ami t 

Enter Don Duart, disguited* 

Well, what news, my dear? Has she answered my" 
letter ? 

D. Du, ThcrCt sir, This to your lordship. 

[Gives him a itUer^ and whimpers. 
G&v, Married to night I and to this gentleman, 
saycst thou i Vm amazed* 

D. Du* Here is her choice, my Lord. 
'^-. [Readiffg ike letter,^ — urn — mn — charms — irre- 
•excuse — so soon — passion — blushes — con- 
vi»ion--childrcn — settlement— marriage — 
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If this is not plaioy the devil's in't-— — Hold, here's 
more^ faith — [Reads to kiwuelf, 

'< D. Man, How shall I requite this goodness ? 

[7«Lou. 

" Lou. I owe you more than I have leisure now to 
<< pay : press me not too far, lest I should offer more 
" than you are willing to receive* Favours^ when 
<<long withheld, sometimes grow tasteless; over- 
** fasting often palls the appetite. 

<« D. Man. The appetite of love, like mine, can 
" never die ; it would be everlastingi and unsated." 

[Thy seem io talk apart. 

Goo. 'Tis very sudden—but give my service, 1*11 
wait upon her. 

do. Ha, ha^ hal poor soul ! I'll be with her pre- 
sently ; and faith, since I have made my own fortune^ 
ril e'en patch up my brother's too. Hark you, my 
dear dad, that should ha' been*— This business is all at 
an end— 'for, look you, 1 find your daughter's en- 
gag'd ; and, to tell you the truth, so am I, faith. If 
my brother has a mind to marry her, let him; for I 
shall not, split me And now, gentlemen and la- 
dies, if you will do me the honour to grace mine and 
the lady Elvira's wedding, such homely entertain- 
ment as my poor house affords, you shall be all 
heartily welcome to. 

D. Lew, Thy house 1 ha, ha! Well said, puppy. 

Clo, Ha! old Testy! 

Cha, What dost thou mean, man ? [To Clodio. 

Gov. 'Tis even so, I can assure you, sir; I have, 
Kiij 
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myself an invitation from the lady's own hand, that 
confirms it : I know her fortune well, and am sur- 
prised at it. 

. Ang, Blessed news ! This seems a forward step to 
reconcile us all. 

Cka, If this be true, my lord, I have been thinking 
to no purpose; my design is all broke to pieces. 

Ant. Come, brother, we'll mend it as well as we 
can ; and since that young rogue has rudely turned 
tail upon your daughter, I'll fill up the blank with 
Charles's name, and let the rest of the settlement 
stand as it was. 

CAa. Hold, I'll first see this wedding, and then give 
you my final resolution. 

Clo. Come, ladies, if you please, my friend will 
shew you. 

Lou, Sir, we wait upon you. 

Cha» This wedding's an odd thing. 

D. Lew, Ha, ha 1 if it should be a lie, now. [Exeunt, 



SCENE III. 

CAangts to Elv IK A* s apirimmt. Elvira alone, with 
Clodio'* letter in her hand, 

Elv.. At how severe a price do women purchase an 
unspotted fame, when even the justest title can't as- 
sure possession ? When we re fled upon the insolent 
and daily wrongs, which men and scandal throw upon 
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our a£tionSy 'twere enough to make aa honest mind 
despair: if we are fair and ciiaste, we are proud; if 
free, we are wanton ; cold, we are cunning ; and if 
kind, forsaken : nothing we do or think on, be the 
motive e'er so just or generous, but still the malice or 
the guilt of men, interprets to our shame : why should 
this stranger, else this wretched stranger, whose for> 
feit life I rashly saved, presume, from that mistaken 
charity, to tempt me with his love. 

Enter a Servant. 

Hark ! what music's that ? [FiourtsA. 

Serv. Madam, the gentlemen are come. 

£Iv* 'Tis well ; are the officers ready ? 

Serv. Yes, madam, and know your ladyship's or- 
ders. 

EIv. Condudl the company. Now, justice shall un- 
cloud my fame, and see my brother's death revenged. 

Enter haidboys playing y C\o^\o singings D, Duart, Go- 
vemor^ D. Manuel, Louisa, Carlos, Angelina, An- 
tonio, Charino, and D, Lewis. 

C/o. Well, madam, you see I*m pun6lual you've 

nick'd your man, faith; I'm always critical to a 

minute. You'll never stay forme. Ladies and gen- 
tlemen, I desire you'll do me the honour of being 
better acquainted here my Lord 

Gov, Give you joy, madam. 

Clo* Nay, madam, I have brought you some near 
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•fmy own, too This Don Antonio, who 

hive the honour to call you daughter. 
THht young rogiic has itiade a pretty choice, 

tt^ This Don Charino, who was very near having 

^Kofiour of calling meson. This my elder bro* 
-and this my noble uncle, Don Choleric Snap<- 
nKorto de Testy. 

Z). lew. Puppy* 

Ott, Peevish. 

D. lew. Madam, I wish you joy with all my heart; 
but truly, I can*t much advise you to marry this gen* 
tleman j because, in a day or too, you'll really 6nd 
him extremely sfjocking: those that know him, ge- 
nerally give him the title of Don Dismallo Thick* 
$Ciillo de Hulfu'itto. 

C/cf. Well said, nuncle, ha, ha \ 

D. Bu. Are you provided of a priest, sir ? 

CliJ- Ay, ay, pox on hhn; would he were cometho'. 

D. Du, So would 1, 1 want the cue to atl this jus- 
^c on my honour; yet I cannot read the folly in her 
looks. {Aside. 

Cm. You have surprised us, madam, by this sud- 
den marriage. 

Eh* I may yet surprise you more, my Lord. 

D, Du* Sir, don*t you think your bride looks 
melancholy ? 

4 ^00 r fool, she*s raodt:st but I have a 

-Well, my princess, why tlmt dc- 



1 



LOVE MAKES A MAN. 1 13 

7. I was thinking, Sir 

1, I know what you think of You don't think 

1 ^You don't know what to think You 

er see, hear, feel, smell, nor taste You han't 

ight use of one of your senses — In short, you 
it. Now, my princess, have not 1 nick'd it ? 
7. I am sorry, sir, you know so little of yourself, 
e. 

Enter a Servant. 
'V. Madam, the priest is come. 
?. Let him wait, we've no occasion yet — Within,. 

: seize him. 

^veral Officers rush in, who seize Clodio, and bind him. 
Du. Hal 

V. What can this mean ? 
9. Gad me ! what, is my deary in herfrolicksal- 

V, And now, my Lord, your justice on that mur- 

r. 

t/. How, madam 1 

0, That bitch, my fortune ! 

. Lew, Madam, upon my knees, I beg you don't 

f the jest too far ; but if there be any real hopes 

s having a halter, let's know it in three words, 

1 may be sure at once for ever, that no eai tlily 

l but a reprieve can save liim. [Apart to Elvira. 

nt. Pray, madam, who accuses him ? 

V, His own confession, sir. 

ha. Of murder say you, madam ? 
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EIv, The murder of my brother. 

C(nf* Where was that confession made f 

Eh. After the fafl was doae, my lord, this man 
pursued by justice, took shelter here, and trembling, 
begged of me for my protection ; he seemed, indfcd, 
a stranger, and his complaints so pitiful, that I, little 
suspicious of my brother's death, promised by a rash 
and solemn vow, I would conceal him : which vow, 
Heaven can witness with what distraftion in my 
thouglits I stn£lly kept, arid paid i but he, alas I 
mistaking this my hospitable charity, for the effc^s 
of a most vile, preposterous love, proceeds upon his 
error, and in his letter, here, addresses mc for mar- 
riage I which 1, once liaving paid my vow, answered 
in such prevailing terms, upon his folly, as now have^ 
unprotedled, drawn him into the hands of justice. 

D. Du, She is innoccntj and well has disappointed 
my revenge* l^Msidr, 

D* Uftf* So, now I am a little casy^ — the puppy will 
be hanged. 

G(m. Give me leave, madam, to ask you yet some 
farther questions. 

Ch, Ay, 1 shall be hanged, I believe. 

Cka. Nay, then, His time to take care of my daugh* 
ter ; for I am convinced that my friend Clody is 
disposed of — and so, without compliment, do you 
see, children, Heaven bless you together. 

\^Joini Car. and Ang, hands* 

'^r. This, sir, is a time ui^ifit to thank you as wc 
It 
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'»*. Well, brother, I thank you, however ; Charles 
n honest lad, and well deserves her ; but poor 
dy*s ill fortune I could never have suspected. 
I. L€w. Why, you would be positive, though you 
w, brother, I always told you, Disnial would be 
g'd ; I must plague him a little, because the dog 

been pert with me Clody, how dost thou do i 

why you are tied ! 
U. I hate this old fellow, sj^it me. 
K Lew. Thou hast really made a damn'd blunder 
', child; to invite so many people to a marriage* 
t, and instead of that it's like to be one under the 
ear. 

fo. I*d iain have him die. 
I Mxm* Well, my dear, I'll provide for thy going 
however i let me see, you'll only have occanon 
» nosegay, a pa»r of white gloves, and a coffin : 
: you, take you no care about the surgeons, you 
1 not be anatomized — I'll get the body oflP with a 
finger — Tho', methinks, I'd fain see the inside of 
puppy, too. 

i9. Oh, rot him ! I can't bear this. 
. Lew, Well, I won't trouble you any more now, 
1 ; if 1 am not engaged, I don't know but I may 
e to the tree, and sing a stave or two with thee— 
y I'll rise on purpose — tho' you will hardly suffer 
re twelve o'clock, neitlicr — ay, just about twelve 
K)ut twelve you'll be turned oflF. 
(p. Oh, curse consume him I 
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Gov. I am convinced, madam, the fa6l appears too 
plain. 

D, Lew. Yes, yes, he'll suffer. [Aside. 

Gov. What says the gentleman ? Do you confess 
the fa6l, sir ? 

C/o. Will it do. me any good, my lord ? 

Gov, Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not. 
done in malice. 

Clo. Why, then, to confess the truth, my lord, I 
did .pink him, and am sorry for't; but it was none 
of my fault, split me. 

Elv. Now, my lord, your justice. 

D. Du. Hold, madam, that remains in me to give ; 
for know, your brother lives, and happy in the proof 
of ftuch a sister's virtue. [Discovers himself. 

Elv. My brother I Oh, let my wonder speak my joy I 

Clo. Hey I \C\o6aq and his friends seem surprised. 

Gov. Don Duart 1 living and well 1 How came this 
strange recovery ? 

D. Du. My body's health the surgeon has restored : 
but here's the true physician of my mind : the hot, 
distempered blood, which lately rendered me offen- 
sive to mankind, his just, reseilting sword let forth, 
which gave me leisure to refleft upon my follies past; 
and, by refle6tion, to reform. 

Elv. This is indeed a happy change. 

Gov. Release the gentleman. 

Clo, Here, Testy, pr'ythee do so much as untie 
tills a little. 
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n». Why» so I #ill, sirrah ; I find thou hast 
mettled thing; aiid I don't know whether ifs 
ny while to be shocked at thee any longen 
I ask your pardon for the wrong I have done 
r ; and blush to think how much I Owe you^ 
rother thus restored. 

Madam^ your very humble servant, it's mighty 
it is. 

ht, Weare, indeed, his debtors both; and, 
there's but one way now of being grateful. 
f sake, give him such returns of love, as he 
it think fit to ask, or you with modesty can 

Sir, I thank you; and When you don't think 
iidence in me to wish myself well with your 
I shall beg leave to make use of your friend- 

Du, This modesty commends you, sir. 
. Sir, you have proposed like a man of honour ; 
the lady can but like of it, she shall find those 
r us, that will make up a fortune to deserve 

•. I wish my brother well ; and as I once of- 
him to divide my birth-right, I'm ready still to 
ly words into performance. 
Lew. Nay, then, since I find the rogue's no 
r like to be an enemy to Charles, as far as a few 
go, I'll be his friend too. 
Du. Sister! 

;. This is no trifle, brother ; allow me a con- 
L 



Veaienttime to think, and if the gentleman contlnuei 
to deserve your friendship, he shal! not much com- 
plain I am his enemy, 

i). Lew, So, now it will be a wedding againt faith. 

** D. Man, And if this kind example could prevail 
*« on you 

*^ Louu If it could not, your merit has sufficient 
« power. From this moment I am yours forever. 

•' B. Man. Which way shall T be grateful ? 

** Clo, Nay, then, strike up again, boys — and with 
** the lady's leave, I'll make bold to lead 'em up a 
'* dance k la mode d* jingiHem* [^T/tey dance, 

** Z>. Lew, So, sol bravely done of all sides; and 
** noW| Charles, we'll e'en toast our noses over a 
** chirping bottle, and laugh at oor past fortune*" 

Car, Come, my Angelina, 
Our bark, at length, has found a quiet harbour, 
And the distressful voyage of our bvcs 
Ends not alone in safety, but reward. 
Now wc unlade our freight of happiness, 
Of which, from thee alone, my share's deriv'd; 
For all my former search in deep philosophy, 
Not knowing thee, was a mere dream of life : 
But love, in one soft moment, taught me more 
Than all the volumes of the learnM could tfjich'. 
Gave me the proof, when nature's birth began. 
To what great end th' Eternal form'd a Man, 

[Extent. 



THE EKD, 



EPILOGUE. 



ANi^bgw^i a tax cm autJbrs laidf 
AMifiUasmMckmnwiUmgfyispaid* 
Good Uiii$9 1 graiUf art Utile worth I httyet 
Cm has been ahniys tmfUr raU*d^ than wit. 
(IJtwr wr V madt ha very poor aaopaigiu, 
Hmdfimis ken letned/rom the gnaMng h-aim.J 
Beside to wkat poor purpou skoM we pUadf 
Wieu/ou Uoe once reJM dm play shall bUeit 
Bnt then again, a- tmM^ in me^ case. 
Has leave to seymfymutnot Amid not pass^ 
First f let yooir ^tMgtJtdat fffft judgment fino. 
And mix with that, some grams of mercy too % 
On some your praise like wanton levers you bestow, 
Thus have you known a woman plainly fair , 
At first scarce worth your two days pains or carei 
Without a charm, but being young and new : 
(You thought fixfe guineas far beyond her due.) 
But when pursued by some gay, leading lover ^ 
Then every day her eyes new charms discover $ 
* Till at the last, by crouds of beans admired, 
Sh^ has raised her price to what her heart desired. 
New gowns and petticoats, which her airs required. 
So, miss, and poet too, when once cried up. 
Believe their reputation at the top: 



ALZIRA. 

A 

TRAGEDY, 
By AARON HILL. 



AOAPTxo rot 
'.ArRlCAL REPRESENTATION^ 

AS PXRFOKMSD AT THE 

LTRE-ROYAL, IN COVENT-GARDEN. 



ULATED FROM THE PROMPT-BOOKS, 

By Permission of the Managers, 

isuiiguishcd by invcr.ea Cuniir.us, arc omitted in the Representation.* 



LONDON : 

d/or the Proprietors, under the DireElion qf 
■IN Bell, Idxitiii) tibrarg, Strand, 

Her to His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales. 



TO 

HIS ROYAL HI0HK£SS» 

FREDERICK, 

PRINCE OF WALES. 

A HOUGH a prince is bom a patron, ye^ a benevo* 
lent expansion of his heart gives nobler title to the 
homage of the arts, than ail the greatness of his power 

to propagaU them, There respect is, either wajr, so 

much your Royal Highness's unquestioned due, thai 
he who ashsyonr leave to offer such a duty, calls in 
question your prerogative, or means to sell his own 
acknowledgments. 

They have not marked, with penetration, the dis" 
Unction of your spirit, who dare look upon you as in-' 
closed against the access of sincerity. The Judgment 
and humanity tf princes are obscured by difficulties 
in approaching them. Nor can the benefactors of 
mankind be so far inconsistent with themselves, as to 
interpose the obstacles of distance, or cold ceremony, 
between their goodness, and our gratitude. 

Allow ihe, therefore, sir, the honour to present Al- 
»ra to your patronage : disclaiming, for myself, all 
Aij / 
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expectation of jour notice, h is jit$t that I should 
gi^fe up my own small pretensions ^ but Mr. de P^ot- 
ioire brings title to jour Ru/al Highness 's regard. 
jTlte merit of his work tvHl recommend him to your 
Judgment : and the noble Justice he has done /ler ma- 
jesty's distinguished character, in his French preface 
iO this tragedy, f himself mean while a foreigner^ and 
writing in a foreign nation J will, perhaps, deserve the 
glory of the son's partiality, in sense of reverence Jbr 
the royal mother* 

/ // %i*eret indeed, some i/io!ation of respect and gra^ 
iitnde, not to devote ^4hira. to the hand that ho- 
noured her in public with an applause so %i*arm and 
fVeighty, in her representation on the English theatre. 
^-Hert Mr. de Fohaire enjoyed the tri^imph due to 
genius; -while his heroic characters (it the same time 
made eindent the force of nature when it operates 
upon resembling qualities,— ^-^iV hen tragedies are 
strong in sentiment, they will be tonchsto/ics to their 
hearers' hearts. The narrow and inhumane will be 
unattentive, orunnio'vgd; %i*hile princely spirits, like 
your Royal Highnesses, (impelled by their own con* 
jcious tendency) shew us an example in th4}ir gene* 
ftcrous sensibility, how great thoughts should be re^ 
fcifed ly those tvho can think greatly, 

'^~itmngc circumstante, j4htht suffered 
fyourappmbaiion ; for wliLle the att^ 



9t6tektt6n, 



Mf m p/ i iiaM ) il $i g moH, AomMmdmemt wAhk dmw 
Adt fins from hife of fUy» mUofUknty, iecmmm 

^ iftoBr toteiMtfMii to ike vmy m^mt Aty omd U 



Ckl^ii k§ pos^iN9if mfit^wik kitponmiu mpuhliede- 
dmil^SbniiiikonmttoffMMitmmftdweiuimmUp ihmttkU 
U mm $B tfl^ fOH'9 mn ^kouldmnjr longer eomiinae to 
Uugt^ih^tatdefgmmrmi ne(^, orimdfffenmee ?^No, 
Mi«^» sh!'*^T»mr SiopU Sigkmon, kut penUting to 
AMp hMMOM 4M«f MUttfto im eotttttmanoeat eke tkeairet, 
iKfUl tmk'arHtify estmktUh fvkmtyou 90 gtmerousfy and 
Ofettfy avow. For, if iehere men love ikejr will 
imitate, your example must be copied hjr millions; 
tiilthe infltmnce of your attraction gkall have planted 
your taste, and overspread three kingdoms mth last' 
role. 

It may -at present, perhaps, be a fndtless, but it 
can never be an irrational, wish, that a theatre en» 
tifely new, (if not ratlier the old ones new-modelled) 
professing only what is serious and manly, and sa~ 
cred to the interests of wisdom and virtue, might 
arise under some powerful and popular protection, 
each as that of your Royal Highnesses distinguished 
countenance! — To what probable lengths ofimprovem 
A iij 
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merit would noi jnch a spur proyohe genius / — Or, 
should it foil to do that, it would make manifest, at 
lea\tt that rather wit is wmuittg than encouragement / 
and that ihrse opproltrious excrescencles of our stage, 
%vhicht under the di^gui^e of entertainments t have 
defamed and ifu tilted a people , had a meaner deri- 
Qfoiion, than f mm the hope of delighting our princes* 

It has been a misfortune to poetry, in this nation, 
that it was too superciliously' under-rated ; and, to 
acknowledge truth on btjth sides, for the most part 
practised too lightly. — But /// those v^ho consider it 
according to the demands of its character, it will 
hi* found en fit I fd, hey on d many other arts, to the po" 
iilical affettion of princes : heing more persuasive 
in its nature than rhetoric .- and more comprehensiffe 
and animating than history-. — For while history hut 
fVaits on fortune with a little too sennle a restriction, 
•poetry corrects and commands her :-^because rectify* 
ing the obliquity of natural ei'ents, hy a more eifui- 
tabic formation of rational ones, the poet, as Lord 
Bacon very finely and truly observes, instead of con- 
straining the mind to successes, adapts and calls out 
events to the measures of reason and virtue; main- 
taining Providence triumphant against the Opposi'- 
liofts of nature and accident. 

jind still more to distinguish his superiority over 
/Ar^^^/f rose-fabrics of imagination, the poet, as a 
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wmf^ t ^ mtiif to his creative viwicUy of invention, 
^mpmdd*. ik& mttraction of karmon/f and then 
poun ihrou^ the whole an irresistible fire of en^ 
ikunrnMh ffhoreiwiA to raise and to ^vem the 
jmeHoni. 

■ . Dmmath' poetry, in this bold purpose, acts with 
wtost immediate amd manifest consequent ; because 
' mssem bliug together all that animates, iapites, or in- 
fiite$9 it works with inc r edible influence upon the 
spitiu and passions of a people^ after they have been 
n^fim^ amd induced to its relish,' ■ J t does this, in 
JO' confessed a degree, that our great philosopher 
mb^uenamed, undertaking inhisDe Aagmentis Sd- 
eolduaua pro^Msedly to consider its prevalence, betuf 
•UfisUy calls it the bow of the mind; as if, to express 
it more clearly, he had said, the stage is an instnt- 
Tnent'in the hands of the poet, as capable of giving 
modulation and tone to the heart, as the bow to the 
violin in the hands of a musician. 

There is anotlier advantage in poetry, which still 
further entitles it to the protection of princes, who are 
lovers, like your Royal Highness, of ages, which are 
only to hear of them. Other arts hai^e some single 
and limited effect ; but the creations of poetry have 
a power to m,ultiply their species in new and emulor- 
tive successions of virtue and heroism ; the seeds, as 




pastiort : and tktjrfi i ft 

-, are btufmitletM t^/jHet^ 

" i* it^ found that convey i ih^ktmt 

Th* poet, to aay allif^ ^ rn^rd, 

at excitement of the moH f«*- 

-t the henn, having been butify lo*' 

- a imitk who wotM ftuhion eold' 

gnlar return in the descent of tk^ 

^^nificnnt jinp^le in the rin^ of tkm, 

*^- ^txmme ring delight in the lahour; hut 

^*«r tile penetration, the glow, nor ihm 



Mmm «>| #o«7c imhending moments jour Rojal 

■^^/Z rejlect, perhaps, on tfte most likely 

fur- diminishing our pretences to poctrjr, jrei 

'*if its essential growth, how hind would 

^^ to the legitimate friends of the rnuseS/f 

* *** ^«o#e times, whisper in jour ear, thai 

in monarchies till tlt^ favfitir 

shionalfhl 
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}ft my own part, I haiie Utile £o jsj^j w^^rth ihe 
our of jQttr Royal Highness' 4 nodes ^ being im 
■e than sii kum&i^ soUcilor fof o/i evwnt / h^ff^ 
hlag to Atype from. Noi that I presmrw to repre- 
I myself ai ioo sloicnl to feel the advitniuf^e ofdis- 
iiioti, I ant onf/ too husy to he dhpQSedfor pitr- 
tg its k<isLving renonncf^d thr worlds w'ttkont ^tll- 
f it^ tkait standing aside in fin Hficr^wded corricff 
ligki e^cJipe ht4fig harried along in ths dust of the 
fPj Of id f^uietljy see, and consider tfie whale as it 
ses; instead of acting a part in it; and thai, pep- 
tSf biil a. poor one^ 

^mm nma^nso eiaim andinS^ublpd, them ariies 
ralutarj habintde^€^'tuppoHng &tinction to Be 
ged in the mind,' and amhition in the use and 
tjnand of the faculties. Such a choice may he si" 
t, hut not inactive: nay, I am afraid, he who 
kes it, is but a concealed kind of Epicure, notwith- 
nding his pretences to forbearance and philosophy : 
-while he partakes, in full relish, all the naked en- 
ments of life, he throws nothing of it away, but 
false face and its prejudices. He takes care to live 
leace in the very centre of malice and faction ; for, 
■wing greatness without hope, he views it also with- 
■ ^nvy. 

Upon the whole, though there may be a suspicion 
something too selfish in this personal system of 
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Uberift it will free & man in a morrteni from all thos9 
ifiasMing partialities which hftng thvir clt*ad %^ei^ht 
upan j nd anient ; and leave him as disinterested a 
wp^lator f^f the virtttes or ifices of cotemporary great' 
ne$St HU tsfthat which history has transmitted ta him 
fmm times he had nothing to do with. I am, there* 
Jort^ sure, it is no flattery, when I corrgratulate your 
Royal Highrfeu on the humane glories of your future 
feign, and thank you for a thousand klessittgs 1 ejp- 
peci not to partake of. 
lam, 
Wiih a profound respect, 

Y^our Royal Highness' s 

Most olfedient and 

Mou humkle servant, 

A, HILL, 





ALZIRA. 



This is s cnunlatioii from Voltaire, declamatory^ 
oiigid and laaguid, in die general tone of the French 
theatre. Aaron Hill clearly possessed some dra* 
matk taJent, and was a valuable man otherways, and 
yet 1 know not how it is, but this age discovers no 
anxiety after the performance of his plays. In the 
closet they are a suite of fine lessons of high senti- 
ment in awdling difUon. 
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When som raw paddUer from the waded shore^ 
First dares the deep*ning stream^ and vmtures 0^er, 
Light Oil kisJioaUng cork the wave he skims, 
Jnd, wanton in his safety^ thinks he swims. 
So shall Aizira's/ame our/aulu proteS, 
And from yonif censure screen each feared defeat* 
For should we aB^ unskilled, the player* s parts. 
We aS such scenes^— ^sforu us to your hearts, 
Whatjbodsoftearsa neighboring land saw flow. 
When a whole people wept Alzira^s woe I 
The loveliest eyes of France^ in one pleas* d night. 
Twice charm^dy renew* d^ and lengthened out delight ; 
Twice charm* df reviewed the sady tht melting strain, 
Tetf hung insatiate, on the willing pain I 
Thrice thirty days, all Paris sigh* d for sense! 
Tumblers stood still — and thought — in wit's defence ^ 
£v*n power despotic felt, how wrongs can move j 
And nobly wept for liberty and love. 
Can it be fear* d then, that our gen*rous land, 
Where justice blooms, and reason holds command} 
This soil of science I where bold truth is taught. 
This seat of freedom, and this throne of thought; 
Can pour applause on foreign song and dance, 
Yet leave the praise of solid sense to France ', 
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No — Tha^s impossible — Uis Britain* s claim. 
To hold no second place in taste or fame. 
In arts and arms alike viBorious known^ 
Whatever deserves her choice she makes her own. 
Nor let the conscious potoer of English wit 
Less feel theforce^ because a Frenchman writ* 
Reason and sentiment^ like air and lights 
Wherever founds are Nature's common right. 
Since the same sun gives northern climes their day, 
After the east has first received its ray^ 
Why should our pride repel the muse's smile. 
Because it dawn'd not first upon our isle f 
Fraternal art adopts each alien fame \ 
The wise and brave are every where the same» 
From hostile sentiments let discord fiow ; 
But they who think like friends, should have no foe. 
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COVENT-^GARDEN. 

Don C a It LOiy govtmor of Ptru, for tie Spaniards* 
Don Alv AtiTZf father of "Don CwAotf sad firmer govtmor* 
Zamor> Indian soverfigii of one ftrt of the country m 
ExMONTy Indiaq umrugn rf an$tbtr p0r$* 

A Lz I R A y daughter o/Txmont* 
Emira 1 Alzira'i wonifti. 

CXPHANIA y» 

Spanish and AmerieaA eaptmm and ioUien^ 
ScxNZy hfhe city ^Iatdm* 




Enter Don Altar £2 and Dm Cajilos. 

Alvarez* 
At length the council| partial to my prayer. 
Has to a soa I love» transferrM my power. 
Carlos, rule happy ; be a viceroy long ; 
Long for thy princep and for thy God, maintaia 
This younger, richer, lovelier, half the globe ; 
Too fruitful, heretofore, in wrongs and blood ; 
Crimes, the lamented growths of powerful gold I 
Safe to thy abler hand devolve, resign'd. 
Those sovereign Iionours which oppress'd my years. 
And dimm'd the feebk lamp of wasted age. 
Yet had it long, and not un useful, flamed. 
I first o*er wondering Mexico in arms 
MarchM the new horrors of a world unknown! 
I steer 'd the floating towers of tearless Spaift 
Through the plowM bosom of an untned sea. 
Too happy had my labours been so bless'ti| 
Bij 



To diKige wy wttit> ii»o c i # i .'i ragged scoIh 
Aftd «ofleii iliMom lieroei Mf o men* 
Their crvHtio, SBjr so«i« eciip»*d tWr gtoff : 
And I KaVe wvcf i a eofii|«t'ror'f splendid iliiMiiw 
Wliom Ueaveii f>ot briter made, and y«t xsack gmt. 
Wciricd af length, I rriidi lay Utc's bst verge ; 
Where I thall praccful veil my rjcs ia rest » 
If, ere they dose, they buf behold my Carlos 
Ruling Potc>si'» real en by Oiriuun bws. 
And making gold more rich by ^fts from Hra?*fi. 

Dm Carbt, Taught and supported by yo^ir great 
example^ 
1 learnt beneath your eve to conquer realms, 
Which, by your coun$ielf , I may learn to gorem ^ 
Giving those laws 1 first r^eive from yog. 

Atv, Not *o. — Divided power is power diiarm'd*'' 
Outworn by labour, and decay'd by time. 
Pomp is no more my wish. Enough for me 
That, heard in council, age may temper rashness. 
Trust me, mankind but ill rewards the pains 

Of over-prompt ambition. ^'Tis now time 

To give my long-nifglecled God those hours. 
Which close tJic languid period of my days* 
One only gift I ask; refuse not that ; 
As friend I ask it; and as father elaim. 
Pardoii thence poor Americans, condemn *d 
For wand'rinfj hither, and this morning seiz*d. 

t my disposal give *cm kindly up, 

ihop'd, may charm the more, 
-on Id merit smiles from all j 
ling justice, maik it blc&a'd. 
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et tomki c to d torecolleft hoar far 

hit pity, ttiideterT*d9 mig^t hatard all. 

1 infimt toima like ours, methinks 'twere lale 

lot to fiuniUwke these savage tipm, 

F w€ accuHom fbet to look too near, 

7t teach "ten, at our cost, to slight those swonls 

rhej once flew trembling from, whefie*er they sair. 

^rowmog rerenge, and awe of distant dread, 

lot tmilmg friendship, times these snilen souls. 

rhe sour American, vnbroke, and wild, 

iptmit with faidignant rage, and bites his chain, 

lumble when punish'd ; if regarded, fience. 

>Ower sickens by forbearance: rigfd men, 

l^ho feel not pity's pangs, are best obey*d. 

>paniards, tis true, are niVd by honour's law, 

submit unmurm'ring, and unforc'd go right. 

But other nations are impell'd by fear, 

\nd must be rein'd, and spurr*d, with hard control. 

The gods themselves in this ferocious clime, 

rill they look grim witii blood, excite no dread. 

Ah. Away, my son, with these detested schemes I 
Perish such politic rq>roach of rule t 
Are we made captains in our Maker's cause, 
0*er these new Christians call*d to stretch his name. 
His peaceful name I and shall we, unprovoked. 
Bear murders, which our holy chea^ presume 
To nuspronounce his injur*d altar*s due i 
Shall we dispeople realms, and kill tfo save I 
B iij 



f8 ^^^^ ALZllA* ^^^^ Jiff/^ 

Stitli if the fhtits of Spain's rcligioot ea^t 
ly from the distant bounds of our old worldt 
Have to this new one stretched z Saviour^ flftmci 
To make it hateful to one lialf the globe» 
Because no mercy grac'd the other's zeal* 
No, my misguided Carlos, the broad eye 
Of one Creator takes in all mankind : 
His law* expand the heart ; and we, who thos 
Wou'd by deitnictjon propagate behrft 
And mix with blood aud gold rett^on*s growth^ 
Stamp in these Indians' honest breasts a scorn 
Of all we teach, from what they see we do* 
D» Car/9S, Vet the learned props of our tint ning 
churchi 
Whom zeal for saving souls deprives of rest^ 
Taught my laic youth, committed to tiieir care. 
That ignorance, averse, must be compell'd. 

Alv> Our priests are all for vengeance, force, and 
fire : 
And only in his thunder a6l their God. 
Hence we teem thieves i and what we seem we are. 
Spain has robb'd every ^^wih of this new worlds 
Even to its savage nature I — Vain, unjust. 
Proud, cruel, covetous, we, we alone 
Are the barbarians here 1 — An Indian heart 
Equals, in courage, the most prompt of ours. 
But in simplicity of artless truth. 
And every honest native warmth, excels us, 

I bloody ; had they not, 
)vM, aud virtue *s love. 
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No son of mine had heard a father, now 

Reprove his erring ruhness.^You forget, 

That:when a pri^ner in these people's hands, 

Gall'd-and prorok'd by cruelty and wrongs, 

While nly brave follow'rs fell on every side, 

rill I alone surviv'd, some Indians knew me, 

Knew me, and suddenly pronounc*d my name, 

^t once they threw their weapons to the ground, 

find a young savage chief, whom yet I know not, 

graceful approacVd, and, kneeling, press*d my knees. 

(Uvaiezy. is it you, he cry'd — Live long 1 

yixn be your virtue, but not ours your blood I 

live, and instruft oppressors to be lov*d. 

Uess'd be those tears, my son I — I think you weep. 

oy to ycHir soft'ning soiill Humanity 

las power, in nature's right, beyond a father. 

tut from what motive sprung this late decline 

*rom clemency of heart to new-born rigour ^ 

lad you been always cruel, with what brow 

^u*d you have hop*d to charm the lovM Alzira } 

leiress to realms, dispeopled by your sword 1 

ind though your captive, yet your conqu'ror too. 

*rust me, — with women worth the being woo, 

he softest lover ever best succeeds. 

D. Carlos. Sir, I obey : your pleasure breaks ihcir 

chains ; 
et 'tis their duty to embrace our faith : 

) runs the king's command. To merit life, 

jik they their idol worship, and be free. 
\ thrives religion, and compels the blind i 
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mtbm^m immurh merwok, and tei opc < 
jifc* Btmmg^ m§ aba-— Thst cnmn'^ i 

f ft uta, wich aotai sol. My mvI tens 

Vcc tt^«r did ] 

for the fUc'a baft, 

ftdioa gMi all OKU bf i 
Mercf iras alwayt HeaveflT* i 
Afid be who beurt it ooCt bit ao frifd dhcRb 
D* Curias. YcNjr reisootp fike y<iitrmB% arefltf 
cofiquer, 
I am intfruflecl and cnnabled by tlirmt 
Iiulutgeiit virtue di»elli in all you say, 
Aod fofteni, while you ipcak« the list^tiuig sont 1 
Since Heaven lias bless'd you with tliis powcrfid gift» 
To breiirhe pertua^ion and uncharm resolves^ 
Pronounce me favour'd^ and you make mc so, 
Warm my A Iztra's coldness; dry her tears; 
And fcach her to be mi»ie,^I love that niaid, 

Sipite of my pride I bhi*h at it but still ioFC hcrl 

Yet will 1 neVr, to sooth unyielding icorn^ 
Unman the soldier in the lover's eausc* 
lot fttoop to fan a hopeless flame, 

in vain her ilave. — You, sir, might aid met 
do aJI tlunt^s with AUira^s father* 
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I him oommand his daughter to be kind : 

L him — Bot whither would my love mislead me I 

rgive the blind presumption of a hope, 

at to my int'rest stoops my father's rank ; 

d sends him beggar to an Indian's deorl 

f/tr. 'Tis done already. 1 have urg'd it to him. 

tnont has mov'd his daughter in your cause. 

lit the prepar'd event. Heaven has been kind ; 

ce these illustrious captives both are Christians ; 

moot my convert, and his daughter his* 

sini governs a whole people's minds ; 

ch watchful Indian reads her studied eye, 

id to her silent heart conforms his own. 

ur marriage shall unite two distant worlds : 

r when the stem repiner at our law 

» in your arms the daughter of his king, 

ith humbler spirit, and with heart less fierce, 

s willing neck shall court the yoke he scorn'd. 

t look, where Ezmont comes I — Retire, my son ; 

id leave me to complete the task begun. 

[Exit D. Can 

Enter Ezmont. 
elcome, my friend ; your counsel, or command, 
s left, I hope, Alzira well resolv'd. 
Ezm. Great father of the friendless!— -Pardon yet, 
one, whose sword seem'd fatal to her race, 
jeps her heart col^, with some remains of horror, 
e move with ling'ring steps to those vve fear. 
t prejudice will fly before your voice, 




i. 



Whose Wfrtiiifig ifianncrrs coniecrate yimr laws. 
To you who gave us heav'it, our earth is due. 
Yours our new being, our enlighrcn'd souls ; 
Spain may hold realms by purchase of her sword; 
And worlds may yield to power — ^but we to virtue 
Your bIoo<1y nation*s unsucceeding pride 
Had nkddc thnr God dif^giistfiil as fheir crimes I 
We saw him hateful in their murd*rous zeal ; 
But lov'd him in your mercy, — From your heart 
His influence stre^m'd accepted ; and my crown. 
My dauyhtcr^ and my soul, became your slaves* 
Futhcr alike of Carlos and of me, 
I gave him my Al^ira for your sake } 
And with her all Potosi and Peru. 
Summon the reverend choir ; prepare the rites ; 
And trust my promise for my daughter's will, 
Mv^ Blcss'd be thclong-wisl/d sound I^This great 
work past, 
I shall go down in peace, and hail my grave* 
Oh, thou great Icitdcrl whose almighty hand 
Drew the dark veilaside thai hid new worlds; 
Suiile on this unioj>, which, coHfirm'd by thee, 
Sluli in one empire grasp the circkd ^lube. 
And t;i!(k the suifs whole round to measure Spain t 
Exmontj farcwelli — I go to greet my son, 
With welcome news, how much he owes my friend* 

Ezm* [i/t^pjc.] ThoU| nameless Power, uncquall*d 
iind atone I 
urhnsc drciidful vengeance overwhelni'd, at on^e^ 
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M7 comtfy, and bir gpdU, too wfsk to s«Te I 
TpBiAmtfitSAog jean from new duitr^ 
Rol>b'dof0ir«Uit bottliitofiedauglitMrkftme: 
cn^i fMd hor bovt, and guide her to be b)e»&*d I 

Pwi g ^ OMr t be bopmr* wiiUe good fortooecxmrts Uiec; 
And in thy UeMng dicer thy cxwntry's hope^ 
PMeaitoYluiqilMh'd) rule the fidkor'twiUs 
Seoe the bent tfaunder in hi* lifted baod ; 
And ftofW Avprir'* lo«r teatt remount a throne. 
Lend the lof^d pubUc ihy ndu 6taQt heart } 
And Jio the joy of iwUiooa fiod thy own. 
Nay) do mK aretp^ Alsint teara wHl novr 
Seem uisolt% Mid l e pr aoc b thy ^thet^s care. 
' jii$m ISitf my wiMtlesouly devoted, feels your power* 
Yet, if Alzira's peape was ever dear, - 
Shut not your ear to my despairing gnef ; 
But, in my nuptials, read my certain doom. 

Ezm, Urge it no more : it is an ill-tim'd sorrow. 
Away 1 I liad thy kind consent before. 

Aiz* No, — you compell'd the frightful sacrifice : 
And, ah, remorseless Heaven I — at what a time ! 
When die rais'd sword of this all-murd'ring lover 
Hangs o'er my peoples' heads with threat 'ning sway. 
To strike the trembling remnant from my sight, 
And mark my nuptial day a day of death t 
Omens on omens have pronounc'd it curs'd. 

£xm. Q^it these vain fears, these superstitloui 
dreams 
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Of uncortfiding tgnoraiice 1 What day ? 

What omens i — We ourselves, who choose otir a£ls^ 

Make our own days, or happy, or acciirs'd. 

Alz. 'Twas on this day, tiie pride of all ourstatCf 
Zamor the great, the warlike Zainor fell ; 
Zamor, my lover, and your piirposM son. 

£zm. Zamor was brave ; and 1 have mourn'd hi 
fall. 
But the cold gnivc dissolves ev'n lovers' vows. 
Bear lo the altar ilien a heart rcsalv'd t 
And let thy summon'd virtue check thy weakness. 
Was not thy soul enroHM a Christian lately ? 
The awful Power that lent those Christians iiattie» 
Speaks in my voice ; commands ihce to be won. 
Hear him ; and learn obedience to his w^ill, 

y^/r, Alas, my father 1 spare this dreadful zeal. 
Has not the parent spoke ? Why speaks the God * 
I knuWy and I confess, a father's power; 
At his command to sacrifice the life 
He gave mei Is a duty nature taught^ 
But my obedience passes nature*s boimds ; 
Whatever 1 see, is with my father's eyes; 
Whatever 1 love, is for ray father's sake ; 
I chaiig'd ujy very gods, and took my father's ; 
Yet has this failier, piously severe, 
Wrojig*d my believing weakness, and undone me* 
He told me to compose my troubled hearty 
Peace held her dw€inngat the altar's fout# 
He told me, ihat religion cur'd despair, 

luM every p«ing that pierc'd the soul ti 
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batb ab. 'twas all deceit 1 all dear delusion I 

Mix*d with the image of an awful God| 

A human imag^ struggles in my hearty 

And checks my willing virtue in its rising. 

Zanwr, though 4ead to nature, lives to loyr« 

Zamor still triumphs in Alzira's breast> 

Lord of her soul, and holds back all her wishes. 

You frown. — Alas I you blame a guilt you causM. 

Quench then this flame, too hard for death and time; 

And force me to be his whom most I hate. 

If my lov*d country bids, I must obey. 

Yet, while by force you join unsocial hands. 

Tremble whene'er you drag roe to the altar. 

Tremble to hear vof tongue deceive my God : 

To hear me to this hated tyrant vow 
A heart, that beats, unchang'd, another's due. 
Ezm* Alas, my child, what unweigh*d words arc 
these I 
Pity my age, unfit for length'ning woes : 
Nature asks rest : pity these falling tears. 
By all our fates, that all depend on thee, 
Let me conjure thee to be blessM thyself, 
Kor close in misery my life's last scene. 
Why do I live, but to redeem thy hopes } 
For thy own sake, not mine, assist my care. 
Blast not the ripening prospect of thy peace. 
Hard, and with labour'd patience, slowly grown. 
Now, on thy instant choice, depends thy fate I 
Nor only thine, but a whole people*s fate I 
Wilt thpu betray them ? Have tliey other help I 
C 



Have rhey « hope, but thee l-^Tfaia^ tyak» Alzini 
Aod nobly lose thyself lo save a ilaie. [Exk* 

Aiz, Cruet accoDiplbhinesI I m VliiBe defed I 
So fdgn wc virtuea to become a throne. 
Till public duty drowos our prirate tnttb* 
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D. Cattot. Princess, you give a lover cause to doubly 
That this long labour of your slow consent 
Springs from a heart too cold to fee! his flame. 
While, for your take, suspended law forbears 
To puniih rebels, ^hom you wi»h lo iave, 
Ungrateful^ you compel a nation*s freedom. 
And bind, in rccompence, my chains more closet 
Yet mivoonceivc rac not. — 1 would not owe 
, A J^ofrened sentiment to having sf rv'd you ; 
That were to bribe a heart my pride wouM win, 
I should ivith tniugled joy and blushes gain you. 
If, as my perquisite of power you fell. 

Let me attra^, not force you. ^I would owe yon 

All to your^'lf ; nor could I taste a joy, 
That, in your giving it, might cost you pain. 

Aiz, Join, sir, my fruitless prayers toangrj' Heav'nl 
This dreadful day comes charg*d with pains for both« 
»-No wonder you detedl my troubled soul i 
, Ir 'd from my disclosing eyes, 

*cry fral lire's honest air. 
ess of an Indian heart, 
«culk behind the tongue ; 
iU wrongs, and all its rage. 
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ho can hide her purpose, can betray ; 
rhaf s a ChrUtiaa virtue I've not learnt. 
Cmrioi. I love your frankness, but reproach its 
cause. 
tor, remember'd Zamor speaks in this. 
h hatred stretch'd beyond th' extent of life, 
crosses from the tomb, his conq*ror*s will ; 
id felt) through death, revenges rival love. 
ase to complain, aud you may learn to bear, 
y fame, your duty, both require a change i 
4id I must wish it were from tears to joy. 
Aiz% A rival's grave should bury jealousy, 
kt whence your right to censure sorrow for him? 
i lov'd him; I proclaim it. Had I not> 
I had been blind to sense, and lost to reason. 
Zamor was all the prop of our fallen world: 
And, but he lov*d me much, confessed no weakness 1 
Had I not mourn*d a fate he not deservM, 
I had deserv'd the fate he felt unjustly. 
For you,-*-be proud no more ; but dare be honest. 
Far from presuming to reproach my tears, 
Honour my constancy, and praise my virtue : 
Cease to regret the dues ( pay the dead ; 
And merit, if you can, a heart thus faithful. [fxi/. 
D, Carlos. [^AUme,!^ Spite of my fruitless passion, I 
confess, 
Her pride, thus starting its sincere disdain, 
Astonishes my thought, and charms my anger. 
—What then shall 1 resolve ? — Must it cost more 
To tame one female heart than all Peru 1 
Cij 
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Nature, adapting her to liiiit her climate, 

Left Iirr att tavagCp yet all shining: tool 

Bitt *ih my duty to be master here ; 

WhcrCp she alone excepted* all obey. 

Since then too faintly ! her heart inclrncp 

I'll force her Mubborn hand, and fix her mine. [Exit, 



ACT U. SCENE /. 

Enter 7tSU0%^ and Four iniktn Captains , in Chainu 

Zamor, 
FliUND9, wfio have dar'd beyond ihc strength of 

mortals ; 
Whosff coi»riige scornM icsiraint, and grew in danger; 
Axsociiites ill my hopes and my misforinnes! 
Since we h;ive lost oor vtngeynce, let death find us 1 
Why should we longer be condemu'd to lite, 
Dclencclcss to our cnumry and Alxira ? 
Yet why should Sp^imsh Carlos *s4:ape our swords } 
Why thrive htncaih a wtMght of imcheck*d crimes f 
And why has Ue^ivca forMken \\% and virtue ? 
Ye ttretigihleist powcrt f v> ho^e Altars smokM in vain 1 
Gods of a tuiiliful, yet si cheated people I 
Why have ytni thus betray M ui to ihe^ foe ? 
W'hy had six hundred Sp;unsh vagrants power 
To crush fiiy throne, your temples, ntes, and you f 
Wlii:i« Are your altarsv where my glories now I 




Wlwieiv AMrmI nwrthendf tgod^ 

Than your coUe^kd queens of fancied iiMvtn 1 

Helpless once wort dMi west iiie^-4oit Peru t 

0*ershifUii9«uidb, through deserts^ crossM in vain f 

From forest wikti, impenfiotis to the sufi i 

From thtf MTld'k «rasiie% heneath the burning sone^ 

I brought tee unhop'd aid I the wond'ring'^tars 

Beheld me gutVring from remotest wilds. 

Mew meiigthi new prospeih, and n«w means to die I 

Your armSy you^ fttrcherance, yoirr Tast stipporty 

New-fiimiih*d my de^m, and wing'd my hope. 

VesgisatM iuBMi lo^ once morehad maoi'd my heart. 

But| ah, ho#Tidn that hope t how lost that venge^ 

tthtel 
The slaves «€ atArict are hoaoui's mast^M I 

M, (kpt. VThy Idft we in the neigfhb^ring woods 
our forces ? ^ 

Why dar*d #e pass too bold their goarded gates, 
Alone, and uasuppof ted, — rash discoverers } 

Zam, Sejz*d bat this morning from our dungeon's 
depthi 
Th' infernal murderers h^ve hither brought iis, 
Unknowing to what death, though sure to die ^ 
Vet it o'eijoys me, we have met once more. 
But where ? what place is this ? Has none yet lieard 
Who governs here ? what fate Atzira found } 
Whether her father is, like os, their slave ? 
Seafr W retc hed iMends, who share a death, my due, 
Can none instrn^ me what I wish to know ? 

AA A4^llFromaep*raM|>ri80Hsht(3»r led, like you, 
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Through diffVcnt streets wc camCt the ciuse not 

known : 
All iininform'd of what you seek to learn. 
Great, but unhappy prince I deserving long 
A nublcr fate I our silent souh lament 
Our want of power to save so lov'd a leader* 
Now to die with you is our noblest daim^ 
Since to die for you was a choice denied us* 

Zam* Next the wished glory of success in war. 
The greatest is to die, and die renownM. 
But to die noteless, in the shameful dark, 
To die, and leave in chains our suH'ring country \ 
To fall, undignified, by villains' hands ; 
The sacrifice of Europe* s outcast bhjod hounds I 
Horrid with others wounds, and poorly rich. 
With others p!nndcr*d treasure ; die by butchera I 

[Blood-stain'd insnllers of a yielded world 1 
Kifiers, who gavg nic up to tire tJieir tortures. 
But for discovery of the gold I scorn'd> 
As dross, less valued, and less wish*d than they I 
To be in deatli the cause of my friend's dying I 
To die, aitd leave Aizlra to my murderers I 
This is a death of horror, not of fame I 
This is the body's death — but shakes the soul t 



£nUr AhVAKtZf with a Guard of Spaniards. 

Alv* Live, and be ittt* 

[Spnniih Soidins unfetUr ikt Indt'^ 
Zam* Ve gods ot losit Peru I 
Wliat do I hear ^-^-^said he^ Be freei and Live f 



19 m AIXIKA. 3f 

Wha/t wult mfiHiumt acddent of virtue i 
tone pofvcr divine^ in sport, deceives my wonder f 
nioa sceQft*ijt m Spiniani 1— *and— biit thou forgiv'st; 
[ couMhwrtwrom thee Christimol— Who i what art 

: ifaool 
^rt ihoa «ome god ? or this new city's king } 

Mw* Cfaristlui t am ; and Spaniard: but no king. 
y'et aervftHiy power to uve the w«ak, distress'd. 
Zam Wfa«tthy distin£Uoa then} thou gen'roua 

wpadert 
jth. The love of pity, when the wretched want it. 
^Mb Ji^yl and Christian t— what insfui^d thy 
greatness! 
. Ah» My ineniory» my duty, and my God. 
■ Zam Thy God l«— perhaps then, these insatiate 
wastersy 
These haman seemersi with but forms of men; 
These thirsters after only gold and blood : 
From somecoarse, lawless part of Europe came; 
And serve some bloodier God that wars with thine } 
Alv. Their faith the same with mine, but not their 
nature ! 
Christians by birth, by error, made unchristian, 
In power grown giddy, they disgrace command* 
Thou know*st their faults too well : now, know my 

duty. 
Twice has the sun*s broad traverse girt the globe, 
Twice wlieel-M the summer round your world and ours. 
Since a brave 1 ndian, native of your land. 
To whom surprise in ambush made me captive, 



f Gave me the forfeit life hrs sword had won* 
The imex petted mercy forc'd my blushes : 

f For, I perceivM, compassion of your woes, 
Was but a duty, when I thought 'tivas virtite. 
Thenceforth, your countrymen became my brothers j 
And 1 have now but one complaint against them ; 
—That I must never know his name who sav*d me. 
Zam, He has Alvarez' voice 1 He has his feat u res { 

I His age the same too ; vmA the same his story t 

■ *Tls hel — there is no otlier honest Christian. 
JLook on ua all ; and recollect his face. 
Who wisely spar*d thy life to spread thy virtues. 
Ah* Come nearer, noble youth. — By Heaven, 
•lis he I 

iliwri my din:i cye«> you teach me my decay, 
That cou'd not let me see my wish indulged. 

But clouded ev'n my gratitude 1 IVTy son I 

My hcnefador 1 Saviour of my age I 

Whut can I dof Instruct me to deserve thee. 

Dwell in niy sight ; ai>d I will oe thy father* 

Thou Witt have lost the merit of tliy gifr, 

If, from the power it gave, thou cbim'st no paymen*^ 

Zam, Trust me, mj father, had thy Spanish son^ 
Shewn but a glimmering of thy awful virtue^ 
Grateful Peru, now desolately theirs^ 
Had been a peopled world of willing slaves. 
But cruelty and pride, and plunder claim them* 
Rather than live among that felon nice. 
Hide, hide me, silent death; and screen mySoitl' 
Fro lesa rage of iinfeli curses* 
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II I woa'd atk* all 1 wiU take from Spain, 

but to beiafbrntM, if ^ximmt livet ? 

r, haa hia hhoA new-stain *d their hands with niur« 

darr 
EOMMit }— perhaps you kne,w him not?— -That Ez- 



lio was Alsira'a father r—— I must stop, 
nd we e p b efijre I dare go on, to ask— -»• 
Whether'- ■■■that 5itber*^— and that danghter^iver 

Akh Hide not thy tears: weep boldly— and be 

proud 
o give the flowing virtue manly way i 
ria naturals nark to know an honest heart by. 
hame on those breasts of stone that cannot mdl, 
A soft adoption of another's sorrow, 
iut be thoo comforted ; for both thy friends 
Ave, and are happy here* 

Ziw. And shall I see 'em } 

jUv. Ezinont, within this hour, shall teach his 
friend 
To live, and hope — and be as blcss'd as he. 

Zam, Alzira's Ezmont ? 

Akf, From his mouth, not mine, 
Thou shah, this moment, learn whate'er thouseek*8t. 
He shall instni61 thee in a smiling charge. 
That has united Spain with savM Peru. 
[ have a son to blcsii with this new joy : 
He will partake my happiness, and love thee. 

.—I quit thee but will instantly return 

To cliarm thee with this union's happy story. 
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That nothing now on earth has power to sever > 

Yet whichj once closed, shall qtiict warring worlds. 

[£j«i/, with Gmrdi* 
Zam* At length th*^ awakening gods remember Za- 
mor, 
And to atone my wrongs by working wonders, 
Have made a Spaniard honest to reward me % 
Alvarez is himself ihe Christians' God ; 
Who long provoked, and blushing at their critncs*'* 
In his own right descends, to veil their shame. 
He says, he has a son ; that son shall be 
My brother, jf, at leasts he doe* but prove 
Worthy, (cou'd man be so) of such « father 1 
Oh, day ! oh, dawn of hope, on my sad heart f 
Ezmotit, now, after ihrce long years of woe, 
Bzmont, Al:£ira's father, is rcstor'd met 
Alzira too, the dear, the genVous maid, 
She, whom my sighing sotil has been at work for? 
She, who has made me brave, and left me wretched! 
Alzira too is here 1 and lives to thank me* 

£flier EzMONT. 

Oh, ye profuse rcwarders of my pain 1 
He comes I my Ezmont comes I — ^Springof my hofi^s^ 
Thou f^ither of my laboring mind's inspire r 1 
Hard let me press thee to a heart that loves thee, 
Escar' ' " ' death, behold returning Zanior. 
^^H' not die, while there is hope, 

I fo serve a suffering friend. 
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SpealCy impede} 'Old be thy first soft word Alftiral 
Sfty, die it ben s and Ucst'dy as Heaven can make her. 
Mmm, Uafaappjr prince l««Slie lives; nor lives re- 



Woffda canooc reach description of her grief. 
Since %it tte news of thy sad death was brought her. 
Long dwelt she, sorrowing, o*er an en^pty tomb, 
Whidi, for diy ianded form, she rais'd to weep on. 
But thoii atlU iiv*st l-*amasing chance I— -thou liv*st I 
Hesv*n grant some doubtful means to bless thee long^ 
And make thy iifip as happ y ■ ■ a s 'tis strange 1 
•— Wh^t braugfat thee hither, Zamorl 

Zam. Cruel question I 
Colder thm all the deaths I have escap'd fromi 
Why dost thou ask) Where else cou'd I have hop*d 
To find, and to redeem thyself and daughter i 

Ezm. Say that no more-— 'tis misery to hear thee. 
- Zsna. B^nk thee of the black, the direful day. 
When that vile Spaniard, Carlos, curse the name I 
Invulnerable, or to sword or shame, 
0*ertum'd those walls, which time, when young, saw 

built. 
By earth attra£ted, children of the sun. 
Perish his name 1 and, oh, be curs*d my fate. 
Who yet no nearer brought him than to thought. 
In horror of his murders I 'Twas the wretch. 
Who bears that name of Carlos, blasted alU 
*Twas in that name, pillage and slaughter spread 1 
'Twas in that name, they dragg'd Alzira from me ; 
Buried in dust the temples of our gods ; 
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I And stainM with tlie surrounding of^rer'i blood, 
I Their violated attars I TJjc ^fiock'd powV^ 
i That simrd expectant on oiir mamaj*c vow^ 
Ruih'd backj and pressed in vaiu his brother { 
Tq vindic«ite their empire— — Spain*s darkpowc 
Frevaird ; and I was captive ted to Carlos* 
1 will not terrify thy pitying breast* 
I wrili not tell thee, to what tort'ring pain. 
That villain Spaniard's avaiice condenm'd me. 
Condcmn*d inc, Ezmonf, for the sake of gold f 
Goldy the divinity of beggar Spain ; 

And our neglecicd refuse I ' lis enough. 

To tcit tliec, that amidst their tortures left» 
And teeming dead, they, tir'd, not satisfied. 
Forbore, because I felt not.-^-l reviv'd. 
To feel, once more, but never to forget, 
The griiidings of their insult. Three long yeara 
Have lent me friends, and hopes, and armii, for ven- 
geance. 
Close ambusliM in the ncif^libVing woods they tic, 
Sworn the revengers of iheir bleeding couniry. 

£;:ot, AIuSi ni) lieart cunijiLiSiiioDaies thy wrongs: 
Jiut do not h(rck a ruin tli«ir woii'd slum thee. 
What can thy flitil anu'd Indiaiia* courage do ? 
What their weak arrows, spuils of Jtshes' bones ? 
How can ihy naked, iintrain'd warriurs conquer t 
I hicijuallv onnos'd to iron-uicn : 
To ^ floms coaled oVvr with safety ! 

A Visstvc tluuiders in tlieir hand, 

lb on Ub, switier ihan the winds I 
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\o iJDCetfieworid, they say, has yielded to *ein, 
Icid Zftimr and Peru, and let 'em reign. 
Zaau Let the world yield-^Zamor will always find 
onae ge tt Vo m comer in it, fit for f reed o m. 
Ia4 1 boea bom to senre, obedience claims 
tfldima of benefit and due protection : 
hatg^gt and wrongs require correction only. 
These lightmngs and these thunders i these safe 



i fi)r iear, which guard their iron war $ 
rhete fiery steeds, that tear the trampled earth, 
ipA hurl their headlong riders on the foei 
rheae outward forms of death, that fright the world, 
canlooksted&ston^ and dare despise, 
rhe novelty once lost, the force will fail, 
^orse on our feeble gold ! it calls in foes, 
fet helps not to repel the wrongs it draws I 
)h, had but steel been ours I — but partial Heaven 
-las, with that manly wealth enricli'd our foe 1 
Ifet, not to leave our vengeance quite disarm'd, 
depriving us of steel, it gave us virtue. 

£zm. Virtue was bless'd of old :— but times are 
chang'd. 

Zam. No matter — let us keep our hearts the same. 
\lzira cannot change — Alzira*s just. 
fUzira's faithful to her vows and me. 
Save me, ye gods 1 from a friend's downcast eye I 
Whence are tliose sighs and tears i 

Ezm. Too wretched Zamor 1 

Zam, I tliought myself Alzira*s father's son; 
D 



I tyrants have unkingM thy soul ; 
jLwttMi£hTfh", on the gravc*s ]ast edge, to wrong 

Tbey cannot. 'TIs an art f will not learn, 

r weoorconqu'rors all unjust; for, know, 

i Heaven induced these Christians to our cWmc^ 
I in Mibdue, and rule us, than instrufl. 
i , tliey brought with them virtues, here unfounds 
't$, immortal, that preserve the soul \ 
^ science of salvation by belief t 
t^ of living bleis'd, and dying safe f 

Or I am deaf: or, wouM to Heaven, I tverel 
^^ if I heard thee right, thou sccm'st to praise 
f pilfering zealots, who usurp thy throne, 
lffou*d convert ihy daughter to a slave! 
gtm^ Alzira is no slave* 
^^i. Ah 1^ — Royal Ezmont 1 

I some transport which despair inf^amM ; 
J to great woes, indulge a little warmth. 
Dbcr, she was mine by solemn vow : 
^ llqr own oath, before our altars sworn ; 
rand perjury can never meet. 
. What are our altars ? what our idol gods ? 
01 of human coinage, fearM no more \ 
II «0rfBOt wish to hear thee cite thcirname. 
■^■^ What I was our f<ither*s altars vain deceit ? 
^^ It was ; and I have h:»ppily discktimM it« 
,__. The great single Power, that rules whole heaven, 



.t^ 



' one ray of truth divine I 
y Zamor, learn to knot^t 
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nd, knowings to ccmffss, in Eutoptt^B ri|^e, 

er fod tfeMNild be ador*d» her sons obey*dl 

ZnL Obey'dl HeU blast 'enil-.Whatl theieaont 

of^i^ijiel 
hey hswe not robb*d thee of thy faith alone, 
atpilfaMcTtn thy reatoni— -Yet, 'twas wide,, 
fhea thpa wouUst keep-no irows, to own no gods* 
1^ tell me;— is Alzira too forsworn ) • 
rue to her-fiither's weakness has she fidlen) 
xres she the gods of Christians ) 
£»• Hapless youth 1 

hon^ bless'd m my own change, I weep for thine* 
Znu He who betrays hia friend baa cause for 

weepmg* 
et tears, they say, shew pity :— if-they do, 
ty this torment, which thy diame has cost me. 
ity my heart, at once alarmM, for heaven, 
}r heav*n betray'd, like me ; and torn at once, 
f love, and zeal, and vengeance. Take me, Carlos ; 
rag me to die at my Alzira*s feet ; 
nd I will sigh away a soul, she saves not. 
Lit have acare— — be cautious, ere I fall, 
f urging me, too rashly, to despair, 
esume a human heart I and feel some virtue. 

Enttr Alonzo. 
AloH* My lord, the ceremonies wait your presence*' 

Ezm. Farewell 1 follow thee. 

Zam. No, by my wrongs ! 
Dij 
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I will not quit this liold, till I have learnt 
What ceremony, what black purpose, waits thee ? 
^ Ezm, Away — be coimscUM — fly this fatal city. 
Zum* Not thoiifjh tlie Christian power that blasts 
my love, 
Shoii'd rain down lighlnlngs nn my dcstin'd head, 
And my own gods cryM, Stay, I still would follow 
thee. 
Ezm* Forgive the force of an imwish'd rtfusal.^^ 
Guard?:, to your care I must commit this madmun. 
Restrain him— — He wou*d violate our altar. 
These Pagans, obbtinate in idol ^se^I, 

Maligti our holy mysteries ; and profane 

The church's solemn service* Guard the doorSi 

•Tis not in right of my own power I spCik j 
Btitj Carlos, in my voice, coniniands your care. 

[Eicit with Guarifit after tkty /tave freed kim 
yr<?wZamor*] 
Zam. Did I not hear him» fnends ! — or am I mad f 
Did I not hcijr him use the name of Carlos ? 
Oh, treachery T Oh, baseness I Oh, my wrongs I 
Oh, UsT, imcrcdited» reproach of natyre ! 
Ezmont commands for Cailos? — 'Twaa not Ezmont: 
*Twas that black devil, that scares the Christian 

cowards, 
Lied, in his shape, to scandilize Peru 1 
Oh, virtue! thou art baniah'd fr<*m mankind t 
Even from Alzini's heart, thou now art fled. 
I These villain bait'rers rob us not of gold, 
The} A pi icep ui mofiils ruin*d. 
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ted Carlos then is herel— Qh^ fritndtl 
coimael} what resource ? to stop despair. 

• Caftm Let not my prince coadema the fiuthfiil 

scaly 
wou*d advise his sorrows.--— Old Alnmesl 
itiait letoniy and brings periiaps, that son, 
whonif to dnre his joy, the good nan hasiea'd. 
him to see yon safe without their gates : . 
suddenly r^oia your amhush'd £rieiids» 
Qoarchf more equal, to your purpoa'd TengeaoDe; 

• notspaie.alife^ but good AlTares, 

this loT'd son! I, aear the wall, remait*d 

- aits, and modes of struAuve s markM their 

aiigles, 
ditch, hroad tmlwaiics, aad thcir-sleepiiigthun-» 

ders. 
» and wei£^*d it all : and found hope srrongesl.^ 
Toaning fathers, brothers, sons, and friends, 
ter'd labour toil, to house their spoilers. 
;, when we march to their unhop*d relief, 
rise, within the town,, .behind their masters : 
; you, meanwhile, without,, advance against 

them: 
o*er our dying bodies, proudly heap'd, 
e a bold entrance o'er their bloody rampart. 
*, may we turn, against their tyrant heads, 
; fiery mouths of death, those storms of murder, 
: forms, that frightning honest, artless bravery, 
, on our ignorance, a throne for wrongs. 
Diij 
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Zam* llUistr'ous wretclicdness 1 by Heaven, it 

charms mc, 
To «€C those soaring souU out-tower their fornine. 

ShiiU wr^ycsj still wc shall \ recover empire; 

Curios shall feci Prrii» dcsp»s*d Pcni, 

Kmick nthis irembliti|; hearr, and duim atonement. 

Conic* dire revcijge I ihuu melancholy god I 

Tlmt com fort 'st the distress'd with shadowy hopingst 

Strcn;;Hicn our willing hands i let Carlos die I 

Ixt but that Spanish murderer, Carlos, die, 

And 1 am hair repaid my klngdom-s losses I 

ftijt we are wretches, indolently brave: 

We tttlk of vengeance ; and we sleep in chains I 

Alvart'it lias lorgot me : E/.mont slights me : 

And fchc I love is theirs, whom most 1 hate* 

All the poor comfart ut my heart isdotibting* 

Harkl what surprising noise I {Skout.'\ It rises louder. 

And sudden fires, hi^h-fljuung, double day! 

Hark I — from tbetr uun throats, [Gn/ii.] yon roaring 

miwrhiefs 
Pour thcif triumphant instdt* [fhmi^rii, £^c.] What 

new feast, 
Or wlmt new crime, demands this swell of joy ? 
Now, in their lieedless mirth, descend same god i 
And icacli it» to be het j or» 6iUing, die. 
•fa t^^ty 9hn€ tk^i m^kft lift de^T2 
iU 4oti mt /at at all^ wko tivu tcJtAt^ [Exeunr* 



: 
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JCTlll. SCENE h 



Alzira alone, 

>B of my murderM lover I shun to view me : 
to the starsy and niake their brightness sweeter; 
lied no gleatn of lustre on Alzira. 
las betrayM her faith, and married Carlos I 
sea^ that roIPd its watVy world betwixt us, 
i to divide our hands — and he has reached me ! 
altar trembled atth* unhallowM touch; 
Heaven drew back, reludtant, at our meeting. 
:hou soft -hovering ghost, that hauut'st my foncy t 
1 dear and bloody form; that skims before me 1 

I never-dying, yet thou buried Zumor I 

jhs and tears have power to pierce the grave ; 
ath, that knows no pity, will but hear me ; 

II thy gentle spirit loves Alzira : 

an, that even in deaih she dar'd forsake thee I 
on her rigid sense of nature's duties : 

rent's will !- a pleading country's safety I 

lese strong calls, she sacrific*d her love ; 

)yless glory, and to tasteless peace : 

to an empty world, in which thou art not I 

Zamor 1 Zanior I follow me no longer. 

• some dark veil, snatch some kind cloud befoir 

thee, 
r that conscious face, and let death hide thee ! 
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Leave me to suffer wrongs that Heaven allots me : 
And teach my busy fancy to forget thee. 

Enter Emira. 

Where arc those captives \ Are they free, Emira ^ 
Where those sad chUdrcri of my mournful country } 
Will they not suffer me to sec, to hear Xhcm ? 
To sit and weep, and mingle with their mourns 
ings ? 

£fB(. Ah, rather dread tlie rage of angry Carlos, 
Who threatens 'em with some new stroke of horror. 
Some cruel purpose hangs this moment o'er *em I 
For, through this window look, and seedisplay'd, 
The broad red standard, that betokens blood i ^^ 
Loud bursts of death roar from their iron prisons,4^^B 
And answer, dreadful, to each other's call 1 [Gumm 
The council hastes, alarm 'd, and meets in uproar. 

[ShouU* 
AH I have heard besides is, that the prince, 
Your father, has been summonM to attend. 

Alz, Immortal guardian of th* endangered just I 
Have I for this, in vain, betray 'd my peace ? 
Dares the dire husband, recent from the aliar. 
New to my forc'd consent, — and scarce yet lord 
Of my repenting hand ; so soon let loose 
His recommissionM murders I Must my nuptials 
Serve as the prelude to my people'* blood 1 
Oh, marriage! marriage 1 what a curse is thine. 
Where hands alone consent, and hearts abhor f 



///• ALZIRA. 45 

Enter Cbphamia. 

>pL One of the captive Indians, just set frefi 

tionour of the joy that crowns this day, 

tys your permission, madam, to be heard, 

d at your princely feet disclose some secret. 

iiz. Let him, with firmness, and with freedom 

enter, 
r him, and for his friends, he knows I live. 
ar to my eyes, I mark *em with delight, 
id love, alas, in them, their poor lost country. 
—But why alone ? ■ Why one ? 

Ctfk, It 18 that captain, 
» whose viflorious hand, I heard, but now, 
varez, your new lord's illustrious father, 
^'d his remitted life, from Indians sav*d. 
Em. With earnest pressure he has sought your 

presence : 
: met me entering', and with trembling haste, 
iplor*d me to befriend th' important prayer. 
: told me, further, that the prince your father, 
•r some strange cause, this Indian seems to know, 
idcharg'd the guards he 'scapM from to prevent 

s access to your ear Methinks, there sits 

kind of sullen greatness on his brow, 

s if it veil'd, in grief, some awful purpose. 

CepA. I watch'd iiim — and he walks, and turns, and 

weeps : 
hen starts, and looks at Heaven ; and to the gods 
iun up an ardent sigh, that breathes your name I 
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I pilTcd lum— ^bwt gathcr'd, from this freedom. 
Thai he*i a stranger to your rank and greamcss. 
Jit. What rank i What greatness ?— Pcn»h di dis- 
tinQion^ 
That, from the wrong'd unhappy, bars the great 1 
Who knows, but this was once soroe generous friend, 
Some brave companion of my Zamor'a arms t 
Who knows but he was near him when he fell ; 
And brings some message from his partmg soul 1 

How dare I tfien receive him ? Can my heart 

Be proof against the last kind words of Zamor } 
Will not the halfluUM pain, rekindling fresh, 
Bum with increase of smart, and wring my soul t 

*^^No matter let him cnter.^ [Exit Ccph4nia, 

Ha, what means 
This sudden chillncss, sadd*ning round my hearty 
In short, faint flutt*rings never felt before ! 

Ah, fatal rrsidence I ^From the first hour 

These hated walls became Alzira*s prison, 

Each difF^re^t moment brought some different pain* 

MniiT Zauo^m 
Zam^ Art thou, at length, restor'd me ^ — Cnielt 
tell mc 1 
Art thou, indeed, Alzira X 

r, — Gentle spirit I 

give mc* — Do not conve to chide th' unhappy ! 

I jttvc been wrong'd ; but {Faints into his arm$^ 

He wou*d have said; 

urpose fully bless'd me* 



^ 
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tTVfc, tbou dcAresty loveliest, lost Alsira I 

imor will lire no longer, shou*dst thou die. 

Jlx. The kind, forgiving shade, is still before me t 

widL*d me, by a sound, that seem'd his name. 

Zfai. I am no shadow, if Alsira*s mine i 

un-thy living lover, at thy feet [AWe^. 

xlaimiog thee, thou noblest half himself 1 

Alz^ Can it be possible, thou shouldst be Zamorl 

Zam. Thy Zamor— --thine. 

Alz. But,«— art thou sure thou liv'st } 

Zm. 'Tis in thy power 

make that truth undoubted. Do but say 

hon wouldst not have me die,- a nd I will live 

thank thee ; thus with everlasting love. 

IRises, omdcatckuheriMkUarmu 
Ah* Oh, days of softness I — Oh, remembered year& 
F ever-vanish*d happiness! 'Oh, Zamor 1 
^hy has the grave beenl)ountiful too late ? 
'hy sent thee back in vain ? to make joy bitter ; 
f nux'd ideas of distracting horror 1 
h, Zamor I — What a time is this,— to charm in I 
hy every word, and look, shoots daggers through me. 
Zam* Then mourn*st thou my return } 
Alz. I do— I do. 
;causc,— it was no sooner. 
Zaau Generous tenderness I 
Alz. Where hast thou been, thus long, unknown, 

till now \ 
Zam* A wand'ring vagabond, that trod the world, 

1 fruitless search of means to save Alzira. 



'^? torturing rack^ of villain Carlos, 
: .MU my panring heart expel AUira. 
Tlw blaody spoiler tir*d his rage in vain : 
1 biiivM his wounds and insults.— —Life had yet 
Ki» leisure to forsake me. Thou requir'st me, 
*1 he groiins of suti'nng nations rcach'd my soul. 
And bad ir struggle to revenge mankind* 
AUii thou trcmblest ( Thy suft nature shrinks, 
At bare recital of ihesc Spanish virtues, 
DoubtteiSr the guardian god that smiles on love» 
Knew ihy kind wish ;— and, for thy sake, stistititi'd me* 
And thou wilt thank, 1 know, jiis gentle goodness. 
Thy pious heart disdainB to qttit thy gods. 
Betiinsc they suffer wiih tliee ; and have fail'd 
To ntcm th' invading host of Spala's new Heav'n 1 
1 hou tiast too 1 1 trie fuUhood for a Spaniard* 
— I Lrht ilmu e'er lica rd uf a base wrrtch callM Carlos f 
A tilth ihat blackens natur6 [ a taught monster 1 
srnti in our sltapc, from sonje far distant world, 
T^ hutnble ours, witli sense of human baseness I 
'J hey tell me, he is hcrc^^Grant hcav'n thou know'st 

jiim I 
7 hou tlien shah guide my vcii;^eancc,— to this first. 
And vilest of its victims* 

4U* Find him, here — - — 
61iCk in my breast, he hvch : ilrike, strike, and reach 
him ! 

Zam* HulJ, heart -^— and break not yet Tim 

piiy. 

r — 1 merit neither life, — nor thee. 
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Zm. EenUMi^ I feel thee ; and beliere thee all I 
Mx. Did he then tell thee ?— Had my fiither power 
'o dwell ao aidly on my hopeless woes, 
A to dcacribe 'em to thee ? — Did he name 
>e drcMifiil husband— his lost daughter owes him } 
Zmi. No— but thou may'st : for that will harden 

Zamor, 
liat he shall never be astonished more I 
jUm. Yes— I will tell it thee— Prepare to tremble : 
lot for t)iytelf to tremble»— — 4nit for me. 
will lay open the vast horror to thee t 
lien thou wilr weep and live :— and bid me— die. 

Ztm. AWra! Oh I 

jUm* This Carlo s 
Zm. Carlos! 

jiix. He.-: • 

was this morning sworn for ever— his I 

&m. Sworn whose ?»— --not Carlos ? 

AU. 1 have been betray 'd. 

was too weak alone,— against my country. 

—Even on this fatal, this foreboding day, 

Jmost within thy sight, Christian Alzira 

lighted, in presence of the Christian God, 

cr hapless hand to Carlos.— —'Tis a crime, 

hat hopes no pardon t-»— All my gods renounc'd ! 

[y lover wrong'd I ray country's fame betray'd ! 

,11, all, demand revenge. — Do thou then kill me : 

hou wilt strike tenderly and my glad blood 

udl meet thy dear-lov'd hand, and that way join thee. 
JSfw. Cariosy Alzira's husbandl — 'tis impossible 1 
E 
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Alz. Were \ disposM to mitigate my crime, 
I cou'd allege a father's awful power ; 
I couM remind thee of our ruiii'd state : 
And plead my tears, my struggles, and di&tra^fon t 
^^IWX three long wretched years confirmed thee dead, 
I cou*d, with justice, charge xt\y faith renounced 
On hatred of those gods, who sav*d not Zamor, 
But I disclaim excuse, — to shun remission. 
Love finds me guilty ; and that guilt condemns me. 
Since thou art safe, tio matter what I suffer* 
When life has lost the joys that make it blcs&'dj 
^— The shortest liver is the happiest always. 
Why dost thou view me with so kind an eye I 
Thou shouldst look sternly, and rctraO all pity. 

Zam, No — if I sliUamlov'd, thou art not guilty, 
— ^^Wishing mc bless'd, methinks thou mak'st me 
so. 

Alz, When by my father urg'd, and by Alvarez, 
And inly tooimpcird, perhaps^ to fate, 
By some forsaken god, who meant revenge j 
When by the Christian tears, and my touclrd heart. 
At once beset, they dra^^g*d me to the temple, 
Even in the moment when advancing Carlos 
Sought my escaping hand, though 1 then thought ijicfi 
Dead, and for ever lost to my fond hopes : 
Yet then beneath the altar's sacred gloom^ 
I bowM my soul to Zamor : memory, 

RelicvM me with thy image, ^ Indians, Spaniards, 

All, all have heard, how ardently I lovM thee, 
*l'w^ mv heart's pride to boast it to th* world I 
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o^mxfSth to hMvhif-ii^^to Gurloty I prodaimM it I 
.ad amwt e'en now, in this distreMfiil moment, 

or the lait time, ^I tell thjtel^ I love thee. 

2Snk For tiw last time I Avert the menace, Heav*n I 
kft tbbu at once mtor*d-— ^4Uid kMt again I 
ria not k^re^ langnage, thisl— — Alas, Alxiral 
Jb* Okp Heaven i--Alvarec comes, and with him 
Carioe^ 

JiCcr Dm AhrA%M%,JhUo9idfyDm Ca&loi, 
Mob Seel with Akifm there, my liie*s restorer I 
kfpinadi, young bcffo I *tis my son who seeks thee i 
pdn'i delegate, who here holds power supreme i 
If Gwrlos Mds thee share his hridai joy« 
—Meet, and embrace : divide your fiUhev's love : 
fy son, df nature, one ■ and one of choice. 
Ztm. Nam'd he not Carlos N-Perish si|ch a son 
ks the detested Carlos I 
Alz, Heaven avert 

*he rising tempest that o'erwhelms nsy sottl I 
Jh, What means this wonder ) 
Zam, 'Tis not possible I 
fo- ■ ' ■! wou'd disbelieve attesting gods, 
hou*d they, from Heaven, assert this shock to nature ; 

'hat such a father can— have such a son ^ 

D, Carlos, [9^ Zamor.] Slave I— from what spring 

does thy blind fiiry rise } 
Lnow'st thou not who I am ^ 

Zam, Thou art a villain. 

f y country's horror—and whole nature's shame 1 
Eij 




I 
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Among the scourges wliom just Heaven has left thee, 
Know tnc for Zjmor. 

D, CaHoi, Thou, Zumor \ 

Ah* Zamor \ 

Zam, Yes the torlur'd Zamor* 

Blush to be told it i and remember, with it, 
The bloody nige of thy remorseless cruelty ; 
That basely dar'dinsyU a yielded optivet 

Now he returns triumphant in distress^ 

To iook thee into sliame : to sec those eyes 
Fall their stretch'd fierceness, aud dedinc before! 
Thou waster of the world \ Thou liccnsM robber t 
Thou, whose iast spoil was my Atzira's glory I 
Win her against this sword : [Draw5*'\ — the sole goo- 
gain, 
Zamor can boa'^t he owes thy haughty country I 
Now ihe same hand, tlaat gave the fatJier life, 
Claims, in return ^ the son's devoted blood : ^H 
And, so revengM, atoncit a dying realm* ^B 

Ah. Confounded and amazM, I hear him speak j 

And every word grows stronger 1 Carlos cannot 

Be guilty or, if guilty, cannot answer. 

D. Carlos. To answer, is a poornes,-* I despise. 
Where rebels dare accuse, should power reply, 

*TwoLi'd but forget to punish, With this sword 

I might, but that I know the reverence due 

To your protedling presence, well have answered* 

— Madam, [To Alzira.] your heart shou'd have h 

strufled yoki> 
Why you offend me, while I see you hei 
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If not my peace, a| least your fiaimey demands 
That you now drive this outlaw from your thoughts. 
You weep thenl and insult me with your tears \ 
And yet 1 love^ and can be jealous of you I 
Mm. Cruel I [To Carlos.] and you, [7# Alvarex.] 
my £uber, and protestor I 
And tbou I {To 2&amor.] my soul's past hope, in hap- 
pier times I 
Mark— «nd condole my fate. — Nfix your due pity : 
And tremble at the horror of my woes. 
Behold this lover, which my father chose me. 
Before I knew there was a worid but ours. 
With his reported death our empire fell : 
And I have liv*d to see my father's throne 
O^ertumM; and all things chang'd in earth, and 

heaven I 
By every human help, alas, forsaken. 
At length, my father, from the Christians* God 
Sought help, and screen'd a state, behind his name. 
Compell'd before this unknown power, to kneel, 
A dreadful oath has bound my backward soul. 
To love the murd'rer of my real lover* 
In my new faith, I own myself unskilPd, 
But all that virtue taught me, that I know. 

2Uimor, I love thee justly : 1 confess it. 

What duty calls for, can deserve no shame. 
Yet, where my soul is bound, my heart obeys : 
And I can now be thine, alas, no more. 
Let me be wretched, rather than un*ust. 
Carlos, for you*— I am your wife, and victim : 
Eiij 
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Yet, in abhorrence of your crurl heart, 

1 hold my hand divorc'd ; and hence abjure you. 

One way to eiHicr, I submit, witli joy : 

If your iwords claim mc, I am due tu both. 

Which will reward me with the death I wish? 

Carlo^f tlitiii hiist a hand already stohiM : 

Thy practi^M poignard need not start at blood. * 

Stril^c thfn^ for due revejige of jilightcd lave} 

And, punishing the guihy»— once be jtist. 

/). Carlos, I find theup nudum, you wuu'd hiave my 
weakness I 
Proud of offendini; one who must forgive. 
But you invoke njy vengeance, and it comes. 

Your fate is ready for, your minion dies. 

Who waits? a guard there. 

Enter Soldiers, 
iU. Cruel Christian insult I 

L#/y. My son 1 what mean you f What rasli trans- 
port this ? 
Think whom you sentence. — Is his person hateful, 
Yei rcvcicnce \w virtue and his name. 
lie who IS helpless, in his hater^s hands, 
i^laims safety from his weakness. — Why, why, Carlos^ 
Must 1| a second time, remind your mercy ? 

1 gave you life: but Zamor gave it me. 

Be warned nor forfeit honour lo revenge, 

J^i^ n«ji Alonzo, wiik Spanish SMkfs. 
I entrance, sir^ thiii imprcpar^d. 
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he woodsi that border on the neighb'ring plain, 

3ur out a sudden swarm of Indian foes. 

rm'd they advance, as if to scale our walls : 

nd Zamor's name, resounded, rings to heaven. 

learnings, from golden bucklers, meet the sun s 

nd in firm line, and close compacted nuurch, 

he strecch*d battalions move, in martial justness. 

hey hold such discipline, such order'd motion, 

s ne*er was known before to savage foes. 

s if from us they caught the lights of war, 

nd turn*d the burning lessons on their teachers. 

D, Carlos. Away then : let us think 'em wonh our 

meeting. 
•Heroes of Spain I ye favorite sons of war I 
U corners of the world arc yours to shine in. 
elp me to teach these slaves to know their masters, 
iug him along by force. 
Zemi. Tyrant, they dare not. 
!*, are they gods, who cannot be repeiPd ? 
nd proof against the wounds they seek to give \ 
D, Carlos, Surround him. 
Alz. Spare him, save him 1 
Alv. Son, be cool ; 

id still remember what your father owes him. 
/)• Carlos, Sir, I remember, 'tis a soldier's duty 
> bear down opposition : so you taught me. 

[ Alonzo, and Spanish Soldiers^ surround and sa'ze 
Zamor. 

)ur pardon, sir 1 go, where honour calls me. 

[Exit with Zamor, and all the Spanish Soldiers^ 
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Tra Tiwir give bis Kle 10 goad Aliiral 

Mm. liDeltbepttyofafiidherfbrtiier. 
I woarnaflMsdZaiMri t will gMrd Imb ; 
I win profiett y«Ni tioik, iMihappf lowsl 
Yet, ah, he mmdU of the onrnjigic tie* 
That, but this mommg, bmiiid th]r <Uy^ to Cirloc 
Thou art no lunger thinev loy BoumfLiI daughwr* 
Cafflos has been too cniel ; but f^ieiits it : 
And this oncc*cruel Carlos U thy husband* 
He is my son too $ and he loves us bodi. 
Pity soon softens hearts, where love has cnter'd. 

yf/z. Ah, why did Heav'n not nuke you Zantor'iT 
fatlier ) 
Greatness with sweetness join*d» like lire with ligbt| 
Each aiding other, mingle warm with bright. 
What tlie kind wants» th' associate strong supplies. 
And from the gentle, peace and calmness rise. 
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ACTiy. SCEl^EL 



LYAREz and Don Carlos. Shuts, Trumpets, 
a long and lofty Jlourish, 

Alvarez. 
LVEy my son, this triumph of your arms, 
umbers, and your courage, have prevaii*d ; 
'this last best effort of the foe, 
e no more ; and half are yours, in chains, 
cc not due success, by undue cruelties : 
11 in mercy to support your fame, 
ro visit the afHi6ted captives, 
3ur compassion on their aching wounds, 
while, remember, you are man and Christian* 
y, at once, resolve to pardon Zamor. 
lin wou*d I soften this indocil fierceness, 
;ach your courage how to conquer hearts. 
Carlos, Your words pierce mine, — freely devote 

my life, 
ave at liberty my just revenge. 

1 him, Why ? the savage brute is lov*d I 

Th' unhappily belov'd most merit pity. 
Zarlos, Pity 1 — Cou'd I be sure of such reward, 

d die pleasM, and she shou'd pity me. 

. How much to be lamented is a heart, 
ce by rage of headlong will oppressed, 
)y strong jealousies and doublings torn I 




D.Carin* When jcoloitsy becomes a crime — Guardi 
Heaven, 
Thai huiband's ho(Knir» whom hts wife not loves t 
Your pity takes in all the world but me, 

Aiv- Mix not the bitterness of distant fear 
Wiih your arriv'd n\isfojt\ines,-^Sincc Alzlnt 
Has virtue, it will prove a wiser care 
To sof>en her, for change, by patient tendcmciy. 
Than I fay rrproiKrh, confirm a willing hate. 
Her heart is, like her country, nidely sweet ;— *— 
Repelling force, but gentle fo be kind. 
Softness will soonest bend the stubborn wilL 

D, CmrU$. Softness I— ^y all the wrongs of wonian'» 
hate, 
Too much of softness but invites disdain. 
Flalter'd too long, beauty at length grows wanton^ 
And, insolentty scornful, slights its praiser. 
Oh, rather, sir, be jealous for my glory ; 
And urge my doubting anger to resolve. 
Too low already, condescension bow'd, 
Nor blusli'd, to match the conqu*ror wiih the slave f 
But, when this slave, unconscious what she owes. 
Proudly repays humility with scorn. 
And braves, and liates the unaspiring love, 
Such love is weakness : — aind submission, tliere. 
Gives sanation to contenipr, and rivets pain. 

Ah* Thus, yomh is ever apt to judge in hastc» 
I lose the medium in the wild extreme. 
: repent, but regulate your passion ; 
k love is r eicess is rage. 
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iti at least, your promise, to refle6ly 

ly inpartitl solitude : and still, 

t decision^ till we meet again. 

>if/bff* It is my father asks — and, had I will, 

! denies me pow*r to answer. No. 

in wisdom's right, suspend my anger. 

—Spare my loaded heart : nor add more weight ; 

ly strength £iil beneath th' unequal pressure. 
Onuit yourself time, and all you want comes 
with it. [Extt. 

Im-ks. [Alene.^ And— must I coldly then, to 
pensive piety, 

ip the livelier joys of wish'd revenge } 

1 repel the guardian cares of jealousy, 

lacken every rein, to rival love ) 

i reduce my hopes beneath a savage, 

loorly envy such a wretch as Zamor ? 

rse luxuriance of spontaneous virtue ; 

ot of rambling, fierce, oifensive freedom ; 

;'s wild growth, — strong, but unprun'd, in dar- 
ing; 

gh, raw woodman, of this rugged clime ; 

ite in the arts of polish'd life ; 

vho, in Europe, where the fair can judge, 

i hardly, in our courts, be cali'd a man ! 

comesl—Alzira comes 1 — unwish'd — yetcharm* 
ing. 

Enter Alzira. 
• You turn, and shun me I— So, I have been told. 
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Spaniards, by custom, meet submissive wives. 

— But, hear me, sir:— hear, even a suppliant wife; 

Hear this unguilty obje^ of your anger, 

One, who can rcv'rence, though she cannot love you: 

One, who is wrong'd herself, not injureti you : 

One, who indeed is weak, — and wants your pity- 

1 cannot wear disguise : be it th' cffe*^ 

Of greatness, or of weakness, in my mind. 

My tongue couM ne'er be mov'd, but by my Iieart : 

And thai — was vow'd another's, If he dies, 

'I he honest plainness of my soul destroys him. 

Vou look surpris'd; — I will, still morei surprise 

you, 
I comr to try you deeply — for I mean 
To move the husband, in the lover's favour 1 

1 had lialf flattered my unpraC^ia'd hope, 

That you, who govern others, shoy'd yourself 
Be tcmp'rate in the use of your tmn passions. 
Njy, I persuaded my undirisiian ignVancc, 
That an ambitious warnor^s infelt pride 
Shoifd ptcud in pardon of that pride in others. 

— — This I am sure of ^that, furgiving mercy 

Wou*d stamp more infiucnce on our Indiiin hcans^ 
Thun all our gold on those of men like you. 
Who knows, did sucli a chanjic endear your breast^ 
How fdr the pleasing ^otcc might soften mine r 
Your right secures yon my respect artd faith ; 

^Strive for my love > strive for whatever e!^€ 

May charm : — if aught there is cm charm like lov? 
■ Forgive me ; I shall be betrayed by fear. 



I 
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To yfonfi^f titt I overcharge my power.*^-— 
Yel tr| wtodumg^ gratitude can make* 
AiBf^Mtk wife» perhaps, woii*d promise more t 
Braliue in cbarms, and prodigal of tears, 

WooMiMmbe all things and foiget 'em all. 

But I have weaker charms, and simpler arts. 
(kaMttu of soul, and left as nature fbrm'd me, 
I err, in lionest innocence of aim, 
And, seeluog to compose, inflame you more. 
AH I caa add, n this :-^— -Unlovely force 
Ibtn never how me to reward constraint t 
But— to what lengths I may be led, by benefits, 
*Tis in ycmr pow'r to try : not mine to tell. 
D. CSsr^. 'Tis well.-^ince justice has such pow'r 
to guide you, 
That you may follow duty, know it first. 
Count modesty among your country's virtues ; 
And copy, not condemn, the wives of Spain. 
*T1s your first lesson, madam, to forget. 
•—Become more delicate, if not more kind. 
And never let me hear the name I hate. . 
*— You shouM learn, next, to blush away your haste. 
And wait in silence, till my will resolves 
What punishment, or pity, suits his crimes. 
—-Know, last, that (thus provok'd) a husband's cle- 
mency 
Out-stretches nature, if it pardons you. 
Learn thence, ungrateful 1 that I want not pity t 
And be the last to dare believe me cruel. 

[Exit Don Carlos. 
F 
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Emi. Madum, be comforted ; — ^I mark'd him ^tW ; 

I s'^r, he lof ri $ inii love will make him softer. 
Alz, Lc)ve Hof tin |^owV to act, when curbM by jea- 

Zamor mu»t die t**— for I hire §sk*d his life, 

Wfiy difi not I fore tee the likely danger I 

-^— But \xsl% thy cure been happier f Cu\%\ Ihou savr 

him f 
Far, far, divided from me, m-iy he live 1 
— ^KLisr rhou t^iude trial of h»s kecper*& faith ? 
BmL Gold* that with S|^aniirds can micweigh their 
Gcfd» 
Has bought bis hand i — ^and lo \\x% faith's yotir own* 
Alz. Then Hcav*n be bIcssM, this metali form'd 
for crimc^i, 
Sometimes atones the wrortp:s 'tis dug to cailse I 
—But, we lose time : — Why dost thon seem to paitsel 

Emi^ I cannot think they piirpoie Zamor's death. 
Alvarez has not lost \m pow*r s<j far, 

Hor cau the council— 

Aiz. They are S|):^niardft alL 
Mirk the proud, p^»rtiAl guilt of these rairt men : 
Ours, but a country hdd to vteH them slaves ! 
Who Tev|:ti our kin»,'», by Hiht of different dim*?. 
r^ iT>cHU<vhilc, by birth, li ue sovereign here, 
M 1 rebel in tlicir iiorhicous scale* 

> • ^Itlnmrdcrl 

'j^ soldier stay ? 
' instantly* The night, 
lis your bold design* 
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tmBAihf slaaglitsry and unwash'd from blood, 
ie worldfa pfoud spotkrt all lie hush'd in sleep. 
JUMi Awif* «nd find thii Spaniard. Ouilt's bouglit 



; the priMMiy innocence goes free. 
Sm» Seel by Cephania led, he conies with Zamor* 
e cantiaus, madam, at so dark an hour, 
Ml, mtHif Buip efted honoiir f hould be lost i 
ad modestf, mistaken, sufier shame* 
Mm. What does thy ill-taught fear misuke for 

yhamet 
iitqe, aft andnight, walks as safis within^ 
^kk the foaseioua glare of flaming day. 
he who in £Mins finds virtue, has no virtue. 
ilk tlfm shame lies in hiding honest love, 
kmour, the alien phantom, here unknown, 
ends but a lengthening shade to setting virtue* 
[daour's not love of innocence, but praise $ 
lie fear of censure, not the scorn of sin. 
iut I was taught, in a sincerer clime, 
rhat virtue, tho* it shines not, still is virtue ) 
knd inbred honour grows not, but at home, 
'his my heart knows ; and, knowing, bids me dare, 
hould Heav'n forsake the just, be bold and save hinu 

Enter Zamor, with CgPliANiA, and a Spanish 
Soldier, 

^h, fly I thy hopes are lost ; thy torturer's ready, 
escape this moment, or thou stay'st to die. 
laste — lose no time-^begone i tins guardian Spaniard 
Fij 
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t i./,' t^'i d'-j.'jf 's, triic'd, 
.^si^Theci iiiiKy, tijtrc, niiileads 
_.fci.'r-;'g bitj^bj lli«:i»r iiurror finds, 
•.»i '■"-/ 5>^^lil"dc ; xh^'.t*: leaves me, 
.^'-;'^ij:e out ill iiiilieanl (.oinplaint^; 
^j^i-' '4 witlier in the learl'-'is winds ; 
***''i^ e at brtucii oi plighted faith, 

^ nd yet sjiioihcr's. 

\ niy peace and life. 



Uid leave — Ah, would thou couldst!— thy sorrows 

here, 
have my lover and my fame to guard, 
ind I will save them both— Begone — for ever« 

2am. I hate this fame, false avarice of fancy; 
nie sickly shade of an unsolid greatness ; 
rbe lying lure of pride, that Europe cheats by t 
*ertsh the groundless seemings of their virtue I 
tut shsdl forcM oaths at hated Christians* altars« 
hall gods, who rob the gods of our forefathers^ 
hall thete obtrude a lord, and blast a lover ? 

AIm, Since it was sworn, or to your gods or theirsi 
^at help is left me ? 

Zam, None Adieu — forever. 

Alz. Stay-<^What a ferewell this ^-^Return, iGaiig.1 
I charge thee. 

Zam, Carlos, perhaps, will hear thee. • 

Alz, [Returning.'] Ah, pity, rather 
*han thus upbraid my wretchedness! 

Zam. Think, then, 
'n our past vows. 

Alz. I think of notliing now, 
ut of thy danger. 
Zam, Oh, thou hast iindond 
he tend'rest, fondest lover! — *— 

Alz. Still I love ; 

rime as it is, I love thee. Leave me, ^amof, 

eave me alone to die Ha I cruel ! tell me, 

fh$Lt horrible despair, revolving wildly, 
ursts from thy eyes, with purpose more than mortal? 
Fiij 



Zam. ItshnllbcBo. IGtfing, 

Aiz. \Vh;it wouldst thou? Whither goSttliou ? 

[^Holding Aim. 
Zam* To make a proper use of unhop'd freedom, 
Aiz. By Hcav'n, if *tis to death, Til follow thee. 
Zam. Horrors, iinmix'd with love, demand me now« 
Leave mc — Time flies— Night blackens— Duty calls* 
[tidier, attend my 8t«ps« [£xiV hastily* 

Aiz* Alas, Emira \ 
I faint — I die — In what ungovern*d start 
Of some rash thought he left mc I — Hasic» Emira^ 
Watch his fcar'd meaning ; trace his fatal footsteps j 
And, if thou seest him safe, return, and bless me, 

[Exit Emira, 
A bUckf presaging sorrow swells my heart \ 
What could a day like this produce, but woe ? 
Oh, thvju dark, awful, vast, mysterious Power, 
Whom Christiana wor&liip, yet not comprehend I 
If, ignorant of tliy new laws> I stray, 
Shed from thy distant heav'Up where'er it shines, 
One ray of guardian light, to clear my way : 
And teach me, first tp ftnd, then ^t\ thy will. 
Put, if my only crime is love of Zamor, 
If that uUcnds thy sight, and claims thy anger^ 
Four thy due vengeance on my hopeless head % 
For 1 am then a w reich too lost for mercy. 
Yet, be the wanderer*^ gutdc amidst his deserts I 
Grcitly di<«nrnse thy good with equal hand ; 
Nor, r partial, give Spain all. 
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Qndn'd to care of parts ; 
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Heedless of one world, and the other's father ; 
Vanqiiish'd and vi£lors are alike to thee ; 
And all our vain distin6tions mix before thee. 
Ah» what foreboding shriek ! — Again 1 and louder 1 
Oh, Heav'n 1 amidst the wildness of that sound, 

I beard the name of Zamor I Zamor's lost 

Hark 1 — a third time 1 — And now the mingled cries 
Come quick'ning on my ear I 

Enter EuiKA, /righud. 

Enura, save me I 

What has he done } In pity of ray fears. 

Speak, and bestow some comfort. 

Emi, Comfort is lost : 
And all the rage of death has sure possessed him. 
First, he changM habits with the trembling soldier : 
Then snatch*d his weapon from him — The robb*d 

wretch 
Flew, frighted, toward the gate — while furious Zamor, 
Wild, as the fighting rage of wint*ry winds, 
Rush'd to the public hall, where sits the council. 
Following, I saw him pass tlie sleeping guards ; 
But lost him when he enter'd. In a moment, 
J heard the sound of voices cry, He's dead. 
Then, clam'rous calls from ev*ry way at once. 
To arms, To arms! — Ah, madam, stay not here I 
Fly to the inmost rooms, and shun the danger. 

zt/z. No, dear Emira ; rather let us try, 
Whether our weakness may not find some means, 
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Late and unlikely at it is, to save him. 
I, too, dare die. 
£mi. They come— ^Protcft u», Heiven 1 

Enter Dan Alonzo^ 

Ai4*n, Madam, yon stir no farther — I havr orders 
To seize your person. *Ti6 a charge unwishM, 

Alz* Whence dost thou come f What fury sent 
thee hither I 
What is become of Zamor ? 

Ahn» At a time ' 

So full of danger, my respe^ gives way 
To duty You must please to follow me. 

Alz. Oh, fortune, fortune ?— This it too severt"! 
Zamor is dead^ and I am only captive I 
Why dust thou weep ? What have a Spaiuard*$ tears ^ 
To do with woes, which none but Spnniards caui$e? 
Come J if to death thou lead'iit nic^ Hwill be kind ; 
There only, weakness wrongMi can refuge 6nd, 
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EnUr ALXtaAf guarded* 

Aijtira, 
Am 1 to die! Answer, ye dumb destroyers! 
Ye wretches, who provoke, yet mock at Heaven j 
And wl^en you mean to murder, ^y you judge I 
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Why does your bnital silence leaye my soul 
Flutt'ringy 'twixt hope and fear, in torturing doubt i 
Why am I not inform'd of Zamor's fate } 
They will not speak— No matter — She who hopes 
To hear no good, why should she hear at all } 
The conduct of these watchful mutes is strange. 
They seize me, guard me, and confine me here ; 
Yet answer nothing, but with looks of hate. 
Chapcing, but now, to sigh my Zamor's name, 
Ev'n these low monsters, struck with Spanish envy. 
Started, turn'd pale, and trembled at the sound. 

EiUer EzMONT. 

Alas I my ^Either, too I 

Ezm. To what dark depth 
Of sad despair hast thou reduc'd us all } 
See now, the fruits of tliy unlist'ning love I 
Even in the instant, while, with growing hope. 
We pleaded earnest for the life of Zamor ; 
While we yet hung on the half-grunted prayer ; 
An ent'ring soldier drew our notice toward him. 
*Twas Zamor— dreadful, in a borrow'd dress I 
At once he hurPd his furious eyes amongst us. 
And his more furiousjperson. Scarce I saw. 
So rapid was his motion, that his hand 
Held a drawn sword. To enter, reach our seats. 
And, lion-like, spring to the breast of Carlos ; 
Th' assault, the wound, the death, was all one mo- 
ment. ' 
Put gushM your husband's blood, to stain your father, 



r 



As if 'twotiM lend mc blushes (or a daughter, i 

Zatnori meanwhile, the dreadful action done, { 

Soft'ntng to sudden calmness^ at the feet 4 

Of sad Alvarez fell, and to his hand 
RcsignM the sword, which hi« son's blood nudt 

horrid. 
The father started into back'ning terror I 
The myrd^rer dashM his bosom to the ground ; i 
I but revenged (he cry*d) my wrongs and sliauie j 
1 but my duty knew— Know you your own. 
Nature your motive, and oppression mine 
>le said no more ; but, prostrate, IiopM his doonit 
Th* afflicted father sunk upon my bosom ; 
The silent night grew frightful wjth our cries 
From evVy side at once in broke the swaims j 
A flow of fruitless help surrounded Carlo?, 
To stop th' outwciliiig blood, and hold back life. 
But what most shakes me, tho* 'tis told thee Ust^ 
Is» that they think thee guilty of his death » 
Andy insolently loud^ demand thy own* 

Aiz* Ah I ^can you*- — 

Ezm, No, Impossible* I cannot. 
I know thy heart too well to wrong thee so, 
I know thee too, too capable of weakness i 
But not of purposM blood, i saw this danger j 
But thy own eyes, even on the brink of f»tc. 
Were blinded by thy love, and tlioti 4rt falPn* 
Thy husband murdered by thy lover's hand ; 
The council that accuses, will rondi?mu thee, 
And ignomiaiQm death becomes thy doom. 



• 
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I came to w^m thte, and prepare thy iplrit. 
Nowy hABt'ning back, tiy etery hope for pardon ; 
Or» failing to redeem thee, share thy death. 

Alz, My pardon ! — Pardon at these wretches hands I 
The prince, my father, stoop his prayers to them I 
Death, if it hides me from tliat thought, is rapture. 
Ah, sir, live on ! hope still some happier day, 
To pay back all these pangs, and bless Penij 
Wait that due day, and love the lost Ahira : 
'Tis all the prayer she makes, and all she wishes. 
I pity dying Carlos ; for 1 find 
His fate too cruel : and I mourn it deeper. 
Thro' fear he has dcserv'd it. As for Zamor, 
Whose raishness has reveng'd a country's wrongs, 
Urg'd by tookeen remembrance of his Own, 
I neither censure hor exfcuse his deed. 
1 would have staid him ; but he nish'd to die ; 
And 'tis not in my choice 'to live without him. 

Ezm. Shed thy wished mercy here, all-powerful 
Heaven 1 [Exit. 

Alz. My weeping father call'd on Heav'n to save me. 
\ will not task the grace of Heav'n so far : 
Let me no longer be, and I'm not wretched. 
The Almighty Christian Power, that knows me in- 
nocent, 
l^xafts (they say) long life, in fix'd distress ; 
And suffers not the brave to shorten woe. 
If so, the gods, once mine, were less severe : 
Why should the wretch, who hopes not, struggle on. 
Thro* viewless lengths of circling miseries, 
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And dread the liand of death, that points to refuge 

Sure Christians, in this tale, belie tlieir God, 

His conquering favourites, whom he arms "^ 

thunder. 
Can they have right, from him, to waste the world 
To drive whole millions into death's cold arms I 
And shall not I, for safety, claim that power 
Which he permits to them for luartijil rage ? ^H 
Ah, Zamor con:ies J They lead him out to die, ^^ 



fn/rr Zamor in Chairnt guarded hy Spaniards. 
Zam* Kind in their purposed insult, they haj 
brought me 
Where my expiring soul shall mix with tliine. 
Yes, my Alzira, wc arc doom'd together. 
Their black tribunal 1ms condemn'd tis both. 
But Carlos is not dead^that wounds me deepest- 
Carlos survives, to boast short triumph o'er uft| 
And dies so slowly, that our fate conies first. 
Yet, he must die ; my hand not err'd &o far. 
But he must die : and when he does, my soul 
Shall snatch th' cxpe6kd moment, hovering, watd 

And hunt him, in revenge, from star to stur. ^H 
Pious Alvarez, mournful comes behind, 
Charg'd with our bloody sewtence, sign*d in cottnc 
That murder may be san<£tified by form. 
My only grief is, that thou diest for me» 
Aiz. That, thai should leave thy grief wit hout, 
cause. 
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Sfawe I am thoa belov'd, to dk with Zamor, 
Is.lMppiMM unliop'd. Bless, bless my fate, 
Air ddt aole bloiry that could bave broke my chain. 
Tbiak that tlus period of suppos'd distress. 
This momeiitt that unites us, du/ in death. 
Is the first time my love was free firora woe. 
Tbr iimlingfiite restores me to myself; 
And I can give a heart, now all my own. 
If there's a cause for tears, Alvarez claims 'em: 
Ip while be speaks our doom, shi^l feel but his. 
2«v. See where the mourner comes, and weeps 
bis errand. 

£nt€r AhYAiLtz* 
' Aio. Which of us thrcse does fortune most distress } 
What an asseni)>lage. ours of mingled woes ? 
2kfli. Since Heaven will have it so, that, from thy 
tongue, 
I should receive death's summons, let it come : 
'Twill have one power to please — for I shall hear thee. 
Do not then pity, but condemn me boldly ; 
And if thy heart, tho* Spanish, bends beneath it. 
Think thou but doom*st an unsubmitting savage, 
Who kiird thy son, because unlike his father. 
But what has poor Alzira done against thee } 
Why must she die in whom a people lives ^ 
In whom alone glows that coUe^ed soul. 
That, in past ages, brighten*d all Peru ? 
,t s Is innocence a. crime where Spaniards judge ? 

Known, and assum*d by us, for all thy virtues. 



« I. , ki-.'.^ -.ji-y, ,*i rhy 1.1 iid reclaims thee, 
'.'■J . •>.. iiiy iiii|i<«n ,(r»wl)i, to creep like Sp: 
•^« WixtihiMii i>M viiiucl obstinately kind 
I !• .11. ^iiiijly iii«i, iiiiiilti a race of thieves I 
* u .■ I . |i. ll,,t^• .1, |hv> jie, cvuld I ^jop 
' ' • ' ' •'• » ^cti^vaii^c duly thiiK. 
' ■ . • . v».»si 'x- iiiiic ihc w'Uing sacrinc 

* •■. *,. . \»fct,i iu>Oiiim . 

•.* X*. ..1 ••> lie icTCMce. 

%■- «^ .«QiTH nv ::Luin. 
* •" . %f.* u 4ie ¥-.rn Zanwr : 

^ ^ . '^•^Q guardi^d rr.ft from m arvier, 

' -^ '-UaeT' . ^'^"^K» ^ic^*<*» ""^^'^ 
' "'^ ^•^ thniT'^*''*^'*' life might make him h 

•*'^* i ;%ai r^. f * ***lk in rain and darkness. 
••''«^«Ml^a,afeiher); 
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But every tehf r first was ^^rm'd a man : 

And, spite of nature's call* that criei for vengeance. 

The voice of gratitude must still be heard. 

Oh, thou, so lafe my daughtcrl thou, whom yet, 

Spite of these tears, I call by that lovM name I 

Mistake not my pursuit. I cannot taste 

Those horrible relteft that rise from blood. 

It shocks me thro' a soul that feels for three. 

Hard stroke of Justice I thus to lose at onc^ 

My daughter, my deliverer, and my son. 

The council, with misguided view to sooth me, 

lU diose my tongue to tell their dreadful will. 

True, I reosiv'd the charge ) for I had weigh*d it. 

Twero not impossible, perhaps, to save you i 

Zamor might make it easy. 

Zam, Can T do !t ^ 
Can Zamor save Alsira } Qjukkly tell me 
How, by wliat length of torments, and *tis done } 

Mo. Cast off thy idol gods, and be a Christian s 
That single change reverses all our fetes. 
Kind to the courted souls of Pagan converts. 
We have a law remits their body's doom. 
This latent law, by Heaven's peculiar mercy. 
Points out a road, and gives a right to pardon. 
Religion can disarm a Christian's anger. 
Thy' blood becomes a brother's, so converted. 
And with a living son repays a dead. 
Prevented vengeance, seiz'd in her descent. 
So rests suspended, and forgets to fall. 
From thy new fkith, Alzira draws new life 3 
Cij 
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And both are happy here, and savM hereaFter. 
Why art thou silent f Is the taslt so hard, ^ 

To add eternal life to life beloiv ? ^H 

Speak from thy choice, determine my relief. 

Fain wouM I owe thee yet a second being. 

Yes— .to restore the life thou robb*st me of, 

A chlldlesii father wishes thee to h ve. ^_ 

AUira is a Christians be thou so. ifl 

'Tis all the recompence my wrongs wiU urge. 
Zam. ['To Alzira.] Shall we, thuu fairest, nobh 

boast ofbrauly 1 
Shall we so far indulge our fear to die ? 
Shall the souKi baseness bid the body live ? 
Shall Zamor's gods bow lo the god* of Carlos? 
Why wou\i Alv.ircz bend me down to shamed 
Why wouM he ihus become the spirit's tyrant J 
Into how strange a snare am I imp«U*d \ 
Either Alzira dies, or lives to scorn met 

Tell me W^hcn fortune gave thee to my power 

Had I, at such a piirchabe, held thy lifc» 

Tell nie^ with honest truth — wou'd thou have boof 

it? 
Aiv* I shou'd have prayM the power, l now i! 

plore, M 

To widen, for his truth, a heart like thine : 4^ 
Dark as it is, yet worthy to be Christian* 
Zam, [Ih Alztra.] Death has no pain, but wha 

feel for tliee. 
Life has no power to charmj but what thou giv'st 
TJwu, then, art my 5oul| vouchsafe to guide it. 



But, think I— remember, ere thou bid*it me chooee I 
*Ti8 on a matter of more weight than life } 
*Tis 00 a Mibje^l that concerns my gods : 
And all those gods in o n e— ■ m y dear Alxiral 

I trust it to thy honour Speak and fix me. 

If thou conceiv'st it shame, thou wilt disdain it. 
Alz* Then, hear me, Zamor«*-My unhappy f«« 
ther 
Dispoa'd my willing heart, 'twixt heaven and thee : 
The God, he chose, was mint i«*thou may'at, per- 
haps, 
Accuse it, as the weakness of my youth 1 
But, *twas not so. My soul, enlarg'd and clear, 
Took in the solemn light of Christian truth. 
I sa w at least, I thought I saw, convidion. 
And, when my lips abjur'd my country's gods. 
My secret heart confirmed the change within. 
But had I wanted that dire£live zeal. 
Had I renounc'd my gods, yet still belie v'd *em ; 
That had not been error, but a crime : 

That had been mocking Heaven*s whole host, at 

once; 
The powers I quitted and the power I chose. 
A change like that, had err'd, beyond the tongue : 
And taught the silent, servile soul, to lie. 
I cou*d have wish'd, that Heaven had lent thee light, 
But since it did not ■ ■let thy virtue guide thee. 

Zam, I knew thy gcn'rous choice, before I heard it. 
Who, that can die with thee, would shun such death, 
And live to his own infamy ? — —Not Zamor. 
Giij 
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Alv* Inhuman sUghtcrs of yourselves and me I 
Whom honour rcndt^rs bUnd, and virtue cruel t 

[ A dtad march 
Hark I — the time presses. ^These are sounds of sor 
row. 



I 



EyUtr Dm A lo N z o^f&liomid by a mixed Crowd of Sp 
niards and Americans, mournfuL 
AioHt We bring obedience to hii» last comman 
Our dying captam, your unhappy son, 
Who lives no longer, ihan to reach your bosom," 
A furious crowd of his lamenting friends < 

PresSj to attend him, and revenge hia blood. ^| 

Enttr Don Carlos, brought in by SpiuiUh Soldiers^ an 

iurrcunded by a number qf/ollQwen^ some of whom d4 

vancc to seize Alzira. 

Zam* ynterpoiing.] Wretches 1 keep distance. — * 
Let Alzira live ; 
Mine was the single guilt ^be mine the vengcana 

Aiz* Be feasted, yc officious hounds of blood : 
Guiltless or gaiily, 'tis my clioice to die. 

^iv* My son 1 my dyijig son I — this silent pal< 
nes&i 
This look, speaks for thee, and forbids all hope. 

Zam. IToDcn Carlos,] Even to the last then, ihfl 
maiiitain'st thy hate } 
Come — ^see me suffer j mark m^ eye j and scorn mi 
X£ my expiring soul confesses tear, 
iooJt— and be taught^ at leait| to dic^by Zamor. 



- D. CmtIos, \To Zamor.] I have no time to copy out 

thy virtues : 
But, there are some of mine, I come to teach thee. 
I shou'dy in life, have given thy pride example : 
Take it, too late, in death ; and mark it well. 
\To Alv.] Sir, my departing spirit staid its journey. 
First, 'till my eyes might leave their beams in yours ; 
And their dim lights expire, amidst your blessing. 
Kext, what you taught me, 'tis my task to show, 
And die the son of your paternal virtue. 

Eager in life's warm race, I never stopped 

To look behind me, and review my way. 

But, at the goal, before I judg'd it near, 

I start ■ a nd recolle6t forgotten slidings. 

On the grave's serious verge, I turn— —and see 

bumanity oppressM, to cherish pride : 

Heaven has revenged the earth:— and Heav'n is 

justl 
Cou*d my own blood but expiate what I shed. 
All my rash sword has drawn from suffering inno* 

cence, 

I shou'd lie down in dust and rest in peace. 

Cheated by prosp*rous fortune, death deals plainly ; 
But — 1 have learnt to live, when life forsakes me. 
Safe and forgiven, be the hand I fall by. 
Power is yet mine ; and it absolves my murder. 
Live, my proud enemy j and live in freedom. 

Live and observe, tho' Christians oft afl ill, 

They must forgive ill adtions in another* 
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— Ezmont, my friend \ and you, ye fnendkis ItiA 

diansi 
Subjcfts, not slaves 1 bo riil'd henceforth by law. 
Be grpteful to my pity, tltough *twa& late ; 
And teach your country's kings to fear no longer^ 
— Rival, learn hence the difference 'twixt onr go«]|g 
Thine have inspired thee to pursue revenge i i 

But mine, when that revenge had reached my life. 
Command mc to esteem, and give thee pardon, i 

Alv, Virtues like Ihese, my son, secure thy peace I 
But double the distress of us who lose thee. 

Alz^ Of all ihc painful wonders thou hast caused 

mc, \ 

This change, this language, will affli^ft me most 1 < 

Zam, Die soon, or live for ever, ---If thou thus ' 
Go'st on, to charm my anger into envy, .^H 

I shalt repent, 1 was not born a Christian^ ^^| 

And hate the justice that compeird ray blow 1 

D* Csrios. I will go farther yet j — I will not ] 
thee, 
Till I have soften'd envy into friendship. 
—Mournful Akira has been too unhappy i 
LovM to distress and married to misfortune 1 
1 wou'd do something to atone her wrongs ; 
And with a softer sense, imprint her pity. 
Take her and owe her to ihe hand she hates- 
Live — and reaiember me without a curse. 
Resume losi empire, o'er your conquer'd states : 
Be friends lo Spain j— j»or enemies to me. 
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[To Altrarez.]— Vouchsafe my claim, sir, to this son, 

this daughter : ^ 

And be both &ther and prote6tor too. 
May Heaven and you be kind I and they be Chris- 
tians 1 

Zam, I stand immoveable — coiifus*d-*astonish'd I 
If these are Christian virtues, I am Christian. 
The faith that can inspire this gen'rous change. 

Must be divine and glows with all its God ! 

—Friendship, and constancy, and right, and pity, 
All these were lessons I had learnt before. 
But this unnatural grandeur of the soul 
Is more than mortal ; and out- reaches virtue. 
It draws — it charms — ^it binds me to be Christian. 
'It bids me blush at my remember'd rashness : 

Curse my revenge and pay thee all my love. 

[Throws himself at his feet. 

Alz, A widow'd wife, blushing to be thus late. 
In her acknowledgment of tender pity ; 
Low, at your injur*d feet, with prostrate heart, 

[^Kneels with Zamor. 
Weeps your untimely death ; and thanks your good- 
ness. 
— Torn by contending passions, I want power 
To speak a thousand truths, I see you merit : 
But honour and confess your greatness wrongM. 

D, Carlos, Weep not, Alzira — I forgive again. 
— For the last time, my father, lend your bosom. 
Live to be bless'd I — and make Alzira so I 
Remember, Zamor— that a Christian— Oh I [Z)iV5. 
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Ah, [To Ezmont.] I see the himd of Heaven in 
our misfortune. 
But justice strikes ; and sufTrers must submit. 

Woes are good counsellors ; and kindly s&owp 
fVAst prasff'rous error never ieU m know* 

[Exeunt omnes. 



EPILOGUE, 



Spoken by Alsiba* 

xHE fifth aB pasi'dy ymCU think it uumge to find 
My scene of deep distress is yet behind. 
Task* d for the epilogue^ Ifeary&i^li hUme 
My want — ofahdtyou l&ve, hekindthM ndme* 
But, for my soul, I canUfrdm iuch high staung 
Descend, plum dotim at tma^td dtmbU^miaidng^ 
Judges I proteQ me-^^nd pran&knce itfii, 
Tndt stnetnUi sense shinud end with sefidus tnt» 
When the full heart o*erfiows with pleasing pain^ 
Why should we wish to make th* impression vain f 
Why, when two thinking hours have fix* d the play^ 
Should two light minutes laugh its use away ? 
*Twere to proclaim our virtues hut a jest. 
Should they who ridicule 'em, please us best. 
No-^ratker, at your aBor*s hands require 
Off* rings more apt \ and qsublimerfirel 
Thoughts that may rivet, not efface, the scene : 
Aids to the mind', notfiatCriesfor the spleen. 
When love, hate, pity — doubt, hope, grief, and rage. 
With clashing influence, fire the glowing stagey 
When the touched heart, relenting into woe. 
From others' fate does its own danger hnow : 
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When so/tuning tenderness unlocks the mind, 
And the stretched bosom takes in all mankind : 
Sure, *tis no timejbr the bold hand of wit 
To snatch back virtues from the plunder^ d pit. 
Still be it ours to give you scenes thus strongs 
And yours to cherish and retain 'em long I 
Then shall the stage its general use endear ; 
And every virtue gather firmness here. 
Pow'r be to pardon — wealth to pity mov'd; 
And truth be taught the art, to grow beloved: 
Women to charm with fast and sure effeS i 
And men to love *em with a soft resped : 
Till all alike, some different motive rouses ; 
And tragedy, unfarc'd, invites full houses. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Xh b following Comedy is formed on a plan of Monsieur ie 
FoNTKNBLLK*s> never intended for the stage, and printed 
in the eighth Tokime of his works^ under the titie of Le Testa* 
ment. 

The scene of that piece is laid in Greece^ and the embarrass- 
ing circumstances depend on some peculiarities in the customs 
of that coontrj. Slaves likewise^ ss is usual in the Qrecian 
Comedy, ad as confidants to the principal personages. The 
Author, therefore^ hopes he may he excused ior having made 
the story English, and his own ; for having introduced a new 
iharader, and endeavoured to heighten dibse he found already 
'sketched out. The delicacy of the sentiments in Philonoe 
and Eudamidas, he has inviolably adhered to, wherever he 
could insert them properly, in his Cselia and Sir John Dorilant ; 
and would willingly flatter himself, that he has made great 
and not contemptible additions to their charadters, as well as 
to the others. 

Those who will give themselves the trouble to read both 
pieces, will see where the Author is, or is not, indebted to 
that elegant French Writer. 



TO 

THE MEMORY OF 

MONSIEUR DE FONTENELLE, 

THIS COMEDY IS INSCRIBED 
BY A LOVER OF SIMPUCITY, 

THE AUTHOR. 



THE SCHOOL FOR LOFERS, 

This Play may be considered as the model of the 
sentimental branch of the modern Comedy. The 
charadters are all distinguished by elegftnce of senti* 
roent, purity of expression, and propriety of manners* 

Forcible, however, as a drama, it is not ; the want 
of those necessary ingredients. Wit and Humour, will 
perhaps for ever confine it to the perusal of the closet* 

Perhaps, in few instances have the qualities of an 
author been reflefled with greater truth upon hit 
works than those of Whitehead in the present 
play — ^it is distinguishable for calm, gentlemanly life» 
for unforced incidents, for situation no way forcible ; 
recommended only by the decorum which sustains it. 

Its original representation we did not witness; and 
the Stage of our own time would not easily bear its 
even elegant terseness of dialogue, without an infu- 
sion of Comic situation, and risible sallies of pleasantry. 
TAe School for Lovers is a production std generis i 
another so exclusively serious, that professes to be a 
Comedy, we know not — yet it may be frequently read 
by the most fastidious ; and never surely without con* 
siderable pleasure. — The memory of its author has 
been honourably cherished by Mason in a biography 
that deserves to live; not merely as a model of chaste 
composition, but of sincere and literary friendship, 
rarely met with among the genus irritaHle* 



PROLOGUE. 



At it wa& intended to have been spoken* 

Sl^^CESS makes people vain.-^The maxim's true,-^ 

We all confess it and not over new, 

IThe veriest clown who stumps along the streets^ 
And doffs his hat to each grav * cit he mects^ 
Some twelvemonths hence, Bedaub' d with livery lace, 
Shall thrust his saucy Jlambeau in your face. 

Not so our Bard^tho* twice your kind applause 
Has, on this fickle spot, espoused his cause : 
He owns, with gratitude, th^ obliging debt ; 
Has twice been favour* d, and is modest yet. 
Plain Tragetfy, his first adventurous care. 
Spoke to your hearts, and found an echo there. 
Plain Comedy to-night, with strokes refined. 
Would catch the coyest features of the mind: 
Would play politely with your hopes and fears; 
And sometimes smiles provoke, and sometimes tears* 

Tour giant wits, like those of eld ^ may climb 
Olympus high, and st(p o'er space and time ; 
May stride with seven- Uagu'd boots^from shore to shore^ 
And, nobly by transgressing, charm you more : 
Alas! our Author dares not laugh at schools — 
P/ain sense confines his humbler Muse to rules. 
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Cd on the classic scale his struQura risii 
Ufts no scenes to daztU and surprise* 
e poor garden* s solitary grove^ 
the primatval pair ^ his lovers rove : 
in due time will each transaSion pass } 
\less some hasty critic shahes the glass* 
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At it was spoken by Mr. Gauiicic. 



Success m^kes peopU vain — 7%imaxim*s true. — 
We aUecnfiss it — and net mtr new, 
The veriest clawn^ uho stumps along the streets^ 
And doffs his kat to each grave cit he meets ; 
S<me twelvemonths hfuce^ hedauh'd with Hvcry lace 
Shall thrust his saucy Jlamhtau in your face. 

Not so OUT Bard — th^ugk twice your kind appiaua 
Has, on this fickle ipot, espoused his cause ,• 
He owns^ with i^taiitude, th* obliging debt ^ 
Has twice been favour* d, and is modest yet. 

Your giant mits, like those ofold^ may climb 
Olympus high^ and step o'er space and time ; 
May stride, with seven- leagued boot s^f torn shore to shore , 
And^ nobly by transgressing ^ charm ye more: 
Alasi our ^thor dares not laugh at schotds — ► 
Plain seme confines hii humUer Muse to rules : 
He shifts no scenes — But here I stop*d him short — 
Not change your seems / said i — Pm sorry for* t : 
My constant friends above, around^ behw. 
Have English tastes j and love Both change and shew: 
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Without such aH even Shahspere would be flaU^ 
Our crouded pantomimes are proofs of that. 
What eager transport stares from every eye^ 
When pullUs raUle^ and our Genii fly I 
When tin cascades iihefaffoig waters gleam ; 
Or through the canx)aS'^htrsts ihe real stream : 
Whiic^hirsty Islington laments invassip 
Half her New River roll'd to DruryLtmt. 

Lord^ irr, said 1^ for gaUery^ boxes ^ pii; 
rU bach my Harlequin against yomr wit^^ 
Tet stUlthe Author^ anxitusfbr his play^ 
Shooh his wise head-^What toill the critiase^f 
As usualf sir, abuse you all they aui«-< 
And what the ladies f-^He*s a charming man I 
A charming piece! — One scarce hnows what it means /-— 
But thaCs no matter~-'-^where there's such sweet scenal 
Still he persists: — and let ^Vn.*— entre nous— 
/ hnowyour tastes ; and will indulge *em too* 
Change you shall have ; jo set your hearts at ease:--* 
Write us he toill ; weUl ad it as you pUase. 
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DRURY'LANE. 

Men* 
Sib John Dorilant» a Man of nice Honour , 

Guardian to Caelia, - «•.... Mr. Oarrick. 

MoDiLY, \ MznoftUrawn, . , - f ?!'* ^?!"?''* 
BxL MOUR> 3 *^ C Mr* O bnen* 

An old Steward to Sir Joh» Dorilant, . <. . Mr* Castle« 

footman to Sir Jolui Dprilant* - ^r . « - Mr. Fox. 

fronten^ 
Lady BsvxklxY) a fFidow Lady 9 Mother to 

Caelia, - ....... Mrs. Clive* 

CiELiA, Daughter to Lady Beverleyy and Ward 

to Sir Johoy -- - -- --• Mrs. Gibber. 

AiiAMXNTA> 5»f«rfo Sir JohnDorilanty - - Mrs. Yates* 



ScsNXy a Garden belonging to Sir John Dorilant'^i House in the 
Country f with an Arbour, Garden^cbairs, &€• 
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ACTL SCENE L 



A Gardeik* Enter Ar a mint a wiik an q^Qed Care* 

Modely. 
But madam 1 

Aral But sir I what can possibly have alarmed you 
thus } You see me quite unconcerned. I only tell 

you in a plain, simple, narrative manner (this 

plaguy thread)— and merely by way of conversa- 
tion, that you are in love with Caelia; and where is 
the mighty harm in all this \ 

Mod. The harm' in it, madam t — have I not told 
you a thousand and a thousaad times, that you were 
the only woman who could possibly make me happy ? 

Ara, Why, aye, to be sure you have, and sworn a 
thousand and a thousand oaths to confirm that asser* 
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Mod. And am not I here now expressly to marry 
you ? 

Ara. Why that too is trpe*— but — i-you are in 
love with Caelia. 

Mod. Bless me, madam, wliat can I say to you } 
If it had not been for my attendance upon you, I 
had never known Caelia or her mother either— though 
they are both my relations. The mother hat since 
indeed put some kind of confidence in me — she is a 
widow, you know - ^ 

jira. And wants consolation t The poor or- 
phan too, her daughterl — Well, charity is an excel- 
lent virtue. I never considered it in that light be- 
fore". — You are vastly charitable, Mr. Modely. 

Mod. It is impossible to talk with yoa.— If you 
will not do me justice, do it to yourself at least. Is 
there any comparison betwixt you and Caelia ? Could 
any man of sense hesitate a moment ? She has yet 
no character. One does not know what she is, or 
what she will be ; a chit — a green girl of fourteen or 
fifteen. 

Ara* Seventeen at least ([ cannot undo this 

knot.) 

Mod* Well, let her be seventeen. Would any man of 
judgment attach himself to a girl of that age ? O'my 
soul, if one was to make love to her, she would hard- 
ly understand what one meant. 

jira. Girls are not quite so ignorant as you may 

imagine, Mr. Modely ; Cailia will understand you, 

take my word for it, and docs understand you. As 



JB L THE SCHOOL FOR LOVERS. 1,^ 

to your men of judgment and sense, here is my bro- 
ther now ; — I take him to be full as reasonable as 
yourself, and somewhat older ; and yet, with all his 
philosophy, he has brought himself to a determina- 
tion at last, to fulfil the father's will, and marry 
this green girl. I am sorry to tell you so, Mr. 
Modely, but he will certainly marry her. 

Mod, Let him marry her. I should perhaps do it 
myself, if I was in his place. He was an intimate 
friend of her father's. She is a great fortune, and 
was given to him by will. But do you imagine, 
my dear Araminta, that if he waa left to his own 
choice, without any bias, he would not rather have 
a woman nearer his own years \ He might almost 
be her father. 

Ara> That is true. But you will find it difficult to 
persuade me, that youth in a woman is so insur- 
mountable an obje6lion. I fancy, Mr. Modely, it 
may be got ovf r. Suppose I leave you to think of 
it. — (I cannot get this right.) — [Going, 

Mod. Stay, dear Araminta, why will you plague 
me thus } Your own charms, my earnestness, might 
prove to you — 

Ara, I tell you I don't want proofs. 

Mod. Well, well, you shall have none then. But 
give me leave to hope, since you have done me the 
honour to be a little uneasy on my account — 

AYa. Uneasy ! —I uneasy I What does the man 
mean ? — I was a little concerned indeed to give you 
uneasiness by informin^you of my brother's intend- 
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cd manr*a<:c with Catlia. But — (this shuttle bends so 
abominsbiy.) 

AW, Thou perplexing tyrant ! Nay,*yoii shall not 
go.— May I continue to adore you \ you must not 
forbid me iha?. 

ifr.:. For my part, I neither command nor forbid 
»ny thin^. Only this I would have you remember, I 
have quick eves. Your servant. — (I wish this knot- 
finp had never come in fashion.) \^Exit Ara. 

.V^xi. Quick e\es indeed I I thought my cunning 
heie had been a masrer-piece. The' girl cannot have 
told sure I and the mother is entirely on my side. 
They ccrta:nly were tliose inquisitive eyes she speaks 
of, which have tbund out this secret. —Well, I must 
be n".v>:e raa:;oi;s for the future, and a6t the lover to 
Ar-irvi-ita len ti *es stronger than ever. — One would 
not i:i\i' her up till one was sure of succeeding in 
the oth^rr place. 

i.«lv^ BriMOURyrom Mindy zvUh a book in his hand. 

/5ft; m? h»» h^l Well said, Modely! 

AW« {Si^rtijtg.^ fieluiourt— how the deuce came 
j\n» h^'iv*? 

^V, ^o^\ ca:«e I here! — Kow came you here, 
\i \ou ivnw lo that ? A man can't retire from the 
iK^>e «nd bu»»lc of (he world, to admire the beauties 
ot (he ypuui;, and read pastoral in an arbour, but 
UW|K\tinent lover* must diMuib his meditations, — 
I h\ui AW x\w OM cutest hyiHJcnie, Modely — 

[Throwing away the book* 
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M»d* Hypocrite 1 — My dear friend , we men of gal- 
lantry must be so.^But have a care, we may have 
other listeners for aught 1 know, who may not be 
so proper for confidants. {Looking abotU^ 

BeL You may be easy on that head. We liave the 
garden to ourselves. The widow and her daughter 
are just gone in, and Sir John is busy with his 
steward. 

Mod, The widow, and her daughter I Why, were 
they in the garden } 

Btl. They just came into it j but upon seeing you 
and Araminta together, they turned back again. 

Mod, On seeing me and Araminta 1 I hope I have 
no jealousies there too. However, I am glad Cslia 
knows I am in the garden, because it may probably 
induce her to fall in my way — by chance you know^ 
and give me an opportunity of talking to her. 

Bel. Do you think she likes you } 

Mod. She does not know what she does. 

Bel. Do you like her? 

Mod. Why, faith, I think I do. 

Bel, Why then do you pursue your affair with 
Araminta j and not find some honourable means of 
breaking off with her ? 

Mod. That might not be quite so^expedient. I think 
Araminta the finest woman, and Caelia the prettiest 
girl I know. Now they are both good fortunes, and 
one of them I am resolved to have, but which . 

Bel. Your great wisdom has not yet deier mined. 
Thou art undoubtedly the vainest fellow living.—- 
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I thought you brought me down here now to your 
wedding? 

Mad* 'Egad I thorrght so'too; but this plaguy little 
nisiic has discoi>i;erlcd all my schemes. Sir John, 
you know, by her father's will, may marry her if he 
plea&es» and slie forfeits her estate if she marries any 
one else —Now I am contriving to bring it abotit, 
that I niay get her^ and her fortune too. 

Bel. A very likely htiMness, truly* So you mo- 
destly expedt that Sir John Dorilaot should give op 
his mistre&s, and then throw her fortune iuto the 
bargain, as an additional reward to the obhging man 
who has seduced her from him. 

Mod, }hm\\ why, i don*t expert quire that. But 
you know, Bclmour, he is a man of honour, and 
would not force !\er inclinations, tho' he loved her 

to distraction. Come, come, he is quite a differ- 

eat creature from what you and I are. 

BeL Speak for yourself^ good sirj yet why should 
you imagine that her incMnationa arc not as likely 
10 fix upon hjni as yoy ? He has a good person, and 
is scarce older ihan yourself* 

Mod, That shews your ignorance; I am ten year* 
younger than he is. My dress, and the company I 
keep* give a yuuth and vivacity to me, which he 
must always want. An*t I a man of the town? O 
that town, Bflmourl Could 1 but have met thcst 
ladies there, I had done the business. 

BiL Were they never there f 

Afpd Never.— Sir Harry Beverley, the father af 
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this girl, lived always ia the country, and divided 
his time between his books and his bounds. His 
wife and daughter seldom mixed with people of their 
own rank, but at a horse-race, or a rural visit. And 
see the efieast The girl, though she is naturally 
genteel, has an air of simplicity. 

BeL But does not want sense* 

kod. No, no 1— She has a devilish deal of that kind 
of sense, which is acquired by early reading. I have 
heard her talk occasionally, like a q[ueen in a tra- 
gedy ; or at least like a sentimental lady in a comedy, 
much above your misses of thirty in town, I assure 
you.— —As to the mother— but she is a chara^er, 
and explains herself. 

BeL Yes, yes, I have read her. But pray how 
came it to pass, that the father, who was of a differ* 
cnt way of thinking in regard to party, should have 
left Sir John guardian to his daughter, with the ad- 
ditional clause too, of her being obliged to marrf 
him? 

Mod. Why, that is somewhat surprising. But the 
truth of the case was, they were thoroughly ac- 
quainted, and each considered party as the foible of 
the other. Sir Harry thought a good husband his 
daughter's best security for happiness ; and he knew 
it was impossible Sir John Dorilant^ should prove a 
bad one. 

Bet. And yet this prospeft of happiness would yo« 
destroy. 

C 



l8 THE SCHOOL FOR LOVERS. AQ L 

Mod. No, tjo ; 1 only see farther than Sir Harry 
did, and would encrease that happiness, by giving 
her a better husband. 

BtL O ! your humble servant, sir. 

Mod, Besides, the mother is entirely in my inter- 
est, and by the bye has a hankering after Sir John 
herself. '* He is a sober man, and should have a 
** woman of discretion for his wife; not a hoyden- 
** ing girl." 'Egad, Belmour, suppose you at- 
tacked the widow ? The woman is young enough, 
and has an excellent jointure. 

BtL And so become your father-in-law. 

Mod. You will have an admirable opportunity to- 
night : we arc to have the fiddles, you know, and 
you may dance with her. 

When music softens^ and when dancing Jires ! 
Eh I Belmour 1 

Bel, You are vastly kind to Sir John, and would 
ease him I find of both his mistresses. But suppose 
this man of honour should be fool enough to resign 
his mistress, may not another kind of honour oblige 
him to run you through the body for deserting his 
sister ? 

M$d. Why, faith, it may. However it is not the 
first duel I have fought on such an occasion, so I am 
his roan. Not that it is impossible but he may have 
scruples there too. 

Bd, You don't think him a coward ? 

Med. I know he is not. But your reasoning mea 
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have strange distin^ions. Tney are quite different 
creatures, as I told you, from you and roe. 

Bel. You are pleased to compliment. But suppose 
now, ^s irrational as you think me, I should find out 
a means to make this whole affair easy to you ? 

Mod. How do you mean ? 

Bel. Not by attacking the widow, but by making 
my addresses in good earnest to Araminta. 

Mod. I. forbid that absolutely. 

Bel. What, do you think it possible I should succeed 
after the accomplished Mr. Modely i 

Mod. Why, faith, between you and me, I think 
not; bu^ I don't choose to hazard it. 

Bel. Then you love her still ? 

Mod. I confess it. 

Bel. And it is nothing upon earth but that insatia* 
ble vanity of yours, with a little lintture of avarice, 
that leads you a gadding thus ? 

Mod. I plead guilty. But, be it as it will, I am 
determined to pursue my point. And see where the 
little rogue comes must opj)ortunely. I told you she 
would be here. Go, go, I^elmour — you must not 
listen to all my love- scenes. \^Exit Bel.] Now for a 
serious face, a little upon the tragic j young girls 
are mighty fond of despairing lovers. 

Enter CjEhik. 

Otlia, [With an affeGled surprise,] Mr. Modely I 

are you here ? 1 am come to meet my mamma— 

I did not think to meet you here. 
Cij 



§m TBI SCHOOL FOR LOVKaS. AH /. 

Mod* Are you sorry to find me herif, madam t 

Cisiia, Why should I b« sorry, Mr* Mrdi^ly ? 

Mod, May I l\ope you arc plciised with it ? 

€^iiat 1 liavc no dislike to compuny. 

Mod* Uut is all cuinpany alike f Surely une would 
choose one*s companions. Would it have been the 
»ame thing to yoii^ if you had met Sir Johtt Douldiit 
here J 

Citlia, I should be very ungrateful i! J di^i nut hke 
Sir John Donluni*i company. I am snre I have all 
the obligations in the world lo him, and so h^id my 
poor papa, {^Sighing* 

Mod, Whatever were your papa^s uhligitiuns, his^ 

gratitude I am sure was unbounded. O tiwt J had 

been his friend t 

Calia, Wliy should you wish that, Mr. Modely? — 
You would ha\'e had a g^reat loss in him. 

Mod, I believe I should. But 1 might likewise^ 
liave had a consolation for llwrt hiss, which would 
have contained in it A\ earthly happintas. 

Catia, I don't understand you. 

Mod. He mit:hi have left his Caclia to me, 

Catia* Dear> how you talk I 

Mod. Talk, madam I O I could talk for evl 

would you but tiNten to my hearths soft language^ 
nor cruelly afiett to disbeheve when 1 declare 1 love 

JOUi 

CaHa, Love me^ Mr. Modcly f Arc you not in 

love with Aranilnta I 

Mod, I onc€ thought I was. 



i 
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CaUa* And do lovers ever change \ 

Mod. Not those who feel a real passion. But there 
ai^ false alarms in Ipve, which the unpraflised heart 
sometimes mistakes for true ones. 

Calia. And were yours such for AraminCa ? 

Mod. Alasl I feel they were. [LooJUwg tanuMfy at Aer. 

Caiia. You don't intend to marry her then, I hope^ 

Mod, Do you hope I should not marry her? 

Caiia. To be sure I do. . I would not have the 
poor lady deceived, and I would willingly have a 
better opinion of Mr. Modely than to belicTC him ca- 
pable of making false protestations. 

Mod. To you he never could. 

Caiia. Tome?— L am out of th# queitiom— — -But 
I am sorry for Araminta» for I believe she loves you. 

Mod. If you can pity those who love in vain, why 
am not I an obje£t of compassion } 

Calm. Dear Mr. Modely^ why will you talk thus ? 
My hand, you know is destined to Sir John Dorilant, 
and my duty there does not even permit me to think 
of other lovers. 

Mod. Happy, happy man I Yet give me leave to 
ask one question, madam. -^—I dread to do it, though 
my last glimpse of happiness depends upon your 
answer. 

Caiia. What question ? — Nay, pray speak^ I intreat 
it of you. 

Mod. Then tell me, lovely Caelia, sincerely tell me, 
were your choice left free, and did it depend upon you 
C iij 
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only to determine whj »h4>utd be the misfer of your 
afit^lionSy might I cxf^ea onf? favourable thought r 

Gi/itf. [/i/ur §mi JktiiaiMt.'i It—it does not de- 
pend upon me. 

Med. 1 know k does not, but if it did f 

Cdiia* Come, come, Mr. Model v, I cannot ttlk 
Upon thh subjcft. Impossibilities are impo^stbilities. 
—But I hope you will acquaint Araminra instantly 
with this chant-^e in your inclinaiions. 

M^d* J would do it, but dare not. 

Caiia* You should break it first to Sir John. 

Mod. My difficulty doc* not lie in the breaking it | 
but if I confers my passion af an end, f must no lon- 
ger expert admitrance into this family, and I could 
still wish to talk to Caelia as a fdend* 

Calia, Jndccil, Mr. Moddy, I shovild be li^rh my- 
ielfto lose your acquaintance; but — O here comes ' 
jnymammai slie may put you in a method. 

Enter td^ Beverley. 

t* Bexf. In any method^ my dear, which decency 
and reserve will permit. Your servant, cousin 
Modelyt What^ your are talking strangely to this 
girl now f — O you men I 

Mod^ Your ladyship knows the sincerity of ray pas- 
sion here. 

Calia, [With lurprtst,'^ Knows your sincerity ? 

L. Bctf^ Well, well, vvhatsigniHcs wlut I know f— 
Youwerc mentioning some method I was to put you ilk i 

Calia, Mr. Modely, madam, h»s been confessing 
eo mc [hut he no Jonger loves Araminta. 
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L, Bev, Hum! — why, such things may happen, 
child. We are not all able to govern our afFeflions. 
But I hope if he breaks off with her, he will do it with 
decency. 

Mod. That, madam, is the difficulty. 

I. Bev. What I Is it a difficulty to be decent } 

Fie, fie, Mr. Modely. 

Mod. Far be it from me even to think so, madam, 
before a person of your ladyship's reserved behaviour. 
But considering how far I have gone in the affair— 

L. Bel. Well, well, if that be all, I may perhaps 
help you out, and break it to Sir John myself— Not 
that I approve of roving aflfef^ions, I assure you. 

Mod. You bind me ever to you.— But there is 
another cause which you alone can promote, and on 
which my eternal happiness' 

L. Bev. Leave us — leave us, cousin Modely. i 
must not hear you talk in this extravagant manner. — 
[^Pushing him towards the scene ^ and then aside to him.'\ 
1 shall bring it about better in your absence. Go, 
go, man, go. [Exit Mod.] 

A pretty kind of fellow really. Now, Caelia; 

come nearer child; I have something of importance 
to say to you. — What do you think of that gentleman ? 

Caslia. Of Mr. Modely, madam ? 

L. Bev. Ay, Mr. Modely, my cousin Modely. 

Calia. Think of him, madam? 

L. Bev. Ay, think of him, child ; you are old 
enough to think sure, after the education I have given 
you. Well, what answer do you make } 
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Calia. I really don't understand your ladyship's 
question. 

L, Bcv. Not understand rae, child? Why, I ask 
you how you like Mr. Modely? What you should 
think of him as a hubband ? 

Calia, Mr. Moiiely as a husband I Why surely, 
madam, Sir John 

L, Bev» Fiddlefaddle Sir John; Sir John knows 
better things than tu plague himself with a wife in- 
leading-strings. 

Cctlia, Is your ladyship sure of that } 

L, Bev. O ho I would you be glad to have me sure 
of it? 

Cctlia. I don't know what I should be glad of. I 
would not give Sir John a moment's pain to be mis- 
tress of ihc whole world. 

L, Bev. But if it should be brought about without 

giving hin\ pain. Hey I Calia 

[Patting her cheek with her fan* 

Calia, I should be sorry for it. 

L, Bev, Heyday! 

Calia, For then he must think lightly of me. 

L, Bev, What does the pirl mean ? Come, come, I 
must enter roundly iiito this affair. Here, here, sit 
down, and tell me plainly and honestly, without equi- 
vocation or reservation, is MOflely indifferent to you ? 
Kay, nuy, — look me in the face; turn your eyes to- 
wards me. One judges greatly by the eyes, especially 
in women. Your poor papa used to say that my eyes 
reasoned better than my tongue.— —Well, and now 
tcllmc withoQt Pushing, is Modely indifferent to you ? 
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Cadia. I fear he is not| roadansy and it is that which 
perplexes me. 

L. Bcv, How do you feel when you meet him ^ 

Caiia. Fluttered. 

'L, Bev> Hum! while you are with him? 

Cmlia. Fluttered. 

L, Bel. Hum I When you leave him ) 

CaUia. Fluttered still. 

L. Beo* Strong symptoms truly t 

€(e/ui.,When Sir John Dorilant talks to me, my 
heart is softened, but not perplexed. My esteem, my 
gratitude overflows towards him. I consider him as 
a kind father, with all the tenderness without the 
authority* 

L. Bw. But whea Mr. Modely talks } 

CaUia. My tranquiMity of mind is gone, I am pleased 
with hearing what I doubt is flattery, and when he> 
grasps my hand—— 

X. Bev. Well, well, I know all that.— -Be decent, 
child.— You need say no more, Mr. Modely is the 
man. IRising. 

Calia. But, dear madam, there are a thousand ob- 
stacles.— —I am afraid Sir John loves me; I ani sure 
he esteems me, and I would not forfeit his esteem for 
the universe. I am certain I can make him an affec- 
tionate and an humble wif«, and I think I can forget 
Mr. Modely. 

L. Bev. Forget a fiddle I Don't talk to me of for- 
getting. I order you on your duty not to forget. 
Mr. Modely is, and shall be the man* You may trust 
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my pnidcrxe f .r brin_:r^ it aroiit. I will talk with Sir 
Joh;. :r.i!ir.*!y. I kn:.*- ;*r.a' )o;i arc co;n^ to say, 
but I vriil not h?:r a word of it. Cir. you iaugine, 
Cic'/a, tr.at I i!.al! -lo ar.y ihir.g but ujth the utmost 
dec'rr.ov ur.d decor: m ? 

C*//-!. I kr.yw \&u will not, madam; but there 
arc rl'r;icici:;3— 

L. B'tv. Wi'h v.i.ich I am unacquainted to be sure, 
and my dau^;b.ter miist instruct me ia them. Pray, 
Caiia, where did )oii Jearn this nicety of sentiments f 
Who v.as it fhat insj.ircd them ? 

Caiia. BuCtiic niaxin-is of the world— 

L. Bev, Arc alfrrcd, I suppose, since I was of your 
age. Pocr tiling, what world hast thou seen ? Not« 
withstanding your delicacies and your maxims. Sir 
John perhaps may Ijc wiser than you imagine, and 
choose a wife o; iumcwhat more experience. 

CctUa. May he be happy wherever he chooses— 
But, dear madam—— 

L. Bev. Again? don't make me angry. I will 
positively noi be insinicted. Ay, you may well blush* 
— Sav, no trars. — Come, come, Cselia, 1 forgive 
you. i had idle delicacies myself once. Lard I L 
remember when your poor papa — he, he, he — but w« 
have no time for old stories. What would you ^y 
now if Sir John himself sliould propose it, and pcr- 
siia'lc tli;: match ; and yet continue as much y.our 
friend as ever, nay become more so, a nearer friend \ 

Calia. In such a case, madam—- 

X. Bev, 1 understaiMl you, and will about it in* 
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stantly. B'ye Cxiia; O how its little heart flutters I 

[Exit L. Bev. 
(ktUa, It does indeed. A nearer friend ? I hardly 
know whether I should wish her success or not 
Sir John is so aflfeftionate. Would I had never seen 

Mr. M»dely ! Araminta too! what will she say? 

■ ' O I -see a thousand bad consequences* I must 
follow her, and prevent them. [Exit. 
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Scene continues. Enter Lady BEVERLiiY aw^Modely. 

Lady Beverley. 
Pr'^thee don't tease me so; I vow, cousin Mode- 
ly, you are almost as peremptory as my daughter. She 
truly was teaching me decorum just now, and plaguing 
me with her delicacies, and her stuff. I tell you, Sir 
John will be in the garden immediately: this is al- 
ways his hour of walking; and when he comes, I shall 
lay the whole affair before him, with all its concatena- 
tion of circumstances, and I warrant you bring it 
about. 

Mod. I have no doubt, madam, of the transcen- 
dency of your ladyship's rhetoiic; it is on that I en- 
tirely rely. But I must beg leave to hint, that Ara- 
minta already suspedls my passion, and should it be 
openly declared, would undoubtedly prevail that in- 
stant with her brother to forbid me the house, 

L.Bev. Why, that might be. 
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Mod, And though 1 told your daughter I did not 
care how soon it came to an eclaircissement; yet a wo« 
man of your ladyship's penetration and knowledge of 
the world, must see the necessity of concealing it, at 
least for a time. 1 beg pardon for offering what Inay 
have even the distant appearance of instru^on. But 
it is Sir John's delicacy which must be principally 
alarmed witli apprehensions of her disregard for 
him ; and I am sure your ladyship's manner of doing 
it, will shew him where he might much better place 
his affeflions, and with an undoubted prospe£l of hap- 
pincijs. 

I, Btv. Ay, now you talk to the purpose.— But 
stay, is not that Sir John coming this way? .It is I 
vow, and Araminta with him. We'll turn down this 
walk, and reason the affair a little more, and. then I 
will come round the garden upon him. 

[Modely takes her hand to lead her out. 
You are very gallant, cousin Modely. [^Exeunt, 

Enter Sir John Dorilant and Araminta, 
Ara, What do you drag me into the garden for ? 
We were private enoi^gh where we were — and I hate 
walking. 

Sir jf. Dor, Forgive roc, my dear sister ; lam rest- 
less every where } my head and heart are full of no- 
thing but this lovely girl. 

j^ra. My dear, dear brother, you are enough to 
spoil any woman in the universe, I tell you again and 
again, the girl is a good girl, an excellent girl, and 
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will make an admirable wife. You ma/ trust one 
woman in her commendations of another; we are not 
apt to be too £fivourable in our judgments, especially 
when there is beauty in the case. 

Sir J. Dor, You charm me when you talk tiius. If 
she is really all this, how happy must the man be who 
can engage her afieflions I But, alas I Araminta, in 
every thing, which regards me, it is duty, not love, 
which a^hiates her behaviour. She steals away ray very 
soul by her attentions, but never once expresses that 
heart- felt tenderness, those sympathetic feelings— «- 

Ara. Ha, ha, lial O my stars I— Sympathetic 

feelingsl— — Why, would you have a girl of her age 
have those sympathetic feelings, as you call them I If 
she had, take my word for it, she would coquet it 
with half the fellows in t«wn before she had been 
married^ twelvemonth. Besides, Sir John, yoH 
don*t consider that you was her father's friend ; tht 
has been accustomed from licr infancy to respe^ you. 
in that light : and ourfathers* friends, you know, are 
always old people, grey beards, philosophers, enemies 
to youth, and the destru^Hon of gaiety. 

Sir J. Dor. But I was never such. 

/Ira, You may imagine so ; but you always had a 
grave turn. 1 hated you once myself. 

Sir J. Dor. Dear Aramintal 

^ra, I did, as I hope to live j for many a time has 
your aversion to dancing hindered me from having a 
fiddle.— — By ihe bye, remember we are to have the 

fiddlts to. ni^ht. But let that pass. As the case 

D 
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now stances, if I was not already so near akin to you, 
you liaVe the temper in the world which I should 
choose in a husband. 

Sir jf. Dor, That is obliging, however. 

Ara, Not so very obliging, perhaps, neither. It 
♦pould be merely for my own sake ; for then would I 
have the appearance of the most obedient, sympathetic 
wife in the universe, and yet be as despotic in ray 
government as an eastern monarch. And when I 
grew tired, as I probably should do, of a want of con- 
tradiflion, why, I should find an easy remedy for that 
too— I could break your hen t in about a month. 

Sir J, Dor. Don't trifle with me; 'tis your serious 
advice I want ; give it me honestly as a friend, and 
tenderly as a sister, 

Ara. Why, I have done it fifty times. What can I 
say more ? If you will have it again, you imist. This 
then it is in plain terms. — But you are sure you are 
heartily in love wiih her ? 

Sir J. Dor, Pshaw I 

Ara, Well then, that we will take for granted; and 
now you want to know what is right and proper for 
you to do in the case. Why, was I in your place-, I 
should make but short work with it. She knows the 
circumstances of her father's will; therefore would I 
go immediately to her, tell her how my heart stood 
inclined, and hope she had no objedlions to comply, 
with what it is not in her power to refuse. 

Sir J. Dor, You would not have me talk thus ab- 
ruptly to her ? 
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Ara» Indeed I would. It will save a world of 
ouble. She will blush perhaps at first, and look a 
ttle awkward (and, by the bye, so will you too); 
ut if she is the girl I take her for, after a little irre-. 
)Iute gesture, and about five minutes conversation, 
le will drop you a curtesy with the demure humility 
f a vestal, and tell you it shall be ^s you and her 
lamma pleases. 

Sir J. Dor. O, that it were come to that I 
Ara. And pray what hinders it i Nothing upon 
arth but your consummate prudence and discretion. 
Sir J. Dor, I cannot think of marrying her, till I 
n sure she loves me. 

Ara. Lud, ludl Why, what does that signify^ 

' she consents, is not that enough \ 
Sir J, Dor. Her gratitude may induce her to cqn« 
:nt, rather than make me unhappy. 
Ara, You would absolutely make a woman mad^ 
Sir J, Dor, Why, could you think of marrying a 
lan who has no regard for you? 
Ara» The case is widely different, my good casuisti- 
il brother ; and perhaps I could not — unless I was 
ivy much in love with him. 
Sir J, Dor, And could you tJien? 
Ara, Yes, I could — to tell you the truth, I believe 
shall. 

Sir J, Dor, What do you mean ? 
Ara. I shall not tell you.- You have business 

lough of your own upon your hands. 
Sir J, Dor, Have you any doubts of Modely i 
Dij 
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Ara* I shall keep them to myself, if I have. For 
you arc a wretched counsellor in a love-case. 

Sir J* Dor. But dear Aramintu— 

^ra* But dear Sir John Dorilant, you may make 
yourself pcrfcflly ea*y, for you shall posrnvely know 
norhing of my affairs. As to your own» if you do not 
instantly resolve to sprrUc to Caclia, I will go and talk 
to her myself. 

Sir J, Dor* Stay, Lady Bevcflcy is doming towards 
us* 

Ara, And has left my swain yonrler by himself* 

Sir J, Dor, Suppose I break it to her? 

jira. It is not a method which 1 should advise; 
but do as you please, — I know ih^t horrid woman's 
sentiments very exaiftly, and 1 shrill be glad to have 

licr leased a little* [/iside ] rUgive you an oppor- 

eimity by leaving you ; and so adieu, my dear scntt^ 
mental brother I 

Enhr T^dy BiiVB&LEY and Modely. •» 

We'll change partners^ if you please, madim.— [73 
2^dy B c vc rlc y flj she enters. And th^n exit with Modely,] 

£. Btv. Poor mistaken creature ! how fond the 

thing is I {^iide^ and haki^g after Araminta.]— 

Your servant, Sir John. 

Sir J, Dor. Your ladyship's most obedient. «^-^ 

[After some irresoiute gesture on both sides Lady }Az^ 

vcrlcy j/?ffljij.] 

X. Bev, I i^_havc wanted an opportunity of 

speaking to you, Sir Johii| a great while. 
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Sir J. Zhr* And.I» madan^luive loqg had an a0^r 
of conseqaence to propose to your l«dys|iip. 

L. Beo. An afCiir of consequence to mel—O Iqdl 
will you please to speaks «r. 

Sir 7. Ihr. Not till I have heard your, ladyship!& 
commands* 

£. Beo. What^ must women speak first } i;ie» Sir 
John— [i>«*w ionguitkingfy.y'^-^yfftW tlion, the 
matter, in short, is this: I hayp Iqng been thinking. 
how to dispose of my girl properly. She is grown a 
woman^ you see, and, though I who am her mother 
say it, has her allurements. 
. Sir 3. Ihr. Uncommon ones indeed. . 

Z. Bw. Now I would willingly oonsultiwith you how. 
to get her well married, before she is tainted with the 
indecorums of the world. 

Sir J. Dor, It was the very subje£l which I pro* 
posed to speak to you upon.— I am sorry to put your 

ladyship in mind of a near and dear loss But you 

remember Sir Harry's will. 

. L, Beo* Yes^ yes, I remember it very well. Poor 
man 1 it was undoubtedly the only weak thing he was 
ever guilty of. 

Sir J. Dor. Madam I 

L. Bev, I say, Sir John, we must pardon the fail- 
ings of our deceased friends. Indeed his afie^on for 
his child excuses it. 

SirJ.Ihr. Excuses it I 

L,Bev. Yes indeed does it. His fondness. for her 
might naturally make him wish to place her with a 
Diij 
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person of your known excellence qf charafterj ft»r 
my own part, had I died, I should have «*ished ir my- 
self.*—-. I don't believe you have your equal m the 

world. Niiy, dear Sir John, 'rJs nt> compliment, 

—This, I say, might make him not attend to the im- 
propriety of the thing, and the rrluflatice a gentle- 
man of your good sense and judgment must undoubt* 
cdly have to accede to so unsuirable a treaty; espe- 
cially as he cowld not but know there were women of 
dijicrction in the worldp who would be proud of an 
alliance vihere the prosper of felicity was so inviting 
and unquestionable. 

Sir J. Dor. l^^o had appeared unea^ alt the time ^he 
gMU speaking*'] What women, madam? 1 know of 
none* 

LmBtv, Sir John \ -That is not quite so complai- 
sant, mrthinks — toour^cx, I mean. 

Sir J* Dor* I beg your pardon, madam ; I hjirdly 
know what I say. Yonr Jadyship has disconcerted 
every thing I was g€»tng to propose to you. 

L,Bev4 Bless me, Sir John! — I disconcerted every 
thing f How, pray ? I have been only talking to you 
in an open friendly manner, with regard to my daugh* 
ter; our daughter indeed 1 might call her, for you 
Jiave been a father to her. The girl herself always 
speaks of you as such. 

Sir J. Dor. Speaks of me as a father ? 

L, Bev, Why, tnore unlikely things have happened, 
Sir John* 

Sir 1. Dor* Than what, madam? 
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L.Eoj, Dear Sir John I You put such peremp- 

ory questions ; you might easily understand what one 
leant methinks. 

Sir J, Dor, I find, madam, I must speak plain at 
nee.— Know then, my heart, my soul, my every 
lought of happiness is fixed upon that lovely girl. 

L,Bev, O, astonishing I Well, miracles are not 
»asedy that's certain. But every body, they say, must 

a foolish thing once in their lives.~And can you 
jally and sincerely think of putting Sir Harry's will 

1 execution \ 

Sir 3. Dor. Would I could I 
X. Btv^ To be sure the girl has a fine fortune. 
Sir J, Dor. Fortune I I despise it. I woiild give it 
ith all my soul to any one who could engage me her 
Fe6lions.— Fortune ! dirt. 
L.Bev. I am thunderstruck! 

Sir J. Dor. [Turning eagerly to her.'] O, madam, tell 
e, sincerely tell me, what method can 1 possibly 
jrsue to make her think favourably of me ! Yon 
low her inmost soul, you know the tender moments 

address, the easy avenues to her unpractised 
;art. Be kind, and point them out. 

[Grasping her hand. 
L.Bev. I vow, Sir John, I don't know what to say 

you. Let go my hand.— —You talked of my 

sconcerting you just now ; I am sure you disconcert 

e with a witness. [Aside,] I did not think the 

an had so much rapture in him. He squeezed my 
nd with such an emphasis I — ^I may gain him perhaps 
lastt 
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Sir J, Dor, Why will you nol speak, madam i Can 
you see me on the brink of desperation^ and not lend 
a friendly hand to my assistance? 

L, Biv, I have it.^[j^side,] Alas, Sir John, 

what signifies what I can do 1 Can I answer for the 
inclinations of a giddy girl } 

Sir /. Dor, You know she is not such ; her inoo« 
cent mind is yet untainted with the follies cf her sex* 
And if a life demoted to her service, without a wish 
but what regards her happiness, can win her to be 
mine • 

L, Bev, Why, that might go a great way with an 
unprejudiced Aiind. fiut when a first passion has 
taken place— 

Sir J, Dor. [JVitA amazement,'] What do you mean } 

L, Bev. To tell you the truth, I am afraid the girl 
is not so untainted as you imagine. 

Sir J, Dor, You distract me.— How— wlicn 
•— »whom can she have seen } 

Z. Bev, Undoubtedly there is a man — 

Sir J, Dor. Tell me who, that I may^ no, that 

I may give her to him, and make her happy, what- 
ever becomes of me. 

L, Bev. That is generous indeed. — So — so. [^Aside, 

Sir J. Dor, But 'tis impossible. I have observed 
all her motions, all her attentions, with a lover's eye 

incapable of erring.— Yet stay has any body 

written to her ? 

L, Bev. There are no occasion for letters, wheu 
people are iu the same house together. 
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Sir J. Dor. Confusion I 

Z; Bev. I was going to offer some proposals to you, 
but your strange declaration stopped me short. 

Sir J, Dor, You proposals ? You ?— r—Are you 

her abetter in the affair? O madam,^ what unpar- 
donable crime have I committed against you, that 
you should thus cpnspire my riiin i Have not I always 
behaved to you.like a friend, a. brother ?«*-.! will not 
call you ungrateful. 

Z.. Be»> Mercy on us! — The man raves. — How 
could it possibly enter into my head, or the girl's 
either, that you had any serious thoughts of marry- 
ing her ? But I see you are too much discomposed at 
present, to admit of calm reasoning. So I shall 
take some other opportunity. Friend — brother- 
ungrateful ! — Very fine truly! — I hope, at least, you 
will not think of forcing the poor girl's inclinations 1 
Ungrateful indeed ! [Exit in a passion. 

Sir. J, Dor, Not for the universe— Stay, madam. 

—She is gone.' But it is no matter. I am but 

little disposed for altercation now. Heigh ho I— 
Good Heaven I can so slight an intersourse have ef- 
fefted all this ? — I have scarce ever seen them toge- 
ther. Q that I had been born with Belmour's happy 
talents of addressl-r-.AddressI— — *:tis absolute ma- 
gic, 'tis fascination — Alas! 'tis the rapidity of real 

passion.' Why did Modely bring him hither ta his 

wedding ? Every thing has conspired against me. He 
brought him ; and the delay of the lawyers has kept 
him here. Had I taken Araminta's advice a poor 
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fortnight ago, it had not been in the power of fete 
to have undone me. — And yet she mi^ht have seen 
him afterwards, which would at least have made her 
duty uneasy to her. — Heigh ho ! 

Enter Akaminta and Modely. 

Ara. [Entering,] I tell you, I heard them very 
loud ! and I will see what is the matter. Of here is 
my brother alone. 

Sir J. Dor.\Taking her tenderly by the hand,] O 
Araminta!-— 1 am lost beyond redemption. 

Ara. Dear brother, what can have happened' to 
you ? 

Sir J. Dor. [Turning to Modely.] Mr. Modely, 
you could not intend it, but you have ruineii me. 

Mod» [A/armed.] I, Sir John I 

Sir J. Dor, You have brought a friend with you, 
vho has pierced me to the very soul. 

Mod, Belmourl 

Sir J. Dor. He has stolen my Caelia's alfe^lions 
from me. 

Ara. [Looking slyly at Modely.] Belmour I 

Mod, This must be a mistake, but Til humour it. 
[Aside,"] It cannot be— who can have told you so? 

Sir J. Dor, Her mother has been this instant with 
me to make proposals on the subject. 

Mod, For Belmour I 

Sir J. Dor. She did not absolutely mention his 
name, but I could not mistake it. For she told me 
the favoured lover was under the same roof with u&. J 
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Mod, \yi /Me disconcerted,'] I could not have be- 
lieved it of him. 

Ara. Nor do I yet. [Looking slyly again at Modely. 

Mod, There must certainly be some mistake in it ; 
at the worst, T am sure I can prevail so far with Bel- 
mour, as to make him drop his pretensions. 

Sir J. Dor, Yo\x cannot make her cease to love 
him. [5^i?^«''^»] 

Mod. Time may easily get the better of so young a 
passion. 

Sir J, Dor. Never, never ; she is too sincere, too 
delicately sensible. 

Mod. Come, come, you must not think 80 ; it it 
not yet gone so far, but that it may be totally forgot- 
ten.— Now for a master-stroke to cltnch the whole. 
— [Aside.] In the mean time. Sir John, I have the 
satisfadlion of acquainting you, that my affair, with 
Araminta*s leave, draws very near a conclusion. The 
lawyers have finished their papers, and I only now 
wait for your perusal of them. 

Ara. [Aside,] Well said ! 

Mod 1 ordered the writings to be laid upon your 
table. 

Ara. [Aside.] What does lie mean ? 

Sir 7- Dor. Dear Mr. Modely, you shall not wait 
a moment for me. 1 will dispatch them instantly. 
I feel the want of happiness too severely myself, to 
postpone it in others. I leave you with my sister ; 
when she names* the day, you may depend upon my 
concurrence. \^Exit Sir J. Dor, 



4A THE SCHOOL FOR LOVBB.9^ A& Ih 

[Mod. and Ani« lock at t^ne anotkirjhr seme timii 
then hi ipeak%.^ I hope^ madam, you arc now con* 
▼inced of^ my sincerity, 

Ara^ 1 am absolutely struck dumb with your asau* 
mice. 

AW, \Wiik an cfftRtd iurpTiu.'\ Madam I 

Ara. You cannot mean all this- 

Mod, Why nor, madam ? 

Ara. Why, doTi*t yon know that t know 

Mod, 1 cannot help :i lady*s knowledge or imagi- 
natioiis. All t know ts, ihat it is in your power to 
make me ehher the happiest or most miserable inan 
ill the whole creation. 

Ara* Well, this is astonishing. 
• Mod, I am sorry, madam, that any unguarded be- 
haviour of mine, any little pbyful gallantries, should 
have occasioned surmises, which-— ^* 

At a. Serious, as I hope to livc» 

Mod* Is it not enough to make one serious, when 
the woman one has pursued for years, almost with 
aJoration, is induced by mere appearances to doubt 
the honour ableness of one's intentions \ Have you not 
heard me this moment apply to your brother, even 

in the midst of his uneasiness ? 1 httic expc^ed 

where the drfiicuhy would lie. 

Ara, Well, well, poor thing, I won't lease it any 
longer ; here, there, take my hand. 

Mod. Duped, by Jupiter.— [-i(«(/e,] O my ever- 
lasting treasure I And whcn^ and when shall 1 be 
happy \ 
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Ara* It shall depend upon yourself. 

Mod* To-morrowy then, my angel, be the day. 
O Araminta, I cannot speak my transport 1^*-And 
did you really think I was in love with Caelia? 

Ara, Why, as a proof of my future sincerity, I 
must confess I did. 

Mod, I wonder how you could I 

Ara. Come, come, there were grounds enough for 
a woman in love to go upon. 

Mod. [Taking Jker fy tke Aand.'} But you are now 
perfeflly easy i 

Ara. [PuUing ker lumd from isM.] Why, yes, I 
think I am.— But what can my brother mean about 
Belmour) 

Mod. It is some trick of the widow's. 

Ara, I dare say she meant you. 

Mod, Possibly she might — you know her motives* 

Ara. Yes, yes, her passion for my brother is pretty 
notorious. But the wretch will be mistaken.7-— To« 
morrow, you say \ 

Mod. To-morrow, my adorable. 

Ara. It shall be as you please.— But my situa* 
tion is so terribly awkward, that I must break from 
you. Adieu I [Exit Ara. 

Mod. Upon my soul she is a fine woman, and loves 
me to distraction ; and what is still more, I most un- 
doubtedly love her.— I have a good mind to take 

her. Yet not to have it in my power to succeed 

in the other place^ would call my parts in question* 
£ 
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^^No, no; — t must swt dlsps^rage my parts neither. 
•-^~In oriler to be a great cliara^er, one shautd go 
$s near being a rogue as ppssibJc. I have a philosa* 
phtr^s opinioo on my side in thai* aod tlic prafiice 
^f l^alf [lie tierocii and. polilicians in Europe* l^^xiL 
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Sane continuis* Enter 6 elm our. 

Beimour. 

CjBUA in love with nie 1 'Egad the thing is not hn- 
possible t my friend Modely may have been a little 
mifitaktMi* Sir John was very serious when he told 
nic of it j and though I protested to him that I had 
never made the least advances^ he still persisted in 
bi& opinio n.^-Thc girl must have told him so herself* 
-^^Lct tnc recollccl a little. Slie is always ex- 
tremely civil to me— but that indeed she is to every 
body, — I do not remember any thing particular in 
her looks ; but 1 shall watch them more narrowly the 

next time I sec her. She is very handsome; and 

yet in my opinion, notwithstanding Modely's infide- 
lity, Araminta is much the finer woman. — Suppose— 
NOf that will not do, 

Enor Modely* 
Mod* So, so, Mr. Belmour^ I imagined I should 
lind you here ; this i^ the lover's corner. We have 
all had our reveries in it. But why don't you talk 
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louder^ iftkn ! Ton ought, at leatti to gite me my 
revenge in that.— My seliloquies, you know, are 
easily over-heard. 

Bet. I never designedly over-heard them, Mr. 
Modely ; nor did 1 make any improper u^e of the 
accident. 

Mad. Grave, very grave, and perfeftiy morall 
And BO this is all I am to have for the loss of my 
mutri^s.-^eigh ho I 

Then I must be content to see her bUss 
Yon kappi& youtk.^' 

Bei, Your raillery is a little uAseakonable, Mr* 
Modely ; for to speak plainly, I begin to suspe6l that 
this is some trick of yours, to dupe me as Well as Sir 
John -1)bri1ant. 

Mod. Upon my honour, no, if we must be serious : 
it may be a- mistake ; but not intended on niy side, 
I can assure you. Come, come, if the girl really 
likes you, take her. If I should prove the happy 
man, give me joy, and there^s an end ot it. 

Bel, I fancy you are used to disappointments in 
love, they sit so easy upon you.— Or rather I should 
suppose, in this case, you are pretty sure of your 
ground. 

Mod. Neither, upon my soul ; but a certain Je ne 
sat quoi — Gaiete de Coeur^ which carries me above 
misfortunes ; some people call it vanity. 

Bel. And are not absolutely mistaken. But what 
becomes of Araminta all this while ? 
Eij 
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Mod* [Tawnmg*} I shall inariy her^ I believe, to- 
morrow, 

BfL Marry her? 

Mad, Yes ; Sir John is at this very moment look, 
ing over the scitlcmcnts, 

Btl, I don't understand you* 

Mod. Add yet it is pretty plain, methinks. I tell 
yoii I am to be married to-morrow,— Was it not time 
to make sure of one mi&trcss, when you were running 
away with the other I 

Bel. You know I have no such intentions^^-But 
arc you really serious ? tiavc you laid aside your dc- 
»igns upon Caclia ? 

Mod. Not so, neither* 

BeL What do you mean tlicn by your marriage 
with Aramintal Why won't you unriddle this affair 
to me t 

Mod, Because it i^ at present a riddle to my^clfi 
and I expeQ Lady Beverley every moment to rcsol?c 
tlie enigma. 

BeL Was it a scheme of hcr's ^ 

Ms>d, Certainly, and I partly guess ir, but will not 
unbosom till I know it fully.— Come, come, with all 
that gravity of coimtenance and curiosity, you must 
leave me instantly | the lady will be here, and the 
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But my tdKtkfdrt is, tBat I havt ttptH^tiee oh my 
side I and if k «MrViVe \ht rertcobnftri I Ihftll ht ft 
greater hero than ever aftiongst tfce Udiei, &nd be 
^Mseraed in all tioitipMes ua teitidi a man of honour 
as the best of you. 

Enter Ladt Bevbrlby* 

£• S^. Dear Cousin Modely, I am aU over in an 
sgitation ; we shall certainly foe discovered-^hat devil 
Araminta 

Mtfd. What of her> madim? 

L» Btu. Is now with her brother talking so eagerly 
**-— Oh I I saw her villanous changes in her counter 
nance t I would have given the world to have over- 
heard their conversation*— Come, come, you must 
advise me instantly. 

Mod. Your ladyship must first let me into the se- 
cret. I am absolutely in a wood with regard to the 
whole afiair.— What is all this 6f C«lia and BeU 
mour? 

L, Bev, Nothing, nothing at all ; an errant dilemma 
of the foolish roan's own making, which his imper* 
tinent sister will immediately clear up to him, and 
then all must come out« 

Mod, But how came Belmour ever to be mention^ 
ed in the case? 

£• Bev. Dear, dear, he never was mentioned^ V 

must confess that I was so provoked with Sir John's 

unnatural behaviour, that I could not help telling 

him that Cadia had a lover, and in the house C09* 

Eiij 
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Your tituation with regard to Araminta made biai 
never dream of you ; and conscqiicnily aJl his sua. 
piciorift turned on Bdmoiir. 

Mod. But you did not say that that lover liad madft 
his addresses to Gael i a I 

I. Btv. I don't know what I might have said; for 
he used me like a Turk. But whatever 1 said« I cia 
un^y it again. 

M&d. Why, if I might venture to advi&c a person 
of your ladyship^s sagacity' 

L, Rrv. O ay, with all my heart, cousin Modely* 
For tliough 1 may say» without vanity^ that nobodf 
has ■ more clear apprehension of things when tho 
mental faculty is totally imdisturbed; yer, when t am 
in a trepidation^ nobody upon earth can be more gtai 
of advice* 

M^. Why^ then, madam, to speak, with rcvcr* 
ence, I should hope yoyr ladyship would sec the ne» 
cessity of keeping me as concealed as possible. It 
is the young lady's passion, not mine, which must 
have the principal influence* Sir John Dorilant*s 
peculiarity of temper is such— 

L* £*v. VeS| yeSf he has peculiarity enough, that^s 
certain* 

Mod* And it is therei madam, as the weakest part^ 
that our attack will be the surest. Jf she confesses 
an inclu^aiion for me; not both the Indies, added to 
her tortune, could induce him to marty her. 

I, Btv. That is honourable, howcverp cousin 
Modely. But he is a horrid creaiure| notwiUistand- 
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Mod, I grant it, madams but a failure in an im* 
proper pursuit may recall his reason; and> as he does 
not want understanding, teach him to search for hap- 
piness where only it is to be expelled. 

L, Bev. He I he I I am so angry with him at pre* 
sent, that I really believe I should refuse him. 

Mod. Your ladyship mUst not be too cruel. 

X. Bev» Why, I confess it is not in my nature ; but 
bless me 1 Here they come.— —Let us run down this 
walk dire^ly, for they must not see us together. [£x. 

Enter Araminta as<f Sir John Dorilant. 

Ara, Ck>me along, I say ; you dragged me into the 
garden just now, and I will command in my turn. 
Talk to her you must, and shall. The girl has 
sense and spirit when she is disengaged from that 
horrid mother of her's; and I have told her you 
wanted her, and in this very spot. 

Sir J. Dor, You cannot feel, Araminta, what you 
make me suffer. — Bur sooner or later it must come to 
this, and therefore I will assume a resolution, and be 
rid of all my doubts at once. 

ytra. I tell you, this nonsense about Belmour is 
merely a phantom of her mother's raising, to sound 
your intentions, and promote her own. 

Sir J. Dor, Thus far is certain, that Belmour dis- 
claims all knowledge of the affair, and with an ap- 
pearance of sincerity ; but even that is doubtful. 
Besides, they are not his, but her inclinations which 
give me any concern. It is the heart I require. The 
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lifeless form, bcauteoua as it it, mjuld only elude 
my grasp ; the shadow of a joy, not the reality. 

Ara, Dear, dear, that men had but a little com- 
mon sense ; or that one co»iId venture to tell them 
what one knows of one*s own scxl I have a gdod 
mind to be honest. -" As I livcp the girl ia <H>m* 
ing. — 1*11 speed hrr on the way. Courage, brother, 
Voib \ lExit. 

Sir J, Dor, How shall I begin with her ? What 

idiots arc men vvhen they have* real passion I ridi- 
culous, bcnealh contempt. -^—[^flV,*j ahout the siage^"] 
^^^^8 appose- — ! will not suppose; the honest 
heart shall speak its faithful diflates, and if if fails, 
■ * why, let it. 

Enter CMUh% 

Calm, [JVith timidity.'] A rami nt a tells me, sir^ that 
you have something to say to me. 

Sir /• ^<^* I have, madam. Come forwardf 

Miss Beverley,— VVould you choose to sit I [^^ 

lit dotiMul After some irresolute gesture,'} You are 

not afraid of catching cold I 
^ Caiia, Not in the least, sir. 

Sir J, Dor* I know sitting in the open air has that 
effedt upon some people — but your youdi and con- 
stitution Did my sister say any thing concerning 

the subjetl I would speak to you upon ? 

Ceelia* She only told mc, »ir, that it was of mo- 
meni. 
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. Sir 7. Dor. It is of moment^ indeed, Caelia. 

But you must not think that I am angry. 

Calia, Angry, sir I 

Sir J, Dor, I don't mean angry.— I am a little 
confused ; but shall recover myself presently.— 
IRises, and Caelia rises /«».]— *Nay, pray sit, Miss 
Beverley,— Whatever I feel myself, I would not 
disturb you.- Returns. to his seat^ then, after a 

pausif ^MiM.]— The affair I would speak to you 
upon is this:— You remember your father per- 
feaiy } 

Ctdia* And ever shall. 

Sir /. Dor. Indeed he was a good man. Miss 
Beverley^ a virtuous man, and felt tenderly tor your 
happiness.— Those tears become you, and yet, me- 

thinks, I would not provoke tiiem. When he 

died, he left you to my care. 

Calia* Which alone made his loss supportable. 

Sir J, Dor, Are you sincere in what yni say ? 

Caiia. I should be ungrateful iixiec 1, if 1 was not. 

Sir J, Dor, [Turning towards htv.'] N.vy, you are 
sincerity itself.— O Caeiia j [Taking her by ike hand."] — 
But I beg your pardon, 1 am ass.iming a liberty I 
have no right to take, till you allow it. 

Ceelia. Sir 1 

Sir J, Dor, I see I have alarmed you.— Retire, 

Miss Beverley," I'll speak to you sorne other time. 

[She is going, ^'- Caelia, Miss Beveiley, — pray come 

back, my dear.— 1 am afraid my behaviour is rather 
too abrupt. -Perhaps, too, it may displease you. 
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Calia. I can be di^teased mtMi nothmg fVom you, 
iir J and am ready to obey you, be yoor comittah^ 
what they will* 

Sit J, Dor. Commands^ Cxi ia I ^-^hit^s ■ hard 
word. 

CmlU. I am sorry it offends you* 

Sir J. D<rr, You know beit, Caelia, whether it 
might to offend me — would I couJd read tJie $cntU 
ments of your heart t Mine arc but too apparent— 
In short, my dear, you know tlic purport of yoiir 
father's will— dare you fulfil it t 

Catta, To the minutest drcutnstance. — It is my 
duty* 

Sir J, Dor, Ah, Cxliat that word duty destroys the 
obligation. 

Catia, Sirt 

Sir J, Dor, I dou*t know how it iSp but f am afraid 
to ask you the only question, whfch, sincerely an- 
swered, could make mc happy — or miserable, 

Caiia. Let me beg of yoii| sir, to ask it freely. 

Sir J* Bar, Well then— is your heart your own f 
— — O Caelia, that hesiration confirms tliy fears. YoU 
cannot answer in the affirmaiive j and have too much 
humanity fox what 1 feci, to add to my torments.— 
Good God 1 — and is it possible, that an acquaintance 
of a few days should entirely obliterate the attentive 
asiidiiity, the tender anxieties which I have shewn for 
years I — But I understand it A\ too well. Mine were 
though heart- felt attentions of a parent* 
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his, the sprightly a<}4f9Sft of a pr-esuming lover. His 
easy ^^suraoce hs^ w^a upoa your afie^lions ; and 
wjiat I thought nay greatest merit, has undone me. 

CmHa, You were sq good, sir, a little while ago, to 
fity my confusion; pity it aoiv, and whilst I lay my 
heart open before you, be again that kind, that ge« 
nerous friend; which I have always found you. 

Sir y. Ihr, Go on. 

C^Ua* It is in vain for me to dissemble an ignorance 
of your meaning, nor would I if I could. I own I 
have been too much pleased with Mr. Modely's con« 
versation* 

Sir J.Dw. Modely'sl 

Cee/ui. Let me go on.— Ifis inlcnded marriage 
with Acaoiiota, gave him a freedom in this family 
which it was not my business to restrain. His atten* 
tions to my mother, and the friendly manner in 
which he executed some conunissions of consequence 
to her, gave him frequent opportunities of talking to 
me. I will confess too, that his appearance and his 
manner struck me. But I was so convinced of his 
real passion for Aramanta, that I never dreamt of 
the least attachment to me, till 

Sir jr. Dor. Till what, when— Modcly i— Why, \\e 
is to be married to my sister to-morrow or next day. 

Onlia, I knew it was so intended, but his behavi- 
our this morning, and the intercessions of my mo- 
ther, had, I own, won upon me strangely ; and in- 
duced m<e to believe that \ oqly was the object, of his 
pursuiu 
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Sir J. Dor, I am thunderstruck I^— . 
CizUa, My mother made mc clearly perceive that 
the completion of his marriage would be an injury to 
Ai-amiiiia. She to)d me too, «ir, that you yourself 
would be my adviser in the affair^ and even persuade 
mt 10 accept it. 
Sir y* DffT, O the malicious woman 1 
Calia* In that indeed I perceive she greatly erred. 
And I only mean this a? a confession of what is past, 
and of what it now at an end for cverp-^— For the 
future, I give myself to your guidance alone, and am 

what y u u d i retl , [ Giving hfrh and ip him. 

Sir J, Dor. Thou amiable sofinesa I No, Caelta, 

however mtterablc I ni^iy be myself, 1 will not make 
you so J it was yotir hc^irt, not your hand, I aspired 
to. As the former has been seduced from me, it 
would be an injtisticc to us both to accept of the lat- 
ter. As to Mr. Modcty, and Lady Beverley, I have 
not deserved this ircithcry from ihem, and they &hall 
boih feel my resentment. 
Catia* Sirl 

Sir J. Dor, She told me indeed there w us a fiiirottr» 
ed lover ; and my suspicions fell very naturally upon 
Belmour. Nay, even now, nothing but that lovely 
sinceriry^ — which undoes mc — could make mc credit 

this villany of Modely. O Olial what a heart 

have 1 lost I 

Calia, You cannot, shall not lose it ; worthless as 
it iS| 'lis yours, and only yoyrs, my father, guardian^ 
lover, husband I [Hangs upon him wtteping. 



11 
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EtUct Araminta. 

Ara. Hey-day 1 — what a scene is here 1 What is the 
matter with ye both ? 

^fV 7. Dor, O sister ! that angel goodness, that 
mirror of her sex has ruined me. 

Ara. Ruined you I— how ? • 

Sir J. Dor. Nay, 1 am not the only sufferer : 
Modely is as faise to you, as her mother is to all of us. 

Ara. I don't understand you. 

Sir J, Dor. You will too soon. My suspicions of 
Belmour were all a chimaera; it is your impious 
Modely who has possession of her heart.— To me 
she is lost irrecoverably. [Gotng, 

Ara. Stay, brother. 

Sir J. Dor. i cannot, my soul's too full. [Exit* 

Ara. Pray, Miss Beverley, what is the meaning 
of all this? 

Caiia. I cannot speak— ^ 

[TAr owing kcrstlf into a chair. 

Ara, I'll be hanged if this fellow Modely has not 
talked you into an opinion, that he is in love with you. 
Indeed, my dear, your youth and inexperience may 
lead you into strange scrapes \ and that mother of 
yours is enough to turn any girl's head in the unif^ 
verse. -^Come, come, unriddle this affair to me. 

Calia. Alas i niudam, all 1 know is, that the only 
man I ever did, or ever can esteem, despises me, and» 
i fear, hates me. 

Ara. Ha(«s )0u4 he doats upon you to distraction. 
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—But pray, did Modcly ever make any serious ai 
dresses to you ? 

Cctlia, Alasl bul too often, 

Ara, The Ivy poc rite t but 111 be even with him.- 
And your mother, I suppose, encouraged him J 



infamous woman I 
enough—* 



But I know her drift m 



Enter LkVY Beverlby. 

L, Bev. Where is my poor girl I I met Sir Jol 
Dorilant in such a furious way, that he seems to hai 
lost all common civility. What have they done 
you, child ? 

Jra. Done to her * What has your ladyship d< 
to her? I knew your little artifice.s longagO| but^^ 

Lt Bev* My artifices I Mrs. Araminta. 

Ara, Your artiBces, Lady Beverley ; but they 
all to no purpose ; the girl has too good an undi^ 
standing to be tmpo^^d on any longer j and y<$ 
boasted machinations arc as vain aud empty in th 
effe£ls| as in their contrivances. 

L, Biv» Wliat does the woniai\ mean ?— But \ 
loss of a lover^ I suppose, is an excuse for ilUbre( 
ing. Poor creature 1 if the peuilcncy of thy 
per would let me^ I could almost pity thee. T 
loss of a lover is no agreeable thing j but women 
our li'' ' '% Mrs, Araminta, must not cxpc6l 

y at all I believe, if they go a w( 
Fpr my part^ 1 kave had the sat 



r 
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faflion of being solicited however. And I am aifraid 
my rustic brother never gave your ladyship's solict* 
tations even the slightest encouragement. How was 
it? Did you find him quite hard hearted ? No bowels 
of compassion for so accomplished a damsel ? 

Ceeiia, [Inifrposing.J Dear madam \ dear Araniinta 1 1 

£» Bev, Stand away, child Desert, madam, if' 

not always attended with success; nor confidence I 
neither. There are some women so assured of their J 
conquest > as even to disgust a lover on the very day 
of marriage* 

^a. Was my behaviour ever such ? 

L, Btv, I really cannot say Mrs- Araminta; buti 
the worlds you know, is censorious enoygh, when a 
match is broken off so near its conclustDni gene* 
rally to charge the inconstancy of the lover to some 
defcft of his mistress, 

Ara, I defy him to produce any. 

L. Biv> And yet he has certainly left you i 
Never f never to return / 

Ara* Insolent I 

Cdlia, [inlerposing againtl Dear Araminta I 

j^ra, Biit your ladyship may be mistaken even in 
that too. I may find him at his solicitations again? 
and if I do 

L* Bev. You*U take him. 

Ara, Take him J Daggers and poison sooner, 

Z» Bev, Poor creature l^Comc, Caelia, words do 
but aggravate her misfortune, Wc only disturb her, 
Vou see, my dear, what are the cfFedts of too violent 
Fy 
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a passion. Ic mj . be a lesson fur your future con* 
dua. 

Ara. Look you, Lady Beverley, don't provoke me* 

L. Bev. Why, wtut will ye do ? 

CaOa, [iMterpcsing ] For Heaven's sake, madam— 

L. BcD. I fancy, Mrs. Aramintay iubtead of quar- 
reling, we had better join forces. — If i»e could but 
get this girl out of the way, we might both succeed. 

jird. You area wicked woman. ■ 

L, Beu. Poor creature I shall 1 say any thing to my 
cousin Modely for you ? You know 1 have weight 
with iiim. 

jira. Yes, madam; you may tell him that his con- 
nexions with you, have rendered him ridiculous; 
and that the revenge of an injured woman is never 
contemptible. [Exit Ara. 

L. Bev. [Leading off C?sX\2L on the other side."] Poor 
creature I Come along, child. 

ACT IK SCENE L 

Scene continues. Enter Sir John Dorilamt. 
Sir J. Dorilant. 
X«ns fatal spot, which draws me to it almost invo- 
limt.iiily, must be the scene of another interview.— 
Thank Keaven I have recovered myself. Nor shall 
any misery which I may suffer, much less any pros- 
ltt\ of a mean revenge, make me a6l unbecominjj my 
charaAer. 
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Enter Aramxnta. 

Ara. Well, brother, I hope you arc resolved to 
marry this girl > 

Sir J. Dor. Marry her, my dear Araminta I Can 
you think it possible, that I should h^ve so preposte- 
rous a thought ? No, my behaviour shall deserve ( 
but not over^rule her inclinations. Were I to seize 
the tender opportunity of her present disposition, the 
ifvorld would ascribe it to her fortune ; and I am sure 
my deceased and valuable friend, however kindly he 
meant to me in this affair, never intended that I 
should make his daughter unhappy. 

Ara. But I tell you she loves you i and you mual 
and shall marry her. 

Sir 7. Ihr* Ah, sister, you are willing to dispose 
of her any way. That worthless lover of yours still 
hangs about your heart, and I have avoided seeing 
him on your account, as well as Caelia's. 

Ara, To shew how mistaken you are in all thi», I 
have given him up totally. I despise, and hate him $ 
nay I am upon the brink of a resolution to give my« 
self to another. [Sir John shakes his keadJ] I am, I 
assure you ; his friend, Mr. Belmour, is by no means 
indifferent on the subject. 

Sir y. Dor. And is this revenge on yourself, a 
proof of your want of passion for him ?— Ah, Ara« 
mintal — Come, come, my dear, I own I think him 
unworthy of you, and would resent his usage to the 
utmost, did not I clearly perceive that it would ap- 
F iij 
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pear mercenary in myself, and give real pain both to 
you and Cjclia. 

Ara* I aduilty don*t know what to say to you. 

Sir J* Dor* Yon had better say nothing* Your 
spirlia at present are too much alarmed. — I havc^eiit 
for Caclia hitheri a short hour may determine the 
fates of all of oB, I know my honourable intention* 
will give her great imeasiness. But it is my duty 
which exacts them from me.— Ytu had better take a 
turn or two in some other part of the garden ; — 1 5<e 
my steward coming this way \ — I may want your assist- 
ance but too soon. \_Exit Ara. 

Enter the Steward. 
Have you brought thoae papers I bade you look for? 

Sirw, Yfs, wr. Cur thcfc is the gentleman within 
to wait upon your honour, concenting the estate you 
intended to purchase. It seems a mighty good bar* 

Sir /. Dijr* I cannot speak to him now. 

Stew, Your honour always used to be pun6lnal. 

Sir J Dcr, A Lis I Jonathan^ I may be punihial 
again to. morrow. —Give me the pap<;rs. Did Misi 
I Beverley say she woii!d come to me f 

5^«y* Immediately, sir. But 1 wish your honour 
viould consider, such bargains as these do not offer 
every day* 

Sir ]. Dor, Heigh hoi 

Steti>» It juins iu conveniently too to your honoLir*s 
own estate — ^ within a hedge as i nxAS say* 

Sir J* D0r, Pr'yihee don't plague mc. 
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Suw. Nay, *tis not my interest, but your honour's. 
Though that indeed I may call my interest, for I am 
sure 1 love your honour. 

Sir J. Dor. I know thou dost, Jonathan; and I am 
too hasty— but leave me now.— If the gentleman 
will do me the favour of staying all night, f may 
satisfy him in the morning* My head and heart are 
too full now for any business which concerns my for- 
tune. [Exit Sir J, Dor. 

Sum. Something goes very wrong with my poor 
master. Some love nonsense or other, I suppose. 
——I wish all the women were in the bottom of the 
sea, for my part. [Exit Stew. 

Enter Lady Beverley and Cmua. 

L. Bev. I thought it requisite. Sir John, as T heard 
you had something of importance to transact with my 
daughter, to wait upon you with her. 

Sir J, Dor. Was that necessary, madam ? — I beg* 
ged the favour of Miss Beverley's company only. 

L. Bev. But a mother, you know, Sir John, who 
has a tender concern for her child 

Sir J. Dor. Should shew it on every occasion. 

L. Bev. I find, Sir John, there is some misunder- 
standing at present, which a woman of prudence and 
experience might be much better consulted upon, 
than a poor young thing, whose 

Sir J. Dor, Not at all, madam ; Caelia has all the 
prudence 1 require, aud our present conversation will 
soon be over. 
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£, Bw> Nay« Sir John, ta be sure I am not afraid 
jof trusting my daughter alone with you, A man ^ 
[your discretion will undoubtedly be guilty of no im- 
{|kropricty. But a third person **>metinics, where the 
tirtics concerned arc a little too niuch influenced by 
their p;ission% has occasioned very aubstantiali and 
very useful eflefts, — 1 have known several instanoei 
of it, in the course of my experience. 

Sir 7* jDor, This, madam, will not be one of them. 
—How teasing I [HWking aniC' 

Ln Btv, I find, Sir John, that you are determined 
to have your own way, and therefore will shew yew 
by my behaviour, that 1 know what good manners 
require ; thou^^h I do not always meet with the same 
treatment from olher people. [£jr»> L, Ber. 

Sir J. Dor, Now, Cseliii, we are alone, and I havc 
Tinany excuses to make to you for the impassioned sal- 
lies of our late conversation ; which I do most sin* 
cerely — Can you pardon them ? 

Caita, AUst sir^ 'tis I who ought to entreat for 
I pardon. 

Sir J. Dor, Not in the leasts madam, I havc no 

blame to cast upon you for any part of your conduft. 

Your youth and inexperience, joined to the goodness 

IhPf your heart, are sufficient apologies for any shadow 

t of indiscretion which might appear in your behaviour. 

^t am afraid nune was not so in-eproachabie. How> 

ever, Caslia, I shall endeavour to make you all the 

amends in my power ; and to shew you that it is 

your happiness, not my own, which is the objcd of 
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Your father's will is but too dear in its intenrions. 
But the purity of his heart never meant to promote 
my felicity at the expence of yours. You are there* 
fore, madatn, entirely at liberty from this momen% 
to make your choice where you please. This paper 
will entitle you to that authority ; and this will enable 
you to bestow your fortune where you bestow your 

hand. Take them, my dear. Why are ycu so 

disturbed? Alas I Cae'.ia, 1 see too plainly the 

cause of these emotions. You only wish the happy 
man to whom you have given your heart, loved you 
as I dol 

But I beg pardon ; and will only add one caution, 
which my duty demands of me, as your gtiardian, 
your proteflor, and your father's friend — You have 
been a witness of Modely's transaflions with my 
sister. Have a care therefore, Caeiia; be sure of his 
firm attachment before you let your own hurry you 
into a compliance. These papers give you up all 
power on my part ; but, as an adviser, I shall always 
be ready to be consulted. 

Calta, My tears and my confusion have hitherto 
hindered me from answering ; not the invidious 
suggestion which you have so cruelly charged me 
with. What friend, what lover have 1, to engross 
my attentions ? 1 never had but one, and he has cast 

me off for ever. O, sir, give me the papers, and 

let me return them where my soul longs to place 
them. 

Sir /. Dor, No, C»lia, to accept them again would 
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iwyrirh the juttice of xxcf mh e kt pttxcediog. It 
i make it look like the wfeam irtifice of m v&es* 
r ¥illatn» «iho attempted to ^Wt 1*7 ^tstigenii 
j»b«t hn mcriti did noi tnmle him to> I blustt to 
think of it. — I have performed my office. Be mis* 
Iresi of yourself, and let me fly firom a combat ta 
which I fmd myself unequal. [Exit Sir J. Dor* 

[Caelia siu domn^ kami^g ktr kead on ker kand^ 

Enter Modely ^nd BsLMOtTH* 

Mod, \ViM\ hbtt he has just left her, and in a 
Rnc titiiattofi for my approaches,-^— if you arc not 
Jfet Mtisficd, 1 will make up all differences with you 
inother time.--^ — Get into the arbour, and be a wit* 
fieii of my triumph. You shall sec me, like another 
C«fary ComCf &ec— and overcome. 

[Bel. goes into the arhur* 
Mod, [Comts Jorofardf mutkt two or three tttrns if 
kiTf bowing at ht passa^ without being taken notice qf, 
thin ipeah.^ tf it is not an interruption, madamp 
then I find you thujt alone. '^ 
Cada. [Riiing^'\ I would choose to be alone, 
Med* MadumI 

Calia* l4fter a iittle pause^l In short, Mr, Modely, 
ar bkhaviour fo mc of late is what I can by no 
ans approve of. It is unbecoming your charadcr 
man of honour i and would be a stain to the 
^nuoui modcBty of my sex for me to suffer, 
J/W. ' fc me, madam. Can the adora* 
vc — the timid advance of a man 
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whom your beauty has undone, be such unpardon* 
able o&ncea ^ 
[CaeKa iooki tuUk (Mdignalion ai im, and is going of * 

Mod, [CaUhag koid ofhtr^ and falling on his knees.^ 
Nay, madaiDy you must not leave me. 

Qelia. Rise, sir^ or I am gone this moment.- 
I thought of flying from you, but my soul disdains it* 
■ Know then, sir, that 1 am mistress of myself, 
mistress of my fortune, and may bestow my hand 
wherever my httitt directs it. 

Mod, My angeVl [Coming eager fy vp to her. 

Calia, What do you mean \ 

Mod. That yOu may make the most sincere of 
lovers, the happiest of mankind. The addition of 
your fortune will add splendor to our felicity ; and 
the frowns of disappointed love only heighten our en- 
joyments. 

Calia, Oh, thou vile one I— How does that cruel, 
generous man, who has rejected me, rise on the 
comparison I ' 

Mod. Rejected you !— Sir John Dorilant I 

Calia, Yes, Nfr. Modely, that triumph at least is 
yours. I have offered myself, and been refused. My 
hand and fortune equally disdained. ' But may per« 
petual happiness attend him, wherever his honest, 
honest heart shall fix 1 

Mod. O, madam, your inexperience deceives you. 
He knows the integrity of your mind, and trusts to 
that for recompence. His seeming disinterestedness 
it but the surer method of completing his utmost wishes. 
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C^lia* Blafiphcmcr, stop thy tongue. The purity 

of his intentions is as much above tby malke» a& thy 

imitation. [Skc ufalit lo one iide qf the stage^ and 

Modely stands dUconccrUd on tkt otktr* 



SnUr Lady Be v Eft lb y. 

Z, Btv, Well, child, what has the man said t* 
ihee ? Cousin Modely, your servant j you find our 
plot would not take, I hey were loo quick upon US* 
Hey-day I what has been doing here ? 

Mod, O, madam, you are my only refuge; a wretch 
OB (he brink of despair flies to you for proteflion* 
That amiable creature is in full possession of herself 
and fortyne, and yer rejects my tenderest solicitations. 

L.B£v, Really I What is all this! Tell me, 

Caelia, has the man aii^lyally given up all right and 
title to tliee real and personal f Come, come, I must 
be A principal a^ress, I And* in this affair* De- 
cency and decorum require it. — Tell me, child, is 
it so 7 

, Gr^«. Sir John Doritant, madam, with a genero- 
sity peculiar to himself, (c fuel generosity t) has can- 
celled every obligation which could confine mf 
choice. These papers confirm the freedom he has 
given me -and rob me of all future comfort- 

£. Bep, Indeed 1 I did not expect this of him; but 
1 am heartiiy gljd of it* — Give me the papen, child.? 

Cctha. No> madam; ■ -Useleas sis they are, they 
arc yet my own. 
1 



AB If. THE SCHOOL FOIL LOTK&I. 6$ 

JL Biu. Useless I— iVIiat do you mean F Has the 
base Man laid any other embargo on the child ? 

Cegiia. I cannot bear, madamj even from you, to 
hear Sir John Dorilant treated with disrespefl.— ~ 
Useless 1— Yes, they shall houseless. Thus, thus 
I tear them into atoms ; and disdain a liberty which 
but too justly reproaches my condudl.-^Your advice, 
snadam, has already made me miserable, but it shall 
not make me ungrateful or unjust* [Exit Caelia. 

L, Bev. I am astonished I I never saw the girl in 
auch a way before.— Why, this is errant disobedience, 
cousin Modely. I mtist after her, and know the 
bottom of it.— Don*t ditpair. ^Exit L. Bev. 

Bei» [QmUng out of'tke arhuri"] Come, see, over- 
come I — 6 poor Caesar I 

, Mod. [Humming a tuue.'} You think I am discon- 
certed now) 

BeL Why really I should think something of that 
kind. 

Jidod. You never were more mistaken in your life. 
— Egady'tis a spirited girl. She and Sir John 
Dorilant were certainly born for one another. 1 have 
« good mind to take ^ompassioa of them, and let 
them come together. They must and shall be mau 
and wife, and 1 will e'en go back to Araminta. 

Bel. Thou hast a most astonishing assuranoe. 

Mod. Hush I— she is coming this way— —get 
into your hole again, and be dumb.— Now you shall 
see a scene of triumph indeed. 
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I . Bd^ Haft » care* Cactcr» y4Mi have the Britem «> 
I deal with. [Acttftiit 

^ £«£er A&AMtNTA* 

4ra, WliAt, are they gone 7 and my wretdi here 
hy himself r— O that I coald diasemhle a little 1-4 
will, if niy heart bursts far iu^^^O, Mr. Modely« I 

atii h^lfaAhatned to Me you^ ^but my brother htf 

tigned those odious writings. 

Mod* Thcu thiu I seize my charmer* 

4ra Agreeable rascal t—^ Be quieti cao'lyou; 
you think one ko forward now* 

Mod, I can nor, will not be restrained^ when tbe 
dear object of my wijilies meets me with kind compli- 
ance in her eyes and voicel—^— To-morrow l-^^ 
^Xisan age— why should we wait for tliat? To-night, 
my angel, to-mght ntay make us one, and the bk 
prosper of our halcyon days even from this hour 
begin* 

jita. Who would not ihink this fellow, with his 
blank verse now, was in earnest ? But I know hrm 
thoroughly » — Indeed, Mr, Modely, you arc tdo 
pressing ; marriage is a serious thing. Resides, yoli 
know, this idle bustle betvvlxi my brother and Ca*Iiap 
which you seem lo tjiiuk me ignorant of, and which 
you, in some measure, though undesignedly 1 daft 
say, have occasioned> may obstruct us a little* 

Mod* Not at all, my dear ; an amusement €n pas- 
". mere raillery of gallantry on my side, to 
impertinent mother (who, you know, has a 
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penchant for Sir John herself) vas the whole insignifi. 
cant business.— —Perhaps, indeed, I was something 
blameable in it. 

jira. Why, really, i think so, in your sitiiatioR. 
But are you sure it went no further )— nothing else 
passed between you? 

Mod. Nothing in nature. 

dra. Dear me, how nustaken people are t I carr- 
not say that 1 believed it ; but they told me, that you 
had aduaUy proposed to marry her— that the girl was 
near consenting^— and that the mother was your friend 
intheaffiur. 

Mod. The mere matice and invention of Lady 
Beveney* 

drm. And there is not a word of truth in it then ? 

Mod. Not a syllable You know my soul is 

yours. 

Arm, O thou villain 1— I thought to have kept my 
temper, and to have treated you with the contempt 
you deserve; but this insolence is intolerable. — Can 
you imagine that I am a stranger to your proceedings \ 
a deaf, blind ideot ?— O, I could tear this foolish 
heart, which, cheated by its passion, has encouraged 
such an insult.-— How, how have I deserved this 
treatment ? [Bunting into tears. 

Mod. [Greatfy alarmed.'] By holy faith I— by every 
|)Ower above I you, and you only, are the passion of 
tny soul I— May every curse ■ 

Ara. hvr2iy^ deceiver I — these tears are the tears of 
resentment. — My resolution melts not in my eyes. 
Gij 
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*tU fii«d« ufultcrmbUI— Yoa mk^ -iiij^wi, I^imi 
iM ia»«ly of my temper, that k ha^ ia» Iwicf 9mz 
But knov/^ lir, that a womao who Itas ooo^ bees 
d«ipc«i, drfiff alt future madiifialloQs. 

M^' Hear mTi mailamf—tttf, fotiahall hear me <^ 
ylftf. 5h«U>— in»uff«rabic iniulcocc I -^ — >Gci^ iifi 
for any thing which rckCLtrdji me* you are lite aaaiTi 
ffce at vmir Itccniioui pr inctptca. Nor attail a ibMirtit 
of w^^at I oiicc rfttcetiicd, disturb mv fuiutr ouxt. 
There »re m^n who ihiok me nt>i coiuemfit^fttrv Md 
ttfldcr Mhc^e pfOTcc^ion 1 may ihelfer mv iHa&ncet 
— Unhartd me* — Thii i» Che lait lime 1 afi^t i>rol»a» 
Ul) avrr % c you} aad I may icU y«i" in |Nirting, iJta! fou 
htfve 4UCU me cmeny, and thnt Cxiia knows y«y as 
pcrledlyai j d^« [£jki« Ara«~Mod» ttandt cfnfiwtdtd. 



i 



£a/^ BkLMOua. 
SiL C«tar a$h>imed I — And well he may, *faitK.— 

h>t tturif what if the matter wiih yon f Q^ite 
diirttb f quite confounded f — Did not I aiwiiy» ccJi yuu 
I h.a y I'll loved her/ 

Alfii. i icti it t^niibty. 

^W, And [ can tell you aoother secret. 

M'^ What's thdt I 

hit. That slie loves you. 

M/^ O iharshedidl 

ii«/. DiU I— Every word, every motion of passioa 
ibiViii^h her wliolc conversaiion betrayed it InYuluo^ 
I wiih it had been oi her wise. 
Why* 
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BtL Because! had some thoughrs of circumvent- 
ing you. But I find it will be in vain* — Therefore, 
pursue her properly, and she is yours. 

Mod, O never, Belmour, never! — I have sinned 
beyond a possibility of pardon. That she did love 
mc, I have had a thousand proofs, which, like a 

brainless idiot, I wantonly trifled with. What a 

pitiful rascal have 1 made myself? 

BtL Why, in that I agree with you ;^-but don't de*. 
spair man j you may still be happier than you de> 
serve. 

Mod, With what face can I approach her ? Every 
circiira stance of her former affeftion, now rises in 
judgment against me. O, Bclmour, she has taught 
me to blush I 

BeL And I assure you it becomes you mightily. 

Med. Where can I apply I — How can I address her ? 
— All that I can possibly do, will only look like a 
mean artificial method of patching up my other dis- 
;ippointment. 

BeL More miracles still 1— -She has not only taught 
you to blush, but has absolutely made a man of ho* 
fiour of you I 

Mid^ Raillery is out of season* 

Enitr a StrvmiU 
Serv* Mrs. Araminta, sir^ desires to speak with you* 
Med* [Eager fy,} With me f 
Serv* No, sir, with Mr. Belmour, 
BeL With me I 
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Serv* Yes, 51 r. 

BeL Where is »hc ? 

Strv, \n J he close wjllt by the houte, sir. , 

BtL And alone } 

Strtf. Hull rely, ur. 

Mil, V\i wVtt upon her this fjistant. ^Exit Sertmnt* 

Mad* Bclmour> yon shall not stir. 

BeL By niy faith but I will, sir. 

fAcd. She sail! there were men lo whom she could 
fly for proteflion. — By my soul &hc intends to pro* 
pose herself to you. 

BeL And if she docs, I shall certainly accept her 
[ offer. 

Mod. I'll cut your throat if you do. 

BtL And do you think to fright me by that ? i fancy 
I c^iti cut throats as well :is other people. Your scr» 
vant. If 1 Ciiiinot succeed for myself, I'll speaks 
good word for you, [£jifir BcL 

Mod* What cam this mean ? — 1 am upon thorns till 
I know ihe event* 1 must watch them — No, that 
^js dishonest*— DL^ho^est I How virtuous does a real 
paision nuke one I — Heigh ho I [PTo^ii abota in di** 
order.} He seems in great haste to t;o to her. He biil 
turned inio the walk alrcatly, — That abominable old* 
fashioned cradle- work makes the hedges so thick, 
there is no seeing through (hem.— — An open lawn 
has leu thousand times the beauty, and is kept at less 
ipence by halE-^Thcse cursed imnamral chairs 
••%ays in the way too. '^[Stumbling against one of 
'«! chairs*} What a miserable dug am I ? 
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I would give an arm to know what they are talking 
about.— —We talk of feinale coquettes I By my soul 
we beat them at their own weapons I— >Sray— -one stra* 
tagem I may yet put in pradtice, and it is an honest 

one. The thought was lucky.— —I will about it 

instantly. Poor Modely 1 How has thy vanity re* 
duced theel 



ACT r. SCENE U 

Scene continues. Enter Ailami^t^ and BiLicavs* 

Araminta, 
You find» Mr. Belmour^ that I have seen your par- 
tialities, and like a woman of honour I have con* 
fesscd my own. Your behaviour to your friend is 
generous beyond comparison, and I could almost 
join in the little stratagem you propose, merely to see 
if he deserves it. 

BeL Indeed, madam, you mistake him utterly. Va« 
nity is his ruling vice ; an idle afTedlation of success 
among the ladies, which makes fools admire, and 
boys envy him, is the master- passion of lus giddy 
heart. The severe checks he has met with to-day, 
have sufficiently opened his understanding; and the 
real possession of one valuable woman, whom he 
dreads to lose, will soon convince him how despicable 
his folly has made him* 

Ara* I am afraid, Mr. Belmour^ a man who has 
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half his life been punuing bubbles, without pcrceiv* 
itig their iti Significance, will be easily tempted to re- 
simic the chace. The possession of one reality will 
hardly convince him that the rest were shadows. And 
a woman must be an idiot indeed, w hu thinks of fix- 
ing a man to herself after marriage, whom she could 
not secure before it. To begin with insensibility i^ — 
fie, Mr. Modely, 

BeL You need not fear it, madam ; his heart 

Ara^ Is as idle as our conversation on the subje^. 
1 beg your pardon for the comparison j as I do, for 
having sent for you in this manner* But I thought 
it necessary (hat both you and Mr. Model y should 
know my real sentiments, undisguised by passion. 

BfL And may I hope you will concur in my pro- 
posal I 

Ara, I don't know what to say to it; it is a piece 
of tnumrnery which I am ill sin'tcd for at present. 
But if an opportunity should offer, I musi confess I 
have enough of the woman in me, not to be insen- 
sible to the charms of an innocelft revenge. — But 
this other intricate business, if yot* can assist me in 
that, you will oblige me beyond measure. They are 
two hearts, Mr, Belmour, worthy to be united I Had 
my brother a little less honour^ and she a little less 
sensibility — But I know not w hat to think of it* 
Belt Tn that, madam, I can certainly assist you. 
jira. How, dear Mr, Belmour i 
Bti* i have been a witness, unknown to Cseliai to 
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such a conversatioo, as will clear up every doubt Sir 
John can possibly have entertained. 

Ara, You charm me when you say so.-— —As I 
live, here comes my brother « — Stay ; is not that 
wretch, Modely, with him ? He is at^ually.— What cao 
his assurance be plotting now ?-»Con)e this way, iVlr« 
Belmour ; we will watch them at a distance, that no 
harm may happen between them, and talk to the 
girl first. The monster 1—- [Extumi^ 

Enter Sir John Dorilant and Modxly. 

Mod. [Entering^ and looking afur Anu and Bel.] 
They are together still 1— « 
But let me resume my nobler self. 
- Sir J, Dor, Why will you follow me, Mr. Modely? 
I have purposely avoided you.-— My heart swells 
with indignation.— *1 know not what may be the 
consequence. 

Mod. Upon my honour, Sir John— • 
Sir J, Dor, Honour, Mr. Modely 1 'tis a sacred 
word. You ought to shudder when you pronounce 
it. Honour has no existence but in the breast of 
truth. 'Tis the harmonious result of every virtue 
combined. — You have sense, you have knowledge ; 
but I can assure you, Mr. Modely, though parts and 
knowledge, without the dictates of justice, or the 
feelings of humanity, may make a bold and mi;»» 
chievous member of society even courted by the 
world, they only, in my eye» n^e him more cqxh 
temptible. 
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Mod* Thtt 1 can bear* Sir John, because I 

hive deserved it. 

Sir Jm Dot. You may fhmk» perh^p?, it is only an 
idle uH;iir with a lady, what half mankind are giittty 
Ot» and what t!ic conceited wits of your acctualntunce 
will treat with raillery. Faith with a wotnsn! ridi< 
ciitmiit — But Jet rne tell you, Mr. Modcly, ih« man 
who even ftli^hlly deceives a l>elicving and a trust- 
ing woman, can never be a man of honour. 

AW, I own I he truth of your assertions, 1 feel 
the awful superiority of your real virtue. Nor 
ihould uny thing have dragged me into your prc- 
•cnce, *o mnch I dreaded it, but Uic since rest hope 
of making you happy, 

Sir 7' At^ Making mc happy, Mr* Modclyl— 
Vou have put it out of your own power. — [lV$lk 
/tvm AiMit l4ni Cimif io Urn «^«iii.}— ^Vou mean, I 
tuppotei by a reiigiiation of Celi«i to me. 

AM Not of Oieli^i only* but her alfe^lions^ 

Sir /> ihr* Vain and impotent propo^l 1 

M$dt, Sir Johtii *tts not a time for altercaition.^— 
Hy all onf hopes of btiss here and hereafter, ycti aft 
nit ml ps^ton of her soul »-~Look not so tm^t^ 
Utvnif I hf Htnvcfi ^ia true } and noitiing bisl as 
•iwM iniPMIMiQft w your never tni^nanvg to marty 
IM^ ttsi cvin QBBCtiffiniE in our aHi&ir, could cfvcf 

Sir / D^ Wli| do 1 Iwnr yoa h O, Mr. 
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Sir J. Dor, U it posiiible that amiable creature can 
think and talk tenderly af me ? 1 know her gciiCfO- 
i'nyi but ^ej^rosity is not flie point. 

Mod. Believe me, sir, 'tis more; 'tis real unaf* 
feclied pas!>ion* Her tiiDocent soul speaks th rough 
her eyes the honest ditUies of her heart. In our 
last conference, notwUhslandiiig her mother's com- 
mands^ notsvithstanding what I bhish to own^ my 
utmost ardent solicitations to the contrary, she per- 
sisted in her iiuegrity^ tore the papers which left her 
choice free, and treated us with an iniignation which 
added charms to virtue. 

Sir J. Dor. O these flattering sounds t ^Would 

1 could believe them 1 

Mod, Belmour, as well as myself, and Lady Be- 
verley was a witness of the truth of them, I thought 
it my duty to inform you, as I know your delicacy 
witli regard to her. And indeed I would in some 
measure endeavour to repair the injuries I have of* 

fered to your famiJy, before 1 leave it for ever 

O, Sir Jahii, let not an ill-judged nicety debar you 
&OEa A happiness, which stands with open arms to 
receive you. Think what my folly has lost in Ara- 
minla; and, when your indignattofi at the affront is 
a little respited, be blest yourself, and pity mc.— 
\^As A€ goci QUt^ kt stiU he As after Araminta and Bel- 

moLir,] 1 don't see them Jiow \ hut I will go 

round that way to the house. \_Exii Modely* 

Sir ]^ Dor. What can this mean ?*-^— He cannot in- 

lend to decei?e mej lie seems too sincerely a^Te^ed. 
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^1 mint, T will believe him. The mind which sus« 

fjcas injustice, is half guilty of it itself. Talks 

icndeily of mcl lore the papers! treated them with 
indtgnuUiin 1 Heavens I what a flow of tender joy 

Come» over nic 1 Shall Caclia then be mine I How 

my heart tUnce^l O I I coutd be wondrous fooUth I— 
Well, Jonathan* 

EHitr Steward. 

Sttw, The gentleman, sir^ 

Sir /. lii^* What of the gentleman I t am ready 
for any ihiii|;. 

Sum* Will wait upon your honour to* morrow^ as 
you are not at leisure. 

Sir 7. Dtff* With all my heart«^How or thcO| 
whenever he pleases. 

Stem* I am (^Ud to i«e your honour in spirits* 

Sir J^Dqt* S pi ritii Jonathan t 1 am hght as air. 
—Make a thousand excuses to him ;^— but let it be 
to«^iii«rrow, however, for I see Lady Beverley comiag 
thi* way, 

. Strm* Heaven bless his jood soul ) 1 love to see 
him merry^ lEzk* 

AfifrLaDY Bkyrrlct. 
t, ilrv. tf I dosCx \nfrnupt yoii» Sir Joh n 
^V J, J}0r^ tnteniipt me, madam, His impossible* 
£. Brt, For I nould not be guilty of an indecorum, 

rto;ou< 

SkiT J Ditr, Come, ctMnet Lidy Beverlqf« these lit- 
'*e ba:kei.4gs anist be Uid«lde» GifCOK your haadi 
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lady. Now we are friends. [iCuiiiy i^.]-*^<i^How 
does your lovely daughter ? 

LkJiee. You are in a mighty good humoufi dif 
John { perha|>5 every body may not be so. 

^> y. Dor. Every body mutt be so, madam, where 
I come I 1 am joy itself. 

«< nejalfy god that leads tktjocUnd Ackts.'* 

L, BdD. What is come to the man t—>^ Whatever it 
isi I shall damp it presently. ■^[ ify^fe. ] i> * Do you 
choose to hear what I liave to say^ Sir John} 

5fV J. D(fr* You can say nothing, madami but that 
you consent^ and Cafclia is my own.— ^-— YeS| you 
yourself have been a witness to her integrity. Come« 
indulge me, Lady Beverley. Declare it all| and let 
me listen to my happiness. 

L. Bev. I shall declare nothing, Sir John, on that 
subject : what I have to say is of a very different im'> 
port. — ^In shdrt, without circumlocutioni or any 
unnecessary embarrassment to entangle the aflfairi I 
and my daughter are of opinion, that it is by no 
means proper for us to continue any longer in youjT 
family. 

Sir J. Dor » Madam! 

L. Bto. This is what I had to declare, Sir John. 

Sir 7. Dor. Does Cselia, madam, desire to leave mtt 

L. Bep. It was a proposal of her own. 

Sir J. Bev* Confusion I 

Ls Bev. And a very sensible one too, in my opi* 
nion. For when people are not so easy together, a? 
H 




* Sif /. i>«r. [itfid;^] Sour, Oib b Ao trick < 
Ifodrly'v fo gtt Nrr awaf from nc f — He ulked I 
IlifDtelf of kafifi|^ tiiy familf ifntncduteiy.— »| ) 
r '1. 

/ i fimi» Str John» you are tomewl 

COfKr^rfed i but, iiir my part — 

Hir J. Dcf. O roniue I 

/,. Bfv- I uy, for my pari. Sir John, it might hat 
|j<en »Ucrgelhcf as well, perhapi, if we had ncv« 

^if J Dor, I am iorry, madams my behaviour h 
offended you, but— — 

£ji/fr AkamintAi Callia, and Beluov^, 

vfr«, [Tfi C»litt» d$ tAe tfiUrs^] Leave the houi 
liidredl— Cofue, comr> you sliall ^ptak to him.^^ 
M/lUt in ail tht« difcurticr for? Pray, broiher, h 
ihv ttihig fic>¥ huppened ^^-^That wretch has bee 
Yiffiireb»md whU ii>.-* [/isidf to 6e| 

l.ikt. Notiuni; m( all, Mrs. Aranunia; 1 hav<| 
Oi\lv luutf a very lta^ulublc propuhal to hiiii| whid 
1^1^ t« fiUkii^rii to Ire4t with hks uzui \Qijr usual incU 

ift'tr ^, /vr, Vou ^ itiT»g US, niad.im, with the i 

I— I ilifm|£hl» M»«i Beverley, I ha4 
, my tticHiDtity, aiid th<it you wei 
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1 could have wished, indeed, to have still assisted 
you with my advice ; and 1 flattered myself that my 
presence would have been no restraint upon your 
condu^. But 1 find it is otherwise My very roof 
is grown irksome to you, and the innocent pleasure 
I received in observing your growing virtues, is no 
longer to be indulged to me. 

Calia. O, sir, put not so hard a construction upon 
what I thought a blameless proceeding. Can it be 
wondered at, that I should fly from him who has 
twice rejected me with disdain ? 

Sir J, Dor. With disdain, Caelia ? 

C(tUa» Who has withdrawn from me even his pa- 
rental tenderness, and driven me to the hard necessity 
of avoiding him, lest I should offend him farther, 
I know how much my inexperience wants a faith* 
ful guide ; I know what cruel censures a malicious 
world will pass upon my conduct ;— but I must bear 
them all. For he who might prote6t me from my- 
self — rproteft me from the insults of licentious 
tongues, abandons me to fortune. 

Sir J. Dor, O, Caelia ! have I, have I aban- 
doned thee? Heaven knows my inmost soul ; how 

did it rejoice but a few moments ago, when Modely 
told me that your heart was mine I 

Ara, Modely I— Did Modely tell you so ?— Do you 
hear that, Mr. Belmour ? 

Sir J, Dor* He did, my sister, with every circum- 
stance which could encrease his own guilt, and her in- . 
tegrity. 

Hij 
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Af^* This wai honest however, 

Sir J, Dot* I ifiotight it sO| and respe^ed him i 

^rdingly. O, he brrathed comfort to a dcEpairtng 

vrctch 1 but now a thoujand, thonwr>d doiibfs crowd 

I in upon me. He leaves my house this imtam \ nay, 

may be gone already, Caelia loo is flying from me, 

I ^-yierhaps to join him, and, with her happier lover, 

I imilc at my imddngi— ^ [Leans an Ara* 

Cmlia* I burst with indignation I— --Can 1 be sus- 

' pcfted of such treachery \ Can you, sir, who know 

my every thought, harbour jtuch a suspicion ?—0, 

' madam, this contempt have you brought upon me, A 

'want of deceit was all the h'tltc negative praise I had 

to boast off and that is now denied me. 

[Leans m L» Bev, 
Z. Biv, Come away, child. 

Catia* Koy madam. 1 have a harder task still to 
'perform. [G5i«« i/^ /^ Sir John,] To offer you my 
jiand again under these circumstanceB, thus despica* 
h\t as you have made me, may seem an insult^ But 
I mean it not as such.* — O, sir, if you ever loved my 
father, in pity to my orphan state, let me not leave 
you. Shield me from the world, shield me from the 
vyrorst of misfortunes, your own unkind suspicions. 

Ara* What fooling is here ? Help me, Mr* Bel- 
moor* ^-T here, tak^ her hand, ^^ And now lei it go 
if you can« 

Sir J. Dot, [Grasping her kand^^ O, Caelia I may I 
believe Modety \ U your Jieait mine ? 
Caiia* It is^ and ever shall be* 
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5/r 7. Dor, Transporting ecstacy ! — 

[Turning to Cselia. 

L, Bev. I should think» Sir John, a mother's con* 
sent— though Mrs. Araminta, I see, has been so 
very good to take that office upon herself* 

Sir /• Dor, I beg your pardon, madam; my 
thoughts were too much engaged— —But may I hope 
for your concurrence ? 

L. Btv, I don't know what to say to you ; I think 
ypu have bewitched the girl amongst you. 

Ara» Indeed, Lady Beverley, this is quite prepos* 

terous. Ha 1— -He here again-- ^Prote^t me, Mr* 

Belmour. 

Enter ModelY. 

Mod» Madam, you need fly nowhere for protec- 
tion : you have no insolence to fear from me. I am 
humbled sufficiently, and the post-chaise is now at 
the door to banish me for ever. — My sole business 
here is, to unite that virtuous man with the most 
worthy of her sex. 

Ara. [Half aside.'\ Thank you for the compliment 
—Now, Mr. Belmour. 

L, Bev, You may spare yourself the trouble, cousin 
Modely ; the girl is irrecoverably gone already. 

Mod, May all the happiness they deserve attend 
them I [Goings then looks back at Ara.] I cannot leave 
her. 

Sir J, Dor, Mr. Modely, is there nobody here be- 
sides, whom you ought to take leave of} 
Hiy 
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Iis£ I owB my fwtinf fima tfait Ud^ [n An.] 
■ not be in skoce s but a coQfi^lioii of mj 
tpp> fli^ i4MigiK filial vttmooe* 

Jp»i t canoflt ay I qyiir belicre rhat ; but as out 
gflsUr miy make >ofiie tiobe in the worldi for the soke 
of my oirii chara£icr» I must beg of you to decJa^s 
b ifart ihis cotopMoyi whether any part of my condu^ 
has given even a shadow of excuse for the insult f 
fcavc received. If it hat, be hone«t, and proclaim it. 

Mtf4. Nu«e, by heaven j the crime was all my ovroi 

and I su^er for it justly and severely with shtine 

I ipcttk iu tioiivithstanding the appearances ta the 
contrary, my heart was ever yours» and ever will be« 

jira* 1 am satisfied ; and will honestly confess, the 
lolc reason of my present appeal was this, that where I 
had d<rsuned my hand, my coiuiuct might appear im- 
blemished^ [Giva htr kand to BeL 

Mod* Confusion t— .^then my suspicious were ju»t. 

Sir 7' Oor, Si&ter I 

C^zlim Aramintat 

Ara, What do you mean? u hat are ye surprised 
al j,p„— *The insinuating Mr, Modely can never want 
mistresses any where, Can he, Mr. Belmour ? Ifoii 
know him pcrfc<ftly. 

Mod, Disira£lion I— Knows me J Yes, he doei 
know mc. The villain 1 though he triumphs in my 

sufferings, knows \that I teel! You, madam, are 

just in your severity ; tVom you 1 have deserved 
every thing i the anguish, the despair which must 
attend my future life comes from you like Heaven'a 
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avenging minbter i But for him [Sir John i«. 

/tfT^nKf.]-*—- O for a sword But I shall find a 

tiniei and a severe one.— —Let me go. Sir John 

Ara, ril carry on the farce no longer. — Rash, in- 
considerate madman 1 The sword which pierCes Mr. 
Beimonr's breast, would rob you of the best of friends* 
•*— ^This pretended marriage, for it is no more, was 
merely contrived by him, to convince me of your 
sincerity.-—*— Embrace him as your guardian angel, 
and learn from him to be virtuous. 

Bel, O madam, let me still plead for him. Surely 
when a vain man feels himself in the wrong, you 
cannot desire him to suffer a greater punishment. 

j^ra* I have done with fooling. You told me 

to-day. Lady Beverley, that he would never return 
to me. 

X. Bev. And I told you, at the same time, madam, 
that if he did— —you would take him. 

Ara. In both you are mistaken.-— Mr. Modely, 
your last behaviour to Caclia and my brother, 
shews a generosity of temper I did not think you ca- 
pable of, and for that I thank you. But to be serious 
on our own affair, whatever appearance your present 
change may carry with it; your transa6lions of to-day 
have been such, that I can^ever hereafter have that 
respea for you, which a wife ought to have for her 
husband* 

Sir 7. Dor. I am sorry to say if, Mr. Modely, her 
determination is, I fear, too just. Trust to time 
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however { »t Icftst let us part friends, amiMt abrnftlf. 
Wc should carice;il the failings of each other, and if 
it miisi come (o th^t, emteavour to find out tpedoui 
reasons for breaking odf lite matchi trithout iifjurii^ 

eiiber party* 

• ^ra* To shew Jiow wiUing f am to ^nceal everf 
thin^ — now I hive hud niy little femjiie rev>efige, 
ai my brother has prumiAcd ii» the fiddle this even* 
ing J Mr* Modclyi as u^iiat« «haU be my partner ia 
the dunce* 

Mifd. I have Heservcd ihiti ridiculei madAiSy and 
atn Jtumbled to wl»,it you plea&e* 

/tra* Why then, broiher» as «e all seem in a 
Mraii^c dilrmn^Ui why niayWu ^c have one dance in 
ihe garden f it will put its in guod humour. 

• Sir J Dor* As yoti please, madam. — Call the 
#ddlc» hither.— DonU despair, Mr- Modeiy. 

[Half aside to Am* 

I. Bto. I will nut dance positively, 

/ir/. jitdecil but y</u .>JmU, madam; do you think I 
will be the only dtsconsoLue swam who wants a par* 
tier \ Besides, yrm see rhere arc so few of us, that 
we muit call in the butler and the ladies* maids even 
to \\c\\i tnit the figure. 

Sir J, Dot. Cuuigj Lady Beverley, you must lay 
a^ide J 11 ajiimuMties. If I have behaved improperly 
to you to-day, 1 mo,it buicerely a^sk your pardon, and 
hope the aaxiertes I have bucn under will sufficiently 
plead my excuse; my future conduct sliall be irrt- 
I 
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roachable.^7fir»ti^ to Ca^lia.] Here have I placed 
y happiness, and here expert it. O, Caeliay if the 
rriousness of my behaviour should hereafter oilend 
}u» impute it to my infirmity ; it can never proceed 
om want of a0^on. 

A heart like vdne its own distress cotUriveSf 
Andjeels most sensiUy the pain it gives i 
Then even its JraiUies ctmdidfy apprmfef 
FoTf if it errs, it errs/rom too msak lope. 

[A dance.— Exeunt omoes. 




^ 



spoken before the Dan^ei by A it a ic i )« T A and Mod t lt* 



Araminta* 
frEll^ ladies^ am I rigkt^ &r am I notf 
S^onid not ihufiolnh pa$%ion bf forgot ;— 
7Si5 fluttering iomeiking^ Mcarce to bt exftrttt^ 
Which pteadifor coxeomh in eackjemate brttistf 
How moTtiJitd he ioek'df^'and looks so stilt. — -^— 

[Turning to Modefyt 
He reatfy may repmt^—^pcrhaps he mill, 

Modcly, 

JViil^ Araminta f Ladies^ he so good^ 

Man's madf of frail materiolsi fie^h and ktoodt 
We all ffftnd at same unhappy crisis^ 
Have whims ^ caprices ^ tjanitieSf^and vices • 
Your happier sex^ hy nature was designed ^ 
Her laUf best work^ to ptrftti humankind. 
No spot nor bUmish the fair frame deforms^ 
No avarice taints^ no naughty pasnon warms 
Your firmer hearts* Ng love of change inym 
E^er taught desire to stray, * 




EPILOGUE, 87 



For your petition^ whether wrong or right, 
What^er it be, withdraw it for to-night. 
Another time^ if J should want a spouse, 
I may myself report it to the house :^^ 
At present^ let us strive to menu the age; 
Let justice reign^^at least upon the stage, 
. Where the fair dames, who lihe to live hy rule. 
May learn two lessons from the Loyb&s School; 
While Otlia*s choice instrutis them how to choose. 
And my refusal warns them to refuse. 



THE END. 
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PREFACE. 



Xm author of the following perfonnance cannot commit it 
to the press* without acknowledging the deepest sense of gra- 
titude* for the uncommon marks of approbation vath which he 
has been honoured by the public* 

Though he has chosen a title used by MoLiixiy he has 
neither borrowed a single circumstance from that great poet» 
nor* tp the best of his recolle^on* from any other writer. His 
chief study fiaiTbeeni to steer between the extremes of senti- 
mental gloom, and the excesses of uninteresting levity \ he has 
tome laugh, yet he hopes he has also some lesson ; and, as 
fashionable as it has been lately for the wits, even with his 
friend Mr. Garrick at their head, to ridicule the comic muse, 
when a little grave, he must think that she degenerates into 
farce, where the grand business of instrudion is negleAed ; and 
consider it as a heresy in criticism to ^say, that one of the 
most arduous tasks within the reach of literature should, when 
eirecuted, be wholly v^thout utility. 

The author having been presumptuous enough to assert, that 
he has not purloined a single sprig of bays from the brow of 
any other writer, he may, perhaps, be asked, if there are not 
several plays in the English language, which, before his, pro- 
duced generals, lawyers. Irishmen, duels, masquerades, and 
mistakes ? He answers, yes ; and confesses moreover, that all 
the comedies before his, were composed not only of men and 
Aij 
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ipeAed in this kingdom. There is scarcely a play in which a 
lawyer is introduced^ that is not a libel apon the long robe ; and 
so ignorant have many dramatic writers been, that they have 
made no distinction whatever between the charaflers of die first 
barristers in Westminster-hall> and the meanest solicitors at the 
Old Bailey. 

With respeft to the gentlemen of Ireland, where even an 
absolute attempt is manifested to place them in a favourable 
point of view, they are drawn with a brutal promptitude to 
quarreli which is a disgrace to the well-known humanity of 
ihtir country .*-The gentlemen of Ireland have doubtless a quick 
sense of hqnour; and, like the gentlemen of England, as well 
as like the gentlemen of every other high-spirited nation, are 
perhaps unhappily too ready to draw the sword, where they con- 
ceive themselves injured— But to make them proud of a bar- 
barous propensity to duelling, to make them adually delight in 
the effusion of blood, is to fasten a very unjust reproach upon 
their general charader, and to render them universally ob- 
noxious to society. The author of the Sckool for Wivz8> 
therefore, has given a different pi^ure of Irish manners, though 
in humble life ; and flatters himself, that those who are really 
acquainted with the original, will acknowledge it to be at least 
a tolerable resemblance. 

It would be ungrateful in the highest degree, to close this 
preface, without acknowledging the very great obligations which 
the author has to Mr. Garrick. Every attention which, either 
as a manager, or as a man, he could give to the interest of 
the following play, he has bestowed with the most ge- 
nerous alacrity ; but, universally admired as he is at present, 
his intrinsic value will not be known, till his loss is deplored j 
and the public have great reason to wish, that this may be a 
Ait) 
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very difitant event In the amials of the theatre* The epilogue 
Sufficiently marks the rnascerly hand from which it originated | 
so ilovs the comic commencement of the prologue j and the 
^cgant writer of the graver part, is a chara^er of distinguished 
ciainence in the literary republic. 

It has been remarked with great justice, that few new pieces 
mere ever better adted than the School FOR Wives. Mr.Kinjgt 
that highly deserving favourite of the town, was every thing 
thcaadicr could possioly wish In General Savage. Mr. Reddish 
acquired a very considerable share of merited reputation in Bel- 
vaUe. Mr. Moody is uncquallcJ in his Irishman. Mr. Pal- 
■aer, fiom his manner of supporting Leeson, was entitled to a 
anuch bctur part : And Mr. Weston in Torrlngton was ad- 
mirafck. Miss Younge, in Mrs. Belville, extorted applause 
from the coldest auditor. Her tenderness— her force— her 
faihos, were tlic true effusions of genius, and proved that she 
has no saptrior where the feelings are to be Interested. With 
vespedt to Mrsv Ablngton, enough can never be said. The ele- 
gance, the vivacity, the critical nicety with which she went 
throTJgh ^]hs Walsinghani, Is only to be guessed at by those 
who are familiar with the performance of that exquisite adlress. 
Her epilogue was delivered with an animation not to be con- 
<cwcd, and manifested the stridt propiiety, with which she i^ 
calied the first priestess of the comic muse in this country. 

Jmu I, 1774. 



THE SCHOOL FOR JVIVES. 

This Comedy is the work of Hugh Kelly, a 
writer, who introduced among us that style of senti- 
mental Drama, which continues to be the Comedy of 
the present time. 

He had failed, we leani by stage histor)', in a play 
called * A Word to the Wise,' and in consequence 
introduced the present produftion under the name 
of another. It is certainly a pleasing production— 
but the boast of its originality is a strange one — if his 
forms are not taken from other Dramatists, his features 
are. — So that though the Individual Persons may 
not be copies, his Comedy resembles others. 

This in truth is no dilemma, except before false 
criticisni and prejudice — if the piece be good, what 
signifies its resemblance to another ; if it be bad, of 
*vhat avail is it that its situations are borrowed from a 
^(*od one ? 




PROLOGUE, 



ifOKEii my MR. mivGm 

^O towAfd kct ttfh in ikii ^riiic age. 
Dares ui kit foot upm the dangerous stage i 
7%a€ htmrds, like kt^ your footing mil httttkj^ 
Who can tread sure upcm a Uipp'ry exHiy f 
Yet iome through Jive aSt lOde with wond*rms sAiU^ 
$km itttift along ^ turn^ stop, or mndai a/HL 
Some tumide^ and get up -, some rise no mcrti 
JiVAiie cruel critics watch them on the shore^ 
And at each itumbU make a hellish roar! 
A win philosopher hath truly noted, 
(His name / havejorgot, though often quoted^) 
Thatjine spun spirits from the slightest cause. 
Draw to themselves afiidion^ or applause: 
So fares it with our bard. — Last week he meets 
Some hawker Sf roaring up and down the streets ^ 
Lives f charaHerSt hehatnour^ parentage^ 
Of some who lately Uft the mortal stage I 
His ears so caught the sounds and worked his mindf 
He thought his oum namejlQated in the windi 
/ Here is a faithful^ true relation^ 

parentage^ and education^ 
tch^ conffssiouj charaSer^ 
naiffaQttcTf 
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< y/nd comic poet^ TTiomas AddUhrain^ 

* Who svffer*d Monday last at Drury-Lanti 

* All for tht price of half-penny a piece ;' 
SlHl in his ears these horrid sounds encrease I 
Try*d and condemrCdy half executed tos. 

There stands the culprit^ * till reprieved by you* [Going. 

J^ntir Miss Younqe. 

Miss Younge, 
Pray^ give me leave-^Vve something now to say, 

Mr. King. 
is't at the School for Wives ^(?ttVf taught this way? 
The School for Husbands teaches to obey, [Exit. 

Miss Younge, 
It is a shame, good sirs, that brother King^ 
To joke and laughter should turn every thing. 
Our frighted poet would have no denial. 
But begs me to say something on his trial: 
The School for Wives, as it to us belongs. 
Should, for our use, be guardedtuith our tongues, 
Ladiesy prepare^ arm well your brows and eyes. 
From those your thunder, these your lightening fies. 
Should storms be rising in the pit — look down. 
And still the waves thus, fair ones, with a frown ', 
Or should the galleries for war declare ; 
f^pk up-^your e)'es will carry twice asfqr% 



* Otir kard tG nobU triumpkt pmnts ypur Mj* 
Bids you in nufral prind^t ^ gayi 
Smutking h^d aiter in your educatian ^ ■ 
Something wknk^ hurting you^ w&ktd kmri ^ 
hgenufms naturts unskyou to rttiam ; 
By smiling virtue you* li tnmrtymr aim,' 
Tkat gildi tvith htist tkt matrimcniai hours^ 
And bUndi her lanrtlt with the sweetest Jiowfrs* 

Tt married fair I dtign to attend our school^ 
jindf tLithout uiurpaii(mt learn to rule: 
Soon will he cease mean objeUs to pursue^ 
in conscience wretched till he livet toy&u ; 
Tour chamt mil reformation's pain beguile^ 
And vice receive a stab from ev*ry smile. 



The condiiiiori of the prologue from this line is by 
hand* 



I 
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ACT /. SCENE I. 



/Ipartment a^BELViLLE'i. Enter Captain S a v A o E, 
and Miss Walsingham. 

Captain Savage, 
., ha, ha ! Well, Miss Walsingham, this fury is 
ig ; what a noble peal she has wrung in Belville's 
A 

Uss WaL Did she see you, Captain Savage ? 
'apt. No, I took care of that : for though she is 
married to my father, she has ten times the in- 
nee of a wife, and might injure me not a little 
1 him, if I did not support her side of the question. 
Uss WaL It was a pleasant conceit of Mr. fielville^ 
nsinuate the poor woman was disordered in her 

jes I 

apt. And did you observe how the termagant's 
encc of temper, supported the probability of the 
rge? 
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Mut Wd. Ves, she bfcamc almost £raatic» in ^ 
a}ity. «*hcA &he foitnd hertclf treated like a mad* 

C^. BcWillc's aftcaed surprise too, was admiVabJe. 

mulVaL Yes, the hypocritical composure ofliii 
countenance, and his counterfeit pity for iJie pooi 
woman, were inrolerablc. 

Capt* While thai amiable creature, his wifc^ ink 
pikitly believed every syllable he said^ . 

Mm I^^L And felt nothing but pity for the ac* 
cuser, in^iead of paying the least regard to the u* 
cusation. But pray, MC Fe^Uy under a pretence o( 
getting the giri upon the stage, that Belvitle has taJcei 
away Mrs. Tempest's niece from the people fk 
boarded with f 

Ca^* It is. Belville, ever on the look-out foi 
fresh ob]e£ts, met her in those primitive regions fli 
purity, the Green-Boxes; where, discovering that 
she was passionately desirous of becoming an ai^resSf 
he improved his acquaintance with her, in tlie fifti' 
tiaus character of an Irish manager, and she elopei 
last night, to be, as she imagines, the heroine ©f l[ 
Dublin theatre. 

Mm WaL So, then, as he has kept hts real naiDQ 
artfully concealed, Mrs. Tempest can at most but] 
su« ' * * n of Miss Leesan's seduction, 

no more ; and this, only, from the dc- 
I people who saw him in company wit! 
I but 1 wish the affair may not hav| 
i&lit for she has a brother, a vei 
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rited young fellow, who is a counsel in the Tem- 
, and who will certainly call Belville to an account 

moment he hears of it. 

\dtss Wal, And what will become of the poor crea- 
e after he has deserted her ? 
^>apt. You know that Belville is generous to pro- 
ion, and has a thousand good qualities to counter* 
ance this single fault of gallantry, which conta- 
lates his chara6ter* 

diss WaL You men I you men I— -—You arc such 
tches, that there*s no having a moment's satisfac- 
i with yon I and what's still more provoking, there's 
iiaving a moment's satisfa6tion without you 1 
apt. Nay, don't think us all alike. 
iiss WaL I'll endeavour to deceive myself; for it 
ut a poor argument of your sincerity, to be the 
f^dant of another's falsehood. 
'apt. Nay, no more of this, my love ; no people 

happier than Belville and his wife ; nor is there a 
1 in England, notwithstanding ail his levity, who 
siders his wife with a warmer degree of aflfe^ion : 
ou have a friendship, therefore, for her, let her 
tinue in an error, so necessary to her repose, and 
I no hint whatever of his gallantries to any body. 
iiss WaL If I had no pleasure in obliging you, I 
e too much regard for Mrs. Belville not to follow 
r advice ; but you'need not enjoin me so strongly 
:he subjeft, when you know I can keep a secret. 
apt. You are all goodness ; and the prudence With - 
ch you have concealed our private engagements, 
Bij 
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has eternally obliged me ; had you trujtted the strcreC 
even to Mrs. Bclville, it would not have been siilci 
she would have told htr husband, and he is sn.ch ft. 
rattleecidl, ihar, notwithstanding ^ilt Itis regard tor 
me, he would have ntemioned it in some mt'tneritof 
levityi and sent it in a cour.^ie of circulation to my 
Either. 

Urn WikL TJic peculiarity of your father's temper, 
joined to my want of fortufie, matlc il ncccss^iy fur 
me to keep our entJagcmenti* iiividUbly secret j iKere 
is no merit, therefore, either in my prudence^ or tn 
my labouring assiduously to cultivate the good opi* 
nion of the general, since both were so iiecc^Sciry to 
niy own happiness \ don't destpi&e me for thUacknow« 
ledgnient now, 

Capt. Bewitching softness 1 — Dut your goodness, C 
flatter myself, will be speedily rewarded; you are 
now such a favourite with him, that he Is ei email y 
talking of you ; and I really fincy lie means to pro* 
pose you to me himself j for la^t nrghf, in a few mi- 
nutes ufrer he had decbred you would mukc the besC 
wife in the world, he s«riously asked me if 1 had any 
aversion to matrimony I 

Mm WaU Why, that was a veiy great conces&ioa 
indeed, as he seldom sloops to consult any body'g iu^ 
ciinations* 

C&pu So it wa.% I assure you \ for, in the arn)]^ 
being used to nothing but command and obcdienci 
he removes the discipline of the parade into his fi 
m\\yf and uo moic expc<^(s his orders should be di 
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puted, in matters of a domestic nature, than if they 
were delivered at the head of his regiment. 

Miss Wal, And yet Mrs, Tempest, who, you say, 
is as much a storm in her nature as her name, is dis- 
puting them eternally. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Belville. 

BeL Well, Miss Walsingham, have not we had a 
pretty morning's visitor ? 

Miss Wal, Really, I think so ; and I have been ask- 
ing Captain Savage how long the lady has been disor- 
dered in her senses } 

BeL Why will they let the poor woman abroad, 
without some body to take care of her ? 

Capu O, she has her lucid intervals. 

Miss WaL I declare I shall be as angry with you as 
I am with Belville. [Aside to the Captain* 

Mrs. BeL You cann't think how sensibly she spoke 
at first. 

BeL I should have had ne conception of her mad- 
ness, if she had not brought so preposterous a diarge 
against me. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Lady Rachel Mildew, madam, sends her 
compliments, and if you are not particularly engaged, 
will do herself the pleasure of waiting upon you. 

Mrs, BeL Our compliments, and we shall be glad 
to see her ladyship. [iSjid Servant. 

B iij K^^-; 
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BcL I wonder if Lady Rachel knows that Torring« 
ton came to town last night from Bath ! 

Mrs. Bel. I hope he has found benefit by the wa- 
ters, for he is one of ihe best creatures existing; he's 
a downright Parson Adams, in good-nature and sim- 
plicity. 

Miss WaL Lady Rachel will be quite happy at his 
return ; and it would be a laughable affair if a match 
could be brought about between the old maid and the 
old batchelor. 

Capt. Mr. Toriinglon is too much taken up at 
Westminster- Hall, to think of paying his devoirs to 
the ladies, and too plain a speaker, I fancy, to be 
agreeable to Lady Rachel. 

Bel. You mistake the matter widely ; she is deeply 
smitten with him; but honest Torringion is utterly 
unconscious of his conquest, and modestly thinks that 
he has not a single attraction for any woman in the 
univeise. 

Mrs, Bel, Yet my poor aunt speaks sufficiently 
plain, ill all conscience, to give iiim a different opi- 
nion ot hinibcir. 

Miss IVal, Yes, and puts her charms into such re- 
pair, whenever she experts to meet him, that her 
cheeks look for all the world like a rasberry ice upon 
a ground of custard. 

Capt, I thouj^ht Apf)llo wis the only god of Lady 
Rachel's idolatry, and that iu her passion for poetry, 
she had taken leave of all the less elevated afledtions. 

Bel, O, you mistake again ; the poets are eternally 
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in love, and can by no means be calculated to de- 
scribe the imaginary passions, without being very sus- 
ceptible of the real ones. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. The man, madam, from Tavistock- street, 
has brought home the dresses for the masquerade, 
and desires to know if there are any commands for 
him. 

Mrs. Bd* O, bid him stay till we see the dresses. 

[^Exit Servant, 

Miss WaL They are only dominos. 

Bel, I am glad of that ; for chara6lers are as diffi- 
cult to be supported at the masquerade, as they are 
in real life. The last time 1 was at the Pantheon, a 
vestal virgin invited me to sup with her, and swore 
that her pocket had been picked by a justice of peace. 

Miss WaL Nay, that was not so bad as the Hamlet's 
Ghost that boxed with Henry the Eighth, and after- 
wards danced a hornpipe to the tune of Nancy Daw- 
son. Ha, ha, ha ! — We follow you, Mrs. Belville. 

\_Exeunt, 

SCENE 11. 



Changes to Leeson^j Chambns in the Temple. Enter 
Leeson. 

Lees. Where is this clerk of mine ? Connolly \ 
Con, [^Behind.'] Here, sir. 
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Li€i, Have you copied the marnage-settlemenf^ a 
I corrcded it \ 

Enter Connolly, with Putois, 

Gm* Ay, honey » m hour ago. 

Lees, Wiiat, you have been trying those pistols ? 

Con* By my sou) I have been 6riug thctn this 
hour, without once being sib le to make them go ofL 

Lees, They arc pbguy dirty. 

Qm. In troth, so they ire « I strove to brighw 
them up a little, but some nnsfortunc attends cvei 
thing I do, fortlic more I clinc them, tJic dirtier t\n 
arc, honey. 

F^fi, You have had some of your usual daily viii 
tors for money, I suppose* 

C<m, You may say ihatl and three or four of th< 
are novf hanging about ttie door, that I wish hand 
sonicly hang'd any where else for bodcring us. 

Lees, No joking, Connolly I my present siluatlonitj 
very disagreeable one. 

Cen* Faith« and so it Is ; hut who makes it diss 
grceable I your aunt Tempest would let you have 
much money as you please, but you won*t condescen 
to be acquainted with hfr, though people in thi 
ceunlry can be very intimate friends, without seetn 
one another's faces for seven years* 

l^es* Do you think me ba^e enough to receive 
favour from a woman> who has disgraced her family 
and stoops to be a kept mistress ? you see, my stst( 
is already ruin*d by a comie^ion with her. 
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Con. Ah, sir, a good guinea isn't the worse for com- 
ing through a bad hand; if it was, what would be- 
come of us lawyers ? and by my soul, many a high 
head in London, would, at this minute be very low, 
if they hadn't received favours even from much worse 
people than kept mistresses. 

Le«. Others, Connolly, may prostitute their honour, 
as they please ; mine is my chief possession, and I 
roust take particular care of it. 

Can. Honour, to be sure, is a very fine thing, sir ; 
but I don^t see how it is to be taken care of, without 
a little money ; your honour to my knowledge, 
hasn*t been in your own possession these two years, and 
the devil a crum can you honestly swear by, till you 
get it out of the hands of your creditors. 

Lees, I have given you a licence to talk, Connolly, 
because I know you are faithful ; but 1 hav'n't given 
yon a liberty to sport with my misfortunes. 

Con, You know I'd die to serve you, sir ; but of 
what use is ) our giving me leave to spake, if you ob- 
lige me to hould my tongue ? 'tis out of pure love 
^iid aliedlion that I put you in mind of your misfor- 
tunes. 

Lees. Well, Connolly, a few days will, in all proba- 
bility, enable me to redeem my honour, and to re- 
ward your fidelity; the lovely Emily, you know, has 
lialf- consented to embrace the first opportunity of 
flying with nie to Scotland, and the paltry trifles I 
owe, will not be miss'd in her fortune. 



Cm. But, dear «r, m ii wlii fM an gi 
s dud diif fCTf evcaioga aad if yo0 Aod 
fin^ yoii wil Ibd it a fiBk dWnk • 
flfiefwxraf wini f o<p lovely Bflny* 

l4«y. If I ^ there will be an cod 10 



Cm* But uinly it will Dot be qtiiie gmstod^^ 
mat of the world wnhout paying your debts. 

leti. But bo«v ihill 1 stay in the world, 
•rtthout pyniBhing Belville for ruining my mterl 

Cw. O, llif devil fly away with this Honour; 
Otmre of common lenac, is worth a whole ship 1( 
of ill if we must prefer a bullet or a hatter to a 
young lady and a great fortune. 

f^tt. Well talk no more on the subjeft at pi 
Take thii letter to Mr. Bclvillcj deliver it into 
own hundf be sure ; and bring me an answer : malBl 
hatte, for I shall not stir out till you come back* 

Cm* By my soul^ 1 wish you may be able to stir 
then — 0» but ihai*strue I 

lea* What's il)c matter? 

Con* Why, sir, Che gentleman I last liv*d c\tl 
with, died lately, and left me a legacy of twcnl 
yuincai - 

/,«!* What 1 ts Mr. Stanley dead ? 

Coh* Faith, his friends have behav'd very unkind 
ly if he is not, for they have buried him these 
weeks. 

Lees^ And what then f 



^ 
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^^on> Why, sir, I received my little legacy this 

^^^xning, and if you'd be so good as to keep it for me, 

^ be much oblig'd to you. 

Xees, Connolly, | understand you, but I am already 

^*^^mefully in your debt : youVe had no money from 

^^e this age— — — 

Con, O, sir, that does not signify; if you are not kilt 
^i\ this damn'd duel, you'll be able enough to pay me: 
"^f you arc, I sha'n't want it. 

Lees. Why so, my poor fellow ? 

. . Con^ Because, though I am but your clerk, and 

^ though I think fighting the most foolish thing upon 

^arth, I'm as much a gentleman as yourself, and have 

as much right to commit a murder in the way of dueU 

. ling. 

Lees. And what then ? You have no quarrel with 
I Mr. Belville ? 

Con. I shall have a damn'd quarrel with him though 
\ if you are kilt : your death shall be reveng'd, depend 
upon it, so let that content you. 

Lees. My dear Connolly, I hope I shfi'n*t want 
such a proof of your affection.— How he distresses me! 
Con. You will want a second, I suppose, in this af- 
fair : I stood second to my own brother in the Fif- 
teen Acres, and though that has made me detest the 
very thought of duelling ever since ; yet if you want 
a friend, I'll attend you to the field of death with a 
great deal of satisfaction. 

Lees, I thank you, Connolly, but I think it ex* 
tremely wrong in any man who has a quarrel to er 
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pose Ills friervd to difficulties ; we shou'dn'f seek 
redres?, if we arr not rqual to the ta%k of fighting 
oun battles J and I choose son particularly ta carrf 
my letter, IxcrMise you nuy be siij poirJ ignorant 
the contctits, and thought to be kCtmg only in 
ordiiury course of your business. 

Ccn, Say no more about it, honey; f.will be 
with you pfcscnlly. [G0ingf returns.] t putrhetwi 
guiiieds in your pocket, before you were up, sir j 
I don*t believe you'd look for sucii a thing there, it 
wasn't to tell you of it, [fi 

lees. This faithful, noble hearted creature t-4 
let me fly Irom thought ; the buMnesa I have tol 
ecutc will not bc;ir the test of rcflrdlion, [|j 

Rc'inttr Connolly. 

Gjh. As thi5 is a challenge, I shouldn't go without! 
sword; come down, little tickle-pitcher. \^Tak€i ^ 
smord*] Some people may think me very conocitel 
now J but as the dirties black- legs in towiT can wen 
one withoi't being stared at, I don't think it caa 
sulTcr any diBgrace by the side of an honest man. [Exiu 



SCENE m. 

Changes loan Apartment at Belville*s. Enter Ht 
Belville, 

Jlfrj. BeL How strangely this affair of Mrs. Ten 
pest hangs upon my spirits, thovigh I have every 
$on, from the teudcratas, tlic politeness, and thcg^ 
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nerosity of Mr. Belville, as well as from the woman's 
behaviour, to believe the whole charge the result of 
a disturbed imagination. — Yet suppose it should be 
adhially true : — heigho l-r-well, suppose it should ;— 
1 would endeavour — I think I would endeavour to 
keep my temper : — a frowning foce never recovered a 
heart that was not to be fixed with a smiling one: — 
but women in general forget this grand article of the 
liiatrimonial creed eivtircly j the dignity of insulted 
virtue obliges them to play the fool, whenever their 
Corydons play the libertine; and pohl they must 
pull down the house about the traitors ears, though 
they are themselves to be crushed in pieces by the 
ruins. 

Enter a Servant* 
Sew, Lady Rachel Mildew, madam. [Exit Serw* 

Enter Lady Rachel Mildew. 

Lady Rack, My dear, how have you done since the 
little eternity of my last seeing you ? Mr. TorringtOR 
is come to town, I hear. 

Mrs. Bei, He is, and must be greatly Mattered to 
find that your ladyship has made him the hero of your 
new comedy. 

I^dy Rack, Yes, I have drawn him as he is, an 
honest praditioner of the law; which is, 1 fancy, no 
very common charadter 

Mrs, Bel. And it must be a vast acquisition to the 
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lady RacL Vet tlie managers of both houses but 

refused my play; have refused it peremptorily I 
though I offered to make them a prescut of it* 

Mrs. BeL Tlial's very surprising, when you ofitwi' 
to make tjiem a present of it. 

Lady Rack. They allcUge^ that the audiences m 
tired of crying at comedies; and insist that my De< 
spairing S!)epheide&& is absolutely too dismal forre* 
presenutioii. 

Mrs* BeL What, though you have tJitroduccd alt«< 
yer in a new tight J 

Lady Rack, Ycs^ and have a hoarding. school romfl 
that slaps her mother's fuce, and throws a bason Q 
scalding water at her governess. 
Mrs, Bel, Why surely ihcse arc capital jokes I 
Lady Rack, But the managers caiin't ^nd them oul 
^—However, I am determined to bring it out some 
I where ; and I have discovered such a treasure for m 

l' boarding' school romp, as exceeds the most sanguiQ 

[ cxpcdatiun of criticism. 

j Mrs. BcL How fortunate I 

Lady Rack* Going to Mrs. Lc Blondi my : 
ner*S| this morningi to see some contraband silkl 
(for you know there's a foreign minister just arrived 
I heard aloud voice rehearsing Juliet from the dining 
room ; and, upon inquiry, found that it was a couQ 
try girl just eloped from her friends in town, to g 
upon the stage whh an Irish manager. 

Mn. BeL Ten to tme, the strange woman's aicc< 
who has been here this morning. 
a 
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Lady Rack* Mrs. Le Blond has some doubts about 
the manager, it seems, iJiough she has not seen htm 
yet, because the ajiartments are very expensive, am 
were taken by si fine gentleman out of liveiy. 

Afrj. BeL What am I to think of this ?— Pray,'' 
Ludy Rachel, as you have conversed vviih this young 
a stress, I suppose you could procure me a sight of 
her? 

Lady R&du This moment if you will, I am very 
intimate with her already; but pray keep the matter 
a secret from your husband, for he is so witfy, you 
know, upon my passion for the drama, ihat I shall be 
teased to death by him. 

Mrs* Bel. O, you may be very sure that your secret 
is safe, fori have a most particular reason to keep it 
from Mr. Belville j but he is coming this way with 
Captain Savage, let us at present avoid him. [Exem 






Enter BfiLViLtE and Captain Savage 

Capt, You ^rc a very strange mani Belville ; yi 

are for ever tremblingly solicitous about the happi* 

ness of your wife, yet for ever cndangenng it by 

your passion for variety. 

BcL Why, there is certainly a contridi^iori be- 
tween my principles and my praflice; but if ever you 
marry, youMl be able to reconciie it pcrfc<5tly. Pos- 
session, Savage ! O, possession, is a miserable wheiter 
of the apjietite m love I and I own myself so sad a 
fallow, that though I would not exchange Mrs. B^U 
ville*s mind for any woman's upon carth| there U 
C 
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fcarccly a womaiVs penun upon earth which is not to 
me a slrongcr objecfc of ttttrafliori. 

Caftn Thru, perhaps, in a. Vatic time you'll be weary 
of Miss J^c»on I 

Jki» To be sure I shall j though, to own tlie trmh, 
I have not yet earned my point conclusively with iIk 
lillle monkey. 

Capt, Why, how the plague has she escaped a mOi 
jnent in your hand& i 

Bil» By a mere arcidcut*— She eame to thclodg^ 
iitgs, whicli my man Spruce prepared For her, ratltef 
iincx^Tedcdly last night, so that 1 happened to be en* 
gaged particularly in ano'hrr quaiter^you under- 
etand me — and the damtrd aunt found me so mucli 
employment all the ntormngi that i could only send 
a message by Spruce, piomising to call upon her the 
fii^i raoiiicnt I had to bpktjc in ihc course of the day 

Capt* And so you are previously satisfied that yott' 
shall be tired of her J 

MtL Tired of her } — Why, I am ay^his moment in 
pursuit of fresh game, af^ainiit thcTOur of satiety t-* 
game, that you know to be exqui-Ue : and I fancy 
shall bring it down, though it is closely guarded by i 
deal ot that pride, which passes for virtue withthi 
generality of your mighty good people. 

Capt^ IiYdeed ! and may a body know this wondcrJ 

BeL You arc to be trusted with any ihin^, for yoi 

arc the closest tellow I ever knew', and the rack itseU 

would hardly make you discover one of your oWH 

secrets to any body What do you think of M; 
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Capt, Miss Walsingham! — Death and the devil I 

[Aside, 
Bel, Miss Walsingham. 

Capt. Why surely she has not received your ad- 
dresses with any degree of approbation ? 

BeL With every degree of approbation I could ex- 
pert. 

Capt. She has} 

Bel. Ay : why this news surprises you ? 

Capt, It does indeed I 

Bel. Ha, ha, ha I I cann't help laughing to think 
what a happy dog Miss Walsingham*s husband is 
likely to be I 

Capt, A very happy dog, truly I 

Bel, She's a delicious girl, is'n't she. Savage ? 

but she'll require a little more trouble ; — for a fine 
woman, like a fortified town, to speak in your fa- 
ther's language, demands a regular siege; and we 
must even allow her the honours of war, to magnify 
the greamess of our own victory. 

Capt, Well, it amazes me how you gay fellows 
ever have the presumption to attack a woman of 
principle ; Miss Walsingham has no apparent levity 
of any kind about her. 

Bel, No; but she continued in my house after I 
had whispered my passion in her ear, and gave me a 
second opportunity of addressing her improperly; 
what greater encouragement could I desire ? 

Enter Spruce. 
Well, Spruce, what arc your commands ? 
Ciij 
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Spruce. My lady is just gone out with Lady Rachd,! t^ 
sir. I *i 

Bel. I understand you. 

Spruce. 1 believe you do. \_4side. £«t.l 

Capt. What is the Englisli of these significant looki I 
between Spruce and you ? 

Bel. Only that Miss WaLsingham is left alone, and I 
that I have now an opportunity of entertaining her; 
you must excuse me, Savage ; you must, .upon my 
soul i but noL.a word of this affair to any body ; be- 
cause, when I shake her off my hands, there may be 
fools enough to think of her upon terms of honour- 
able matrimony. [Exit. 

Capt. So, here's a discovery I a precious discovery! 
and while I have beenracking my imagination, and 
sacrificing my interest, to promote the happiness of 
this woman, she has been listening to ihe addresses 
of another; to the addresses of a married man I the 
husband ot her friend, and the intimate friend of her 
intended husband I — By Belville's own account, how- 
ever, she has not yet proceeded to any criminal 
lengths — But why did she keep the attair a secret 
from me ? or why did she continue in his house after 
a repeated declaration of his unwarrantable attach- 
ment ? — What's to be done ? — U 1 open my engage- 
ment with her to Belville, I am sure he will instantly 
desist ; — but then her honuur is left in a state ex- 
tremely questionable — It shall be still concealed — 
While It remains unknown, Belville will himself tell 
me evciy thing;— and doubt, upon an occasion of 
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this nature, is infinitely more insupportable than the 
downright falsehood of the woman whout we love. 

[Exi:. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

Ah apartment in General Savage'* House. Enter 
General Savage and Torrington. 

General, 
Zounds ! Torrington, give me quarter, when I sur- 
render up my sword : I own that for these twenty 
years, I Iiave been suffering all the inconveniencies 
of marriage, without tasting any one of its comforts, 
and rejoicing in an imaginary freedom, while I was 
really grovelling in chains. 

Tor. In the the dirtiest chains upon earth; — yet you 
wouMn't be convinc'd, but laughM at all your mar- 
ried acquaintance as slaves, when net one of them put 
bp with half so much from tlie worst wife, as you 
were oblig*d to crouch under from a kept mistiess. 

Gen. 'Tis too true. But, you know siie sacnhccd 
much for me ; — you know that she was the widow of 
a colonel, and retus'd two very advantageouis matches 

on my account. 

Tor. If she was the widow of a judge, and had re- 
fused a high chancellor, she was still a devil i; car- 
nate, and you were in course a madman to live v\i;i\ 
Jier. 
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Gen, You don't remember her care of me wb 
have been sick. 

Tor. I recolle^ly however, her usage of yoi 
heahh, and you may easily find a tenderer ni 
when you are bound over by the gout or the r 
inatism. 

Cen. Welly well, I agree with you that she is i 
vil incarnate ; but I am this day determined im 
with her for ever. 

Ton Not you indeed. 

Gen. What, don't I know my own mind ? 

Tor, Not you indeed, when she is in the quest 
with every body else, your resolution is as unalte: 
as a determination in the house of peers ; but . 
Tempest is your fate, and she reverses your de 
with as little difficulty as a fraudulent debtor no 
days procures his certificate under a commissi 
bankruptcy. 

Gen, Well, if, like the Roman Fabius, I cor 
by delay, in the end, there will be no great reas< 
find fault with my generalship. The propos 
parting now comes from herself. 

Tor. O, you daren't make it for the life of yo; 

Gen. You must know that this morning we 1 
smart cannonading on Belville's account, and 
threatens, as I told you before, to quit my hous« 
don't challenge him for taking away her niece. 

Tor, That fellow is the very devil amoog the 
men, and yet there isn't a man in England fond 
his wife. 
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' Gen, Poh, if the young minx fiadn't surrendered to 

him, she would have capitulated te somebody else, 

. and I shall at this time be doubly obliged to him, if 

he is any wa)s instrumental in getting the aunt ott* 

my hands. 

* Tor. Why at this time > 

Gen. Because, to shew you how fixed my resolu- 
*" tion is to be a keeper no longer, I mean to marry im- 
mediately. 

Tor. And can n't you avoid being press'd to death, 

like a felon who refuses to plead, without incurring a 

sentence of perpetual imprisonment ? 

' Gen. I fancy you would yourself have no objeflion 

' to a perpetual imprisonment in the arms of Miss WaU 

aingham. 

Tor. But have you any reason to think that upon 
examination in a case of love, she would give a fa- 
vourable reply to your interrogatories ? 

Gen. The greatest — do you think I'd hazard such 
an engagement without being perfectly sure of my 
ground ? Notwithstanding my present conne6lion 
won't suf&r me to see a modest woman at my own 
house — She always treats me with particular atten- 
tion whenever I visit at Belville*s, or meet her any 
where else — If fifty young fellows are present, she 
d irefts all her assiduities to the old soldier, and. my 
son has a tliousand times told me that she professes 
the highest opinion of my understandings 

Tor. And truly you give a notable prpaf of your 
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undcr&fanding, in thinkmg of a woman almo 
enough to be your j> rand-daughter. 

Getit Nothing like an experienced chief to c4 
m any garri&on. 

Tor, Recollcdt the sUtc of your }>r€sent citi 

Ccn, Well, if I am bluw u up by my own 1 
ftliall be the only sufferer — There's anaiher 
want to talk of, I nm going to marry my sons 
More I an di 

Tor, Miss Morcland I — 

Cen, Belville'A sister. 

T^r* O, ay, \ remember that Morel and hi 
good estate to assume tlie name of Bclville. 

Cm* 1 haven^t yet mentioned the matter to 
bnt I settled the affair with the girl's motJl 
terday, and she only waits tocummunicate it 
ville, who is her oracle, you know. 

Tor* And are you sure the captain will like 

Gen. I am nut so utueasunablc as to iusist u 
liking her, I shall only insist upon his marry! 

Tor* What> whether he likes her or not } 

Gen. When 1 issue my orders, I cxj^e^^l thei 
obeyM i and don*t look for an examination inf 
propriety, 

Torm What a delightful ihitii,^ it must be to j 
dcr a military government, where a man is in 
troubled with the exercise of his understandie 

GrjiM Miss More land has thirty tl;ousand pc 
That's a large sum of ammunition money. 
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Tor, Ay, but a marriage merely on the score of 

fortune, is only gilding the death-warrant sent down 

. for the execution of a prisoner. However as I know 

your obstinate attachment to what you once resolve, 

, I sha*n't pretend to argue with you; where are the 

papers which you want me to consider ? 

Gen, They are in my library — File off with mC to 
the next room, and they shall be laid before you — 
But first I'll order the chariot, for the moment I have 
your opinion, I purpose to sit down regularly before 
Miss Walsingham — who waits there ? 

Enter a Servant, 

Gen. Is Mrs. Tempest at home ? 

Serv» Yes, sir, just come in, and just going out 
again. 

Gen, Very well; order the chariot to be got 
ready. 

Serv, Sir, one of the pannels was broke last night 
at the opera-house. 

Gen, Sir, I didn't call to have the pleasure of your 
conversation, but to have obedience paid to my 
orders. 

Tor, Go order the chariot, you blockhead. 

Serv. With the broken pannel, sir ! 

Gen, Yes, you rascal, if both pannels were broke, 
and the back shattered to pieces. 

Serv, The coachman thinks that one of the wheels 
is damag*d, sir. 

Gen, Don't attempt to reason, you dog, but execute 
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y.-i-r^rr'.';!!. Hf iii^ t]:C c!:ariot without the w1n4 

i: ' o. taiifi'i f r:' ;: it vii'h them. 

76r. "tv, Lri'.i' ir, i: \ou reduce it to a sledge, vk 
J/:' yiir ir:a(ter io'#K like a maicfactor for high treaoi^ 

•ri Ij.* JM.ri -ry to T)biirn. 

£n^«r Mn, Tempest. 

A/ri. 7/w/^. G'rncral Savage, i: tl'.c house to be fcf 
i\-ci a «'7-i;c of i.oicc with \oiir duniinecring ? — ^The ' 
I I'atiof Li.;i*ii't be Irou^lit — it \\\.\,\ be fit for use '(31 
ii w r"i.:jjr(d— aii'l J'lhn snail drive it this very minute 
v.. \\\" coich- maker's. 

C„n. Nay, my dear, if it isn't fit for use, that's ano- 
tJiT thjr.j;. 

7or. Ilri'.'s tl.c experienced chief, that's fit to com- 
nia d in a'.y ^^arii on. [^/isidn 

Cm, Cmi, ord^-r me th*: coach then. [To the Sen* 

Mis, Temp, You cann'thavc tlic coath, 

Crn, And why so, my love } 

Mn, Tr.mp. Hccausc I want it for myself. — Robert, 
g'»t a luck for your master — though indeed I don't sec 
wlia! business he has out of the house. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Temp, and Serv» 

Tor, When you issue ordrrs, you expert i hem to 
he obeyed, and don*t look for an examination into 
their propriety. 

Gen. The fury !— this has stcel'd me against her 
rvcr, and nothing on cartli can now prevent rac 
Irumniing her out immediately. 
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. Temp* [Behind,'] An i^^reasonable old fool-^ 
II make him know who governs this house t 

Zounds 1 here she comes again ; she has been 
n ambuscade, I suppose, and has over- heard us* 

What if she has ? you are steeled against her 
?r. 

. No, she's not coming->-shc's going down 
; — and now, dear Torrington, you must be as 
as a sentinel on an out- post about this afiair. If 
Irago was to hear a syllable of it, she might per- 
ittack Miss Walsingham in her very camp, and 
my whole plan of operations. 
. I thought you were determined to drum her 
imediately. [Exeunt. 



SCENE //. 



iS to BELVILLE'i. Enter Miss WAhSlVGHAllf 

Joilowed 4^ B £ L V I L L B. 
J WaL 1 beg, sir, that you will insult me no 
: with your solicitations of this nature — Give 
oofs of your sincerity indeed I What proofs of 
iincerity can your situation admit of, if I could 
?n weak enough to think of you with partiality 

If our affedtions, madam, were under the go- 
lent of our reason, circumstanced as I am, this 
jpy bosom wouldn't be torn by passion for ^^^^^ 

nghara. Had I been bless'd with ; 

D 
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qaiinUrtcc btiure I ^w Mrs^ BclviUe, nay 
well fls tnv bean, would have been humbly c 
ymir aGCeptanc*"— fate, however, has ordered 
mWt 9nd it i&ciuci to rcpro»ch mc wiih thjii ! 
jM Ji crime, ^rhich ought ro be pitied as my 
n»isforiiinc. 

Mif3 WaL He*» ai^loaUy foraog te^rs into I 
—However, I'll oiQrtlfy Lim severely* 

BtL Biti SMcli proofs of sincerity as my srUia 
admit of, you shall yourstif commaod, as ; 
busineis in existence is to 4Joie you. , 

Mixi WaL His only biiMne^s in existence t 
Ml 

Btl. Prostrate at your ffct, my dearest Mi 
singham, [^KnttUng} behold a heart eiemaliy 
to your service. — You have too much good 
madam, to be the slave of cufitom, and too mi] 
tiianity not to pity the wretchedness you have 
—Only, therefore, say that you commiserate j 
fcrings — 1*11 ask no more— and surely that 
iaidi without any injury to your purity, to sn»t( 
an enemy from di&tra^lion— whcre's my hi^ 
chief? 

Misi WaL Now to answer in hU own way, 

make him ridiculous to himself. [^Aiide^y tH tS| 

if 1 could think [/ifeding to w^fp.] that these j 

ere real, 

V can you, madam, be so unjust to yoi 

v Ctn you be &o cruel iy doubtful of i 
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Icmn asseverations ? — Here I again kneel, and swear 
eternal love! 

Mia Wat, I don't know what to say — but there is 
one proof — [^ffcSiing to wecp.'\ 

Bel. Name it, my angel, this moment, and make 
me the happiest of mankind ! 

Miss WaL Swear to be mine for ever. 

BeL 1 have sworn it a thousand times, my 
charmer; and I will swear it to the last moment of 
my life. 

Miss WaL Why then— but don't look at me, I be- 
seech you — I don't know how to speak it 

BtL The delicious emotion — do hot check the 
generous tide of tenderness that fills me with such 
ecstacy. 

MUs WaL You'll despise me for this weakness. 

BeL This weakness — this generosity, which will de- 
mand my everlasting gratitude. 

Miss WaL I am a fool — but there is a kind of fata- 
lity in this affair — and I do consent to go off with you. 

BeL Eternal blessings on your condescension. 

Miss WaL You are irresistible, and I am ready to 
fly with you to any part of the world. 

BeL Fly to any purr of the world indeed— you shall 
fly by yourself then! \_Aside.'\ You are the most 
lovely, the most tender creature in the world, and 
thus again let me thank you : O, Miss Walsingham, 
1 cannot express how happy you've made me ! — But 
Where's the necessity of our leaving England \ 

Miss WaL I thought he wou'dn't like to go 
Dij 
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[Amdg I TlUM 1 ina| pcsiesft tbe plcisure of 

JUL I SMit ctife her of Ui^ une for trarelilaj 

E 

JIfiuf ^r«A You dvo*t antwcr, Mr. Bdvilkf 

&A Wby 1 wju ttim<ng th<! con5cqueDce of 
pnypot^l ia vny cbougtti&» at gunig ofl'— going 
you kfto**^— 

il/ji PVaI. Why goftig 00*, yoti knoar, U going 
And what objc^Uon can you hive to going off*? 

Mei, Wli . T, vvktl &ttbjc£l you ar a ccitaii 

to the ihii - w^orld J whereas by stay; 

hooiCy wi! nji*y tK»t only Imvc number less 
nitiesof rarctingt but at the same time prcv 
ciort ilielt from ever breathing on your reputatii 

Mia iVal, I didn't drcara of your Btiirttng 
ililfjculiicft, sir — Just now I was dearer to you 
all the woHd. 

BeL Aad so you are, by heaven I 

A^iii fVal* Wtiy won*t you tacriAce tiie world 
ar once to obtain nieP 

BtL Surely^ my deare»t Hfet you must knoti^ 
iicf r.s«i<y, which every man of honour i& under, 
keeping up his charafler? 

Mil* kP'ai, Sn, here's this tcllow swearing to 
thcuiithd lirv, hikI yet talking very gravely aboul 
honour and liis charfl£ier. [^/iii/f.] Why, to be 
) iy»» Mr, Bclville, t)ic instances f'fconji 

1 ire m very scarce, at>d men ol f^ishioii 

jcfn^i kiible lor a leader attachment to their 
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hat I don't wonder at your circumspe6lion — But do 
ou thiiik I can stoop to accept you by halves, or ad- 
nit of any partnership in your heart ? 

Bel. O you must do more than that, if you have 
iny thing to say to me. [/ist'de,] Surely, madam, 
^hen you know my whole soul unalterably your own, 
'ou will permit me to preserve those appearances with 
he world, which are indispensibly requisite — Mrs, 
3elville is a most excellent woman, however it may 
)e my fortune to be devoted to another — Her happi- 
less, besides, constitutes a principal part of my felicity, 
ind if I was publicly to forsake her, I should be 
lunted as a monster from society. 

Miss WaL Then, I suppose it is by way of pro- 
noting Mrs. Bel vi lie's repose, sir, that you make 
ove to other women ; and by way of shewing the 
licety of your honour, that you attempt the purity 
)f such as your own roof, peculiarly, intitles to pro« 
edlion. For the honour intended to mc — thus low 
o the ground let me thank you, Mr. Belville. 

Eel, Laugh'd at, by all the stings of mortification I 

Miss WaL Good bye. — Don't let this accident 
nortify your vanity too much;— but take care, the 
»ext time you vow eternal l6ve, that the qbjedl 
3 neither tender enough to sob — sob — at your dis- 
ress ; nor provoking enough to make a proposal of 
caving England. — How greatly a little common 
ense can lower these fellows of extraordinary im- 
udence! [Exit4 

Bel, lAlcnt.] So then, I am fairly taken ifi| andsher 



4a THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. ^fl / 

has been only diverting herself with me all this time :- 
however, lady fair, I may chance to have the lau^ 
in a linlc time on my side; for if you can sport 
t]us manner about the flame, I think it must in tl 
run lay hold of your winp:— what shall I do in tl 
affair t—i>he sees the matter in its true light, ai 
there's no pjood to be cxpecled from thumping 
bosoms, or squetzing white handkerchiefs:— no the 
won't do with women of sense, and in a short tin 
they'll be ridiculous to the very babies of a boardin 
school. 

Enter Captain Savage, 

Capt. Well, Bclvillc, what news? You have h 
a f^e^ll opportumty with Miss Walsingham. 

Bet. Why, faith, Savage, I've had a most exti 
ordinary scene wiih her, and yet have but little « 
son to brag of my good fortune, though she offer 
in express terms to run away with me. 

Capt. Pr'ythee explain yourself, man ; she cou'di 
surely be so shameless! 

ReL O, her offtring to run away with me, was 
no means the worst part of the affair. 

Capt. No, then it must be damned bad indee 
but pr*ythce, hurry to an explanation. 

Bel. Why, then the worst part of the affair is, tl 

«he was laughing at me the whole time; and ma 

this proposal of an elopement, with no other vie 

than to shew me in strong colours to myself, as a ve 

fy fellow to the best wife in England, 

}ftf, I am very easy. [Asu 
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Enter Spruce. 

Spruce. Sir, there is an Irish gentleman below with 
1 letter for you, who will deliver it to nobody but 
y^ourself. 

Bel. Sh6w him up then. 

Spruce, Yes, sir. 

Capt. It may be on business^ Belville; I'll take 
my leave of you. 

Bel. O, by no means; I can have no business 
which I desire to keep from you, though yon are the 
arrant*st miser of your confidence upon earth, and 
would rather trust your life in any body's hands, 
than even a paltry amour with the apprentice of a 
milliner. 

Enter Conkollt. 
Con. Gintlemin, your most obedient; pray which 
of you is Mr. Belville ? 

Bel. My name is Belville, at your service, sir. 
Con. I have a little bit of a letter for you, sir. 
Bel. IReads.'] 

* SIR, 

« Tlie people where Miss Leeson lately lodged, 

< asserting possitively that you have taken her away 

* \n a fiLtitious character, the brother of that unhappy 
^ girl, thinks himself obliged to demand satisfa6lion 

* for the injury you have done his family; though a 

* stranger to your person, he is sufficiently acquainted 

< with your reputation for spirit, and shall, therefore, 

I 



■ —iiP, tto doubt of li with d case j 

t ring in ' k» at eigbt 

* cwttingt to answer tlie dtim of 

* George 



• To Craggs Bclvillc, Esq/ 

Ct^f, Eight o'clock in it^ evening! 'lis a 
llmet 

Coil* Why so, honey f A fine evening Is 
JA time for a b^id action as a 6ne mornbig ^ ai 
man of lentc can be such a foul a5 to ^ght a di 
should never sleep upon the matirr^ £or the m 
Cbiiiki of itt the more he must f£c\ hiniself asl 
of hit resolution. 

Bel, A preliy letter I 

On. O yes» an invitation to a brace of bu^ 
Very pretty thing, 

BeL For a challenge, however, 'tis very i 
written I 

Con, Faith, if \t was written to me, I shou^di 
very fond of &uch civility ; I wonder he dorsA*t 
himself^ your most obedient servant. 

Ca/ft. I told you Lccsgn's cluinidter, and 
would become pI this danin'd buiincs^j but you 
fairs—are they settled, Bel vi He J * 

If(i. Othcy arc always settled — for as this is a 

* prople occasionally diCf I take constant 

ired for coaringencies 

aiaionally dict^ril be very much qlU 

, if you wiU XtVi mt \\vi tQu^>j^ y*<LW 
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pie do not die ? for Til immediately go and end my 
days there. 

BeL Ha, ha, ha I 

Con, Faith, you may laugh, gintlerain, but tho* I 
am a foolish Irishman, and come about a foolish piece 
of business, I'd prefer a snug birth in this world, 
bad as it is, to the 6nest coflin in all Christendom. 

BcL I am surprisM, sir, that thinking in this man- 
ner, you would be the bearer of a challenge. 

Con. And well you may, sir, — But we must often 
take a pleasure in serving our friends, by doing 
things that are very disagreeable to us. 

Capt, Then you think Mr. Leeson much to blame, 
perhaps for hazarding his life where he can by no 
means repair the lionour of his sister. 

Con, Indeed and I do — But I shall think this gintle- 
min, begging his pardon, much more to blame for 
meeting him. 

BeL And why so, sir — You wou'dn't have me dis- 
appoint your friend? 

Con, Faith, and that I would — He, poor lad, may 
have some reason at present to be tired of the world, 
but you have a fine estate, a fine wife, a fine parcel 
of children — In short, honey, you have every thing 
to make you fond of living, and the devil burn me, 
was I in your ca.se, if Td stake my own happiness 
against the misery of any man. 

BeL I am very much obliged to your advice, sir, 
tho' on the present occasion I cannot adopt it ; be so 
good as to present my compliments to your friend. 
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and tell him T will certainly do myself the honour 
attending his ;ippointnicnt. 

Con. Why then, upon my soul, I am very soi 
tor it. • 

Capt. *Tis not very customary, sir, with gent 
men of Ireland to oppose an affair of honour. 

Con, They are like the gintlemin of England, i 
they are brave to a fault ; yet I hope to see the C 
that it will be infamous to draw the swords of eith 
against any body but the enemies of their country. 

[£, 

Bel, I am quite charmed with this honest Hib 
nian, and would ahnotit fight a duel for the pleasi 
of his acquaintance. 

Cape. Come, step with me a little, and let us C( 
sidcr, whevhcr there may not be some method of? 
commoilating this cursed business. 

BeL Poh! don't be uneasy upon my account; 
charailer, with regard to atfiirsof this nature, is i 
happily too well established, and you may be si 
that I shan't fight with Leeson. 

Capt, No — you have injured him greatly. 

Bei, The very reason of all others why I shot 
not cut his throat. [^Exn 

Enter Spruce. 

Spruce. What, the devil, this master of mine 1 
got a duel upon his hands 1 Zoundsl'I am soi 
for that} he is a prince of a fellow 1 and a good su 
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je6l must always love his prince, though he may now 
and then be a little out of humour with his aflions. 

Enter General Say AGE, 

Gen. Your hall -door standing operf, Spruce, and 
none of your sentinels being on guard, 1 have sur- 
prised your camp thus far without resistance: Where 
is your master ? 

Sprvce, Just gone out with Captain Savage, sir. 

Gen. Is your lady at home ? 

Spruce. No, sir, but Miss Walsingham is at home 5 
shall I inform her of your visit ? 

Gen. There is no occasion to^nform her of it, for 
^hcre she is. Spruce. . , , [^Exit Spruce. 

Enter Miss WaLsingham. 

Miss Wal, General Savage, your most humble 
servant. 

Gen. My dear Miss Walsingham, it is rather cruel 
that you should be left at home by yourself, and yet 
I am greatly rejoic'd to find you at present without 
company. 

Miss Wal. Icann't but think myself in the best com- 
pany, when I have the honour of your conversation, 
General. 

Gen, You flatter me too much, madam; yet I am 
come to talk with you on a serious aflfair. Miss Wal- 
singham ; an affair of importance to me and to your- 
self: — Have you leisure to favour me with a short 
audience, if I beat a parley ? 
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Miss Wal. Then I must have been very indiscreet, 
for I laboiir'd to conceal that prepossession as much 
as possible. 

Gen. You couMn't conceal it from idcl you 
cou'd'nt -conceal it from me 1— The female heart is 
a field which I am thoroughly acquainted with, and 
which has more than once been a witness to njy vie- 
tories, madam. 

Miss WaL I don*t at all doubt your success with 
the ladies, Geiieral ; but as we now understand one 
another so perfectly, you will give me leave to retire. 

Gen. One word, my dear creature, and no more ^ 
J shall wait upon you some time to-day, with Mr* 
Torrington, about the necessary settlements. 

Miss. Wal, You must do as you please. General, 
you are invincible in every thing. 

Gen. And if you please, we'll keep every thing a 
profound secret, 'till the articles are all settled, and 
the definite treaty ready for execution. 

Miss WaL You may he sure, that delicacy wil| not 
suffer me to be communicative on the 8ubje6^, sir. 

Gen. Then leave every thing to my manage- 
ment. 

Miss WaL I cann*t trust a more noble negociator. 

lExit. 
Gen. The day's my own. \Sings.'\ 
Britons strike home! strike home I Revenge^ CBc, 

[^Exit singing. 

Eiij 
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Mitt Lrbson*^ Lodgings. Entfr lady Rachel Mik 
D&Wj Mrt. btLViLLBi and Mm Lbeson* 

lady Hachd, 

WiLL^ Mrs* Bclville, I amextrcmdy glad you igfl 
with me^ in opinion of this young Udy's quahfii 
tions for (he stajjc* Don't you think shc*d pby Mi 
Headstrong adnilrably in my comedy ? 

Mrs* BeL Yes, indeed, I thiuk she possesses a 
tural fund of spirit, very nuich ad:.ptdd to the cbari 
tcr. — *Tis impossible, surely, that tliis hoyden can hi 
a moment's at traiSt ten for Mr. Bclvillcl [Asi 

Misi Ltet, You are very obliging, ladles ; but 
have no turn for comedy; my foae is tragedy 
tircly. 

Jiiphonsol—O Afpftonsc^ to thee / call^ &c. 

Lady ItacA* But, my dcur, is there none of our 
medics to your taste ^ 

Miss fjtis, O, yes J some of the sentimental ones 
very pretty^ there's such little diffcicncc bctw 
thciii and tragedies. 

Lady Rnch, And pray, my dear, how long hil 
you been engaged to Mr. Frankly ? 

Miss Lees. I only came away laat nighl, and hav^ 
seen Mr> Frankly since, though I cxpeift him cvi 
moment. 

Mrs, BeL Last night I just as Mrs. Tempest ini 
tioned, ^Aiii 
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Lady Rack. Y&ii\ had the concurrence of your 
friendaf? *'* " 

Miss Lees, Not f, hi^dam ; Mr. Frankly said, I had 
tc^o niuch genius to mind my friends, and as I should 
want nothing from them, there was no occasion to 
consult them in the affair. 

La4fy Rack. Then Osbaldtston is not your real name, 
perhaps ? 

Miss Lees. O no, nor do I tell my real name : I 
chose Osbaldiston, because it was a long one, and 
would make a striking appearance in the bills. 

Mrs, Bel, I wish we could see Mr. Frankly. 

Miss Lees, Perhaps you may, madam, for he de- 
signs to give me a lesson every day, 'till we arc ready 
to set off for Ireland. 

Lady Rack, Suppgse then, my dear, you would 
oblige us with a scene in Juliet, by way of shewing 
your proficiency to Mrs. Belville. 

Miss Lees, Will you stand up for Romeo ? 

Lady Rack. With all my heart, and 1*11 give you 
some instrudions. 

Miss Lees, I beg pardon, ma'am; Til learn to aift 
under nobody but Mr. Frankly. This room is with- 
out a carpet ; if you will step into the next, ladies, Til 
endeavour to oblige you. 

Shall i not be environ' d^ distraught"—^ 
This way, ladies. 

Lady Rack, Pray, madam, shew us the way. 

{^Exeunt Miss Leeson and Lady Rachel. 

Mrs Bel, I'll prolong this mummery as much aS 




Mm Im. Hsr'^t I feft v^ 

bm r O j*tf that k b. 

£4frr BtVWlLlM* 





M. 

Tkgfdikrtf tA( msTtf rtfpm tkhu t^ ^n^At^ 
Thiti Hrdi wmtldiingf and UitM it mfoj ike xf&rm t 

Mm Utt, Ahr my dear Mr. Fmnkf . \ Tia «4i gli 
yoti arc rome 1 I ^as dying to yet yt 

^#/, KIm tuc, iijy drar j— why didn t \( a send 
word of ymir iiilcntion to comc ^way last right ? 

Afiij /*/!. I lMd:**t time: bui a^ i knew where tl 
loHgmgn *^crc, t itiotjglit i tho\ild be able lo find yi 
by a nvtc to ihe co!foc^bau»e 1 nlw^ays ditedtcd to* 

!irL Km mci\g;iii», my liulr sfaiklcr I 

Mm L(u* Nuy, I won't be ki>s'd in this tnannc 
for tliougli I .iin i^<iing on the ^laf^e, I intend loll 
ionic r^^MiX Iwr luy dhiractcr. Bur, ha, ha, hal 1 
gbri you urc come now : I have company above siall 

iht. Company I that** unlucky at this time, for 
warned to mukc you intircly easy about your charaiC 
•cr. [^4?Wc.] And i^rayi my rii:«r, who is your ca(| 
y f You knuw wc unisi be very cautious, for t< 
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Miss Lets, O, they are only ladies. — But one of 
them is the most beautiful creature in the world I 

Bel. The devil she is I 

Miss Lees. An eartk»treading star^ and makes dim 
heavens light. 

Bel. Zounds! IMl take a peep at the star, who 
knows but 1 may have an opportunity of making 
another aflress. [^Aside. 

Miss Lees. Come, charmer ! charmer ! 

Bel. JVcrUthouasfar^ 

As that vast shore^ wash'd by the farthest sea^^ 
i would adventure for such merchandise. 
Now let's see what fortune has sent us above stairs. 

\_Exeunt, 
7 • • 

SCENE IL 

Changes to a Dining Room at Miss Leeson'j. Mrs^ 
Belville and Lady Rachel discovered. 

Mrs. Bel. This is a most ignorant young creature. 
Lady Rachel. 

Lady Rack. Why I think she is— did you observe 
how slie slighted my offer of instru6ting her ? 

Enter Miss Lee son. 
Mis Lccs. Ladies! — ladies! — here he isl here is 
Mr. Frankly 1 

Enter Belville hewing very low y and not seeing the 
Ladies. 
Bel. Ladies, your most obedient. 
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Mrs, Bel. Ler mc, if possible, rccoHeft mysclf- 
Sir, your most obedient humble servant. 

Bei. Zounds I let mc out of the house. 

Lady Rack, Wliat do I sec ? 

Miss Lees, You sccni, ladies, to know this getitfe* 
man ? 

Mrs. Bd. [Taking hold of him,'] You shaVt gO| 
renegade — You lau^^hM at my credulity this raort* 
ing, and 1 must now laugh at your embarrassment. 

Bel. What a kind thing it would be in any body to 
blow out my stupid brains ? 

Lady Rack, I'll mark this down for an incident in 
my comedy. 

Miss J^es. What do you hang your head for, Mr. 
Frankly ? 

Bel. Be so good as to ask that lady, my dear. 

The devil has been long in my debt, and now he 
pays me home with a witness. 

Mrs. Bel. What a cruel thing it is to let Mrs. Tern- 
pest out, my love; without somebody to take care of 
her! 

Miss LeeSf What, do you know Mrs. Tempest, 
madam } 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, my dear; and I am pretty well 

acquainted with this gentleman. 

Miss Lees. What, isn*t this gentleman the manager 
of a playhouse in Ireland 1 

B:l. The curtain is almost dropt, my dear; the 
farce is nearly over, and youMl be speedily acquainted 
fvitb the cafastrophc. 
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Enter Mrs. Tempest. 

Mrs. Tem. Yes, sir, the curtain is almost dropt : 
I have had spies to watch your haunts, and the cata- 
strophe ends in your detection Come, you aban- 
doned slut 

Miss Lees. And have I elop'd after all, without 
being brought upon the stage? 

Mrs. Tem. I don't know that you would be 
brought upon the stage; but I am sure you were 
near being brought upon the town. I hope, madam, 
for the future, you*ll set me down a mad-woman. 

[To Mrs. Eeh 

Mrs. Bel. Mr. Belville, you'll make my apologies 
to this lady, and acknowledge that I think her per- 
fefily in h er senses. 

Bel. I wish that 1 had intirely lost mine. 

Lady Rack. [Writing.'] I wish that I had intirely lost 
mine. A very natural wish in such a situation. 

Mrs. Temp. Come, you audacious minx, come 
away. You shall be sent into Yorkshire this very 
evening; and see what your poor mother will say to 
you, luissy. 

Miss Lees. I will go on the stage, if I die for*t ; 
and *tis some comfort there's a play-house at York. 
[Exit Mrs. Tempest, and Miss Leeson. 

Bel. Nancy, 1 am so asbam*d, so humbled, and sO 
penitent, that if you knew what passes here, I an\ 
sure you would forgive me. 
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Mrs, Bd, My love, though I cannot say I rejoicein 
your infidelity, yet, believe me, I pity your distrtss; 
let us therefore think no more of this. 

Lady Rack, [Writing.'] And ikink Mt> more of tkik 
This coiidii6t is new in a wife, and very dr^ 
matic. 

Bel, Where, my angel, have you acquired so imny 
requisites to charm with ? 

Mrs. Btl, In your society, my dear; and believe ne 
—that a wile may be as true a friend as any bottle- 
companion upon earth, though she can neither get 
merry with you oyer night, nor blow your briios 
about some foolish quarrel in the morning. 

Bel, If wives knew the omnipotence of virtue, | 
where she wears a smile upon her face, they'd «ll 
follow your bcwitchin;^ example, and make a faith, 
less husband quite an incredible chara6ler. 

Lady Rack. Quite an incredible ckaratier 1 — Let tat 
set down that. [Writing.] 

SCENE Ul, 

Changes to General Savage'j. Enter General and 
Captain. 

Gen. Yes, Horace, I have been just visiting at 
Bclvillc's. 

Capt, You found nobody at home, but Mis Wal- 
singham I 

Gen, No, but Td a long conversation with her, 
upon a very interesting subject. 
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Capt, 'Tis as I guess'd. \^Aiide. 

Gen. She is" a most amiable creature, Horace. 

Capt. So she is, sir, and will make any man happy 
•^ hat marr[es her. 

Gen, I am glad you think so. 

Capt. He*s glad 1 think so ! — 'tis plaia, — but I 
must leave every thing to himself, and seem wholly 
passive in the affair. Inside, 

Gen, A married life after all, Horace, I am now 
convinced is the most happy, as well as the most re- 
putable. 

Capt. It is indeed, sir. 

Gen. Then, perhaps, you would have no objection 
to be married, if I offered you as agreeable a young 
woman as Miss Walsingham. 

Capt, 'Twould be my first pride on every occasion, 
sir, to pay an implicit obedience to your commands. 

Gen, That's sensibly said, Horace, and obligingly 
said ; prepare yourself therefore for an introduction 
tojhe lady in the morning. 

Capt, Is the lady prepared to receive me, sir? 

Gen, O yes ; and you cann't think how highly de- 
lighted Miss Walsingham appeared, when I acquaint- 
ed her with my resolution on the subje6t. 

Capt. She's all goodness 1 

Gen, rJie more I know her, the more I amcharm'd 
with her. I must not be explicit with him yet, for 
fear m) secret should get wind, and reach the ears of 
the enemy. [Aside.] 1 propose, Horace, that you 
should be married immediately. 



$• THi acModt roil WHITES* A31J!, 

CapL The sooacr ihc better, sir, 1 l>avc do i^iUbut 
yours, 

Cm* [j^haKing kfifidi mth him.^ By the memory fif 
Marlbro*, yuu arc a most cxccltcm boy t — Bui wlut 
do you ihiiik \ Miss Walsingham insists upon n^un- 
bg tbc drfy. 

Cd/jr, And welcome, sir, I am sure sbe won*t make 
Ha distant one. 

Gen, O, she laid, that nothing in her tiowi-r iT^ouHJ 

be wanting to m.*ke yow happy* 

Caij^^ I dm sure of ibat, sir. 

Gen* [4 loud knocking^] Zounds^ Horace 1 licre'l 

the disgrace and punishment of my life : let's avdl 

her as we would a fever in the camp. 

Capt, Come to the libraryi and Til tell you ho^ 
whimstcilly she was treated this morning at Bclvillc'i 
Gm, Death and the devil 1 Make haste, O, 
must laugh at marriage and be curst to me t But 
am providing;, Horace, against your falling into m| 
crrror. 

CapL 1 am el email y indebted lo you, sir. \^Exeun^ 



SCINE IV. 

Enter Mrs, Belville, andl^dy Rachbl. 
Lady Bach, Nay, Mrs. Belville, I have no paticna 
vou act quite unnaturally. 

t, Bd* What I because I am tmwiliing to be mi 
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Lady Hack, This neW instance of Mr. Bclville's in- 
fidelity^-^-This attempt to seduce Miss Walsingham, 
which your woman overheard is unpardonable. 

Mrs. Bel, I don't say 'but that I am strongly 
wounded by his irregularities. Yet if Mr. Belville 
is unhappily a rover, I would much rather that he 
should have twenty mistresses than •ne. 

Lady Rack, You astonish me I 

Mrs. Bel, Why, don't you know, my dear madam, 
that while he is divided amidst a variety of objects, 
*tis impossible for him to have a serious attachment. 

fjady Rack. Lord, Mrs. Belvillel how can you speak 
with so much composure! a virtuous woman should 
be always outrageous tipon such an occasion as this. 

Mrs. BeL What, and weary the innocent sun and. 
moon from the firmament, like a despairing princess 
in a tragedy — No — no — Lady Rachel, 'tis bad enough 
to be indifferent to the man I love, without studying 
to excile his aversion. 

Lady Rack. How glad I am that Miss Walsingham 
made him so heartily asham'd of himself: Lord, 
these young men are so full of levity: Give me a 
husband of Mr. Torrington's age, say I. 

Mrs. BeL And give meahusbandof Mr. Belville's, 
say I, with all his follies : However, Lady Rachel, I 
am pretty well satisfied that ray conduftat Miss Lee- 
sou's will have a proper effeft upon Mr. Belville's 
generosity, and put an entire end to his gallantries 
for the future. 

Lady Back. Don't deceive yourself, my dear.— — 
F 





isAr 

CTe7« fcf y<M dlVil fBft UV ff1«|OC^«< Mill tr> r^f ::n. 

centf cf Hs rtlofimtiKMu 

iir»» JliC If I A4je riMi l^ r^^^ur i 
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I«^ ifaci. Tbeii y«r p^or loul «*Qyi4 be io « 
toy lertMc i^miOK. 

Jiri* iir^ 0f whA left cas «e prcnrc lik syKericyf 

l^y Hank* Bf a very iiai|iie qo6* You luiov ( 
«niie 40 like Mm Wjlfiasluuiiv that our h^nds are 
icarreiy knomn asunder* 

Mr*. iUL Wei! 

Lady Hath- Why then let me write to him •&$ from 
her. 

Mfi* BiL U I di4 not think it would look like a 
cUfubt of hU honoiif ' 

l^y RacL Poll I dare you proceed upon my plan? 

Mn, DtL Most confidently : Come to my dressing- 
room, were you'll find every thing ready for writ' 
iBgt And then you may explain your scheme more 
pArticiiltiily. 

Lad^ Rath, V\\ attend you, but 1 am really ^rrjt 

ny dcjf, igi tJic love tif propriety, to see you sii calm 

ndci the I'crrtdy of your husband j you should be 

uk€ wrcfciied— iivdecd you should. \^E^€unU 
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SCENE V. 

Hu TempU. Enter Lbesgn. 
's. The helU hounds are after me, and if I am 
ted at this time, my honour will not only be 
n upon by Brudenell, but I shall perhaps lose 
y into the bargain. [^Exit. 

• Leech, Crow, awrf Wolf, dressed in Jur habits, 
tch. Yonder, my lads, he darts through the 
ters ; who the devil could think that he would 
;e us in this disguise ? Crow, do you take the 
-Street side of the Temple, as fast as you can, 
event his doubling us that way — and. Wolf, do 
•un round the Garden Court, that he mayn't 
e us by the Thames— I'll follow the strait line 
If, and the devil's in the dice if he is not snapp'd 
le of us. \Extuni. 

SCENE VL ' 



ges to another part of the Temple. Enter Leeson M 

one side, and Connolly (?n the other. 
:s. Fly, open the chambers this moment— the 
fs are after me. 

h. Faith and that I will—- but it will be of no uie 
r SL Step neither, if I hav'n't the key. 
es. Zounds 1 didn't you lock the door ? 
Fij 
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Con. Yes; but I believe I left the key on the inside 
—however your own key uill do the business asudl 

Lc€s. True, and I f«)if;.)t it in my confusion, do you 
stay licrc, and throw every impediment in the way of 
these rubciils. \^ExiL 

Con* Faiili and that I iviil. 

EtiUr Crow and Wolf. 

CroTv. Pi ay, sir, did yuu bce a gentleman run this 
way, drest in green a:td ^uld. 

Can. In troth 1 did. 

TVo/f, And which way did he run } 

Con. Thit I can teil you too. 

I'y'c//'. We shall be much oblig'd to you. 

Con. Indeed and you will not, Mr. Catchpolc, for 
the devil an information shall you get from Con- 
nolly ; I see plainly enou;^h what you are, you black- 
guards, ihou-h there's no guessing at you in these fur- 
coats. 

Cruw. Keep your information to yourself and be 
damn'd ; here the cull comes, a prisoner in the cus^ 
tody of Master Leech, 

Enter Lees ON, and Leech. 

Lees, Well, but treat me like a gentleman — Don't 
expose me unnccesbarily. 

Leec^. Expose )OU, master, we never expose any 
l?ody, 'till gentlemen thus expose themselves, venever 
they compels their creditois to arrest them. 

Con, And whcie's your authority for arresting the 
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gentleman ; let us see it this minute^ for may be you 
hav'n't it about you. 

Leeck^ O here's our authority, ve knew as we had to 
do vid a lawyer, and so we came properly prepared, 
my master. 

Lees. What shall I do? 

Con. Why hark'e, siri— Don't you think that you 
and I could beat these three thieves, to their hearts 
content ?— I have nothing but my carcase to venture 
for you, honey, but that you are as welcome to as the 
flowers in May. 

Lees, O, by no means, Connolly^ we must not fly in 
the face of the laws. 

Con. That's the reason that you are go!bg to fight a 
duel. 

Lees. Hark'e, officer — I have some very material 
business to execute in the course of this evening : here 
are Ave guineas for a little indulgence, and I assure 
you, upon the honour of a gentleman, that if I have 
life, I'll attend your own appointment to-morrow 
morning. 

Leech. I cann't do it, master — Five guineas to be 
sure is a genteel thing — but I have ten for the taking 
of you, do you see — and so if you please to step to my 
house in Southampton- Buildings^ you may send fOf 
some friend to bail you, or settle the affair as well as 
you can with the plaintiff. 

Con. rU go bail for him this minute, if you don't 
want some body to be bail for myself* 

Lees» Let me reflet a moment. 
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Crow. [To Con.] Can yoii swear yourself worth ok 
liuiulrcd and scvchiy |)C)iinds }^hcn your dcbis at 
paid i 

On. In troth, I cann')t, nor one hundred and» 
vcniy |)C!ur~-;jni.-s I hav.ra mind to perjure m) sell 
— liul CAVJ I:.an^sb.J(lyi^a»-o^d asaiiotliri's, and since 
he lias no bad to i;ivc you but his flcih, tlie fattest oi 
us two is tlic l.c.t i,ccuriiy. 

fVv//: No, if wc lanii't gel better bail than you,« 
bhall lock up his boJy in prison accordir.«r to law. 

Con. Fiii:li, anri a very wise law it must be, whicb 
cuts off every method (if getting money, by way of 
niakin;.; iis p:>y our debts. 

Imc/i. Well, Master Lccson, what do jou deter- 
luirw upon ? 

LcfS. A moment's patience — Yonder I see Mr. 
Torrington— a thoiiglu occurs— yet it carries the ap. 

pearancc of fraud liowever, as it will be really 

innocent, nay laufihablc in the end, and as my ruin or 
salvation depends upon my present decision, it must 
be hazarded. 

Crow. Come, master, fix upon something, and don't 
keep us waiting for you. 

Con, Uy my soul, honey, he don't want you to 
wait for him i he'll be very much obliged to you if 
you go away, and leave him to fulluw his own 
business. 

Well, {gentlemen — here comes Mr. Torring- 
m know him, I suppose, and will be satisfied 
security. 
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Leech, O we'll take his bail for ten thousand pounds, 
my master — Every body knows him to be a man of 
fortune. 

Lees. Give me leave to speak to him then, and I 
shall not be isngraicful for the civility. 

Leech. Well ue will- — But hark*e, lads, look to the 
passes, that no tricks may be play'd upon travellers. 

Enter Torrington. 

Lees, Mr. Torrington, your most obedient. 

Tor. Your humble servant. * 

Lees. I have many apologies to make, Mr, Torring- 
ton, for presuming to stop a gentleman to whom I 
have not the honour of being knpwn; yet when I 
explain the narure of my business, sir, I shall by no 
means despair of an excuse. 

Tor. To the business, I beg, sir. 

Lees. You must know, sir, that the three gentlemen 
behind me, are three traders from Dantzick, men of 
considerable property, who, in the present distradled 
state of Poland, wish to settle with their families in 
this country. 

Tor. Dantzick traders. Ay, I see they are fo- 
reigners by their dress. 

Leech. Ay, now he is opening the affair. 

Lees. They want therefore to be naturalised — and 
have been recommended to me for legal advice. 

Tor. You are at the bar, sir.. 

Lees. I have eat my way to professional honour son* 
time^ sir* 



I 
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Tcr. Ay, ihc cooks of rhe four sodettes take cat? | 
tliat the students shall perform cvrry thing v, ' 

pends upon teeth, young gentleman, T^i 

exercises arc the only ones never dispetisM with* 

lti$, I am, however, i\ very young bijrrbter, Mr 
Tornngton ; and aii the affair is of great ifuporfinct 
to them, r am desirous that some gentleman ef emi* 
nencc ia the law should revUe my poor opinioni be- 
fore they make it it ground of atiy serious deicf* 
mmation. 

tor. Vou are too mode&t young getitlemsn, to (ft* 
tertain any doubts upon this occasion, jis nothing is 
clearer than the laws rcspc6ting the niituralizationof 
foreigners. 

Con, Faith the old gentleman smiles very good na- 
turedly* 

Luck, I fancy he*ll stand it, Crow^ and advance the 
crop for the younker- 

JLe«. To be sure the laws are very clear to gentle- 
men of your superior abilities — But 1 have candidly 
acknowledged the weakness of my own judgment to 
my chcnts, and advisM them so warmly to solrdr 
your opinion, that they will not be satisfy *d unless 
you kindly consent to oblige them. 

Tor. O, if nothing hut my opinion will satisfy ihenit 
let them follow me to my chambers, and 1*11 satisfy 
them direftly, 

Leei. You are extremely kind, sir, and they shall 
attend you. — Gentlemen, will you be so good as to 
Uow Mr* Torringtou lo his clumbers^ and he'll sa- 
fyou iJitirely. 
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/. Mind that I 

Mushal the blessing of St. Patrick upon that 
lead of yours. 

. What, they speak English, do they ? 
. Very ^tolerably, sir! — Bred up general tra- 
they have a knowledge of several languages; 
would be highly for tl>e good of the kingdom, 
:ould get more of them to settle among us. 
. Right, young gentleman I the number of the 
! forms the true riches of a state; however, 
-days, London itself is not only gone out of 
but England itself, by an unaccountable fa- 
seems inclin'd to take up her residence in 
ica. 

:. True, sir ! and to cultivate the barbarous 
rs of the Ohio, we are hourly deserting the 
ful banks of the Thames. 
. [Shaking Aim by the hand.'] You must come 
ee me at my chambers, young gentleman I we 
be better known to one another. 
, Do you mind that, you thieves ? — 
I. 'Twill be equally my pride, and my happi- 

merit that honour, sir. 

. Let your friends follow me^ sir! — and pray 
u call upon me soon ; you shall see a little plan 

1 I have drawn up to keep this poor country, if 
>le, from undeigoing a general sentence of trans- 
tion. — i^e pleased to come along with me, gen- 
n— I '1 1 sa ! i s fy y ou . [ Exit* 
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Lfech, Well, master! I wi^h you joy,— You caiin't| 
say but wc behaved to you like gem men \ 

Leet. And if your were all three m the cart, I doni I 
know wJuch of you I would wish to have rcs^'iied 
Irom execution j I have played Mr. Torruigton a lit- 
tie trkk, Connolly, but the monient I tomtrtmckll 
shall recover my reputation, if I even put myself vo- 
limtarily into the hands of those worthy gcntk' 
men. ' [Exii* \ 

Con> Musha! long life to you old Shillaley ; t don't 
wonder at y^ur being afraid of a prison . for *ti$ tul^ 
sure a blessed place to live in \ — And now let my rhid 
skull consider, if there*s any way of preventing Ifi^ 

infernal duel. Suppose T have him bound over to 

the peace! — No, that will never do: it would bci 
fiham«ful thing for a gentleman to keep the peart I 
besides, I must appear in the business, and people 
may ihea think from my comieflion with him, ^ba* 
he hasVt honour enough to throw away Ijis life!-* 
Suppose I go another way to work, and send an ano* 
nymous letter about tlie affair to Mrii Belvjlle j they 
say, though she is a woman of quality, tliat no crea- 
ture upon earth can [be fonder of her luisbandt— 
Surely the good gemus of Ireland put this scheme in 
nvy head* — VU about it this minute, and if there*! 
but one of them kept from the field, 1 don't thlnlc 
that the other can be much hurt, when there will be 
no body to fight with hini, [£jwV. 
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SCENE Vll. 

Changes to Captain Savage*^ Lodgings, Enter Captain 
SAVAGEand Belville. 
' Capt, Why, faith, Belville, your delciStion, and 
so speedily too, after all the preteaded sandlity of 
the morning, must have thrown you into a most 
humiliating situation. 

Bii. Into the most distressing you can imagine: 
had my wife rav'd at my falshood, in the customary 
manner, I could have brazen'd it 6ut pretty tolera* 
bly; but the angel-like sweetness, with which she 
bore the mortifying discovery, planted daggers in my 
bosom, and made me at that time wish her the veriest 
vixen in the whole creation. 

Capt. Yet, the suffering forebearance of a wife, 
is a quality for which she is seldom allowed her me- 
rit; we think it. her duty, to put up with our false- 
hood, and imagine ourselves exceedingly generous in 
the main, if we praftise no other method of break- 
ing her heart. 

Bel, Monstrous I monstrous ! from this moment 
I bid an everlasting adieu to my vices : the genero- 
sity of my dear girl— 

Enter a Servant to Bel\il le. 

Ser. Here's a letter, sir, which Mr. Spruce has 
brought you. 
Bel. Give me leave, Savage— Zounds 1 what an 
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iiif!u>tiious d :vil tl.e luther of darkness is, when the 
li.oir.ent a ir.ar> determines upon a good a^ioo, he 
SLT.ds sucli a ti.lri^ as this, to stagger liis iwsoltitioo. 

Ca/t. Wl:ai l.jvc you got there ? 

Bei, Y(ju bi all kntiW presently. Will you let 
Spruce com: a\ ? 

Capt. W lie re Iiavc you acquired all this ceremony} 

Bel. Bid Spruce cuinc in. 

Ser. Ye?, sir. 

Capt. Is that anoiher challenge ? 

Bel. Tisu-ion n:y soul, but it came from a boo* 
tifiil enemy, and darc^ ine to give a meeting to MM 
WaUi.'ii^liani. 

Capt. How! 

Enfer ^fkuce. 

Bil. Pray, Spruce, who gave you this letter? 

Spruce. Miss WalsiMgham's woman, sir: she said 
it was about very particular business, and therefore I 
wou'dn't trust it by any of the footmen. 

Capt, O, damn ) our diligence. [^Asidt> 

Bel, You may go home, Spruce. 

Spruce. \_l.ooking significantly at his master,'] Is there 
no answer necessary, sir f 

Bd, I shall call ux home myself, and give the ne- 
cessary answer. 

Spruce, [/iside.'} What can be the matter with him 
all on a sudden, that Jie is so cold upon llie scent of 
wickedness? lExtt, 

Capt. And what answer do you propose making 
t, Bclvillc? 

\ 
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Bd. Read the letter, and then tell me vvhat I should 
,. do — You know Miss Walsingham's hand. 

Capt. O perfedly ! — This is net — yes, it is herhandl 
• — I have too many curst occasions to know it. l/isule. 

Bet. Whatare you muttering about? — Read the letter^ 

Capt, [Reads.'\ <Ifyouarenot inlirely discouraged 
J ^y our last conversation, from renewing the subje<5t 
-which then gave offence ^ 

Bel, Which then gave offence ^You see. Savage, 

that it is not oflcnsive any longer. 

Capt, 'Sdeath ! you put me out,' * You may at 

the masquerade, this evening- .• 

Bel, You remember how earnest she was for the 
masquerade party. 

Capt. Yes, yes, I remember it well : and I remem* 
ber, also, how hurt she was this nwrning, about the 
affair of Miss Leeson. [^side,'\ * Have an opportunity 
of entertaining me'— ^O, the strumpet ! [Aside, 

Bel, But mind the cunning u ith which she signs the 
note, for fear it sliould by any accident fall into im- 
proper hands. 

Capt, Ay, and you put it into very proper hands. 
I4sid€,'} • I shal be in the blue domino.' The sig- 
nature is * You KNOW WHO.* 

Bel, Yes, you know who. 

Capt* May be, however, she has only wriiten this to 
try you. 

Bel. To try mcl for what purpose ? but if you read a 
certain postscript there, I lancy you'il be oi a dif- 
ferent opinion. 
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CapU * If Mr, Bclvillc has any house of chared 
to retire to, it would be most agreeable^ as th< 
could be no fear of interruption/ 

Bel. Wliat do you say now ? — Can you recomnM 
me to any house of character, where wc shall be f 
from interruption ? 

Capt. O, curbeher house of charadlerl [Aside.'\ I 
surely, Bclville, after your late determined resolut 
to retorm 

Bel. Zounds I I forgot that. 

Capt. After the unexampled sweetness of y( 
wife's behaviour 

Bel. Don't go on, Savage : there is something b 
[Putting his hand upon his bosom.'] which feels aires 
not a little awkwardly. 

Capt, And can you still persist ? 

Bel, I am afraid to answer your question. 

Capt, Where the plague arc you flying ? 

Bel, Fromthe justice of your censure, Horace; i 
own is sufficiently severe; yet I see that I shall b< 
rascal again, in spite of my teeth ; and good advic< 
only thrown away upon so incorrigible a libertine. [J 

Capt. So then, this diamond of mine proves a cou 
terfeit after all, and I am really the veriest wretch e 
jsting at the moment in which I conceived myself I 
peculiar favourite of fortune. O the cursed, cun 
sex! ril see her once more to upbraid her with h 
fabehood, then acquaint my father with her perfk 
to justify my breaking off the marriage, and tear!: 
irom my thoughts for ever. 
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Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Sir ! sir I sir I — 

Capt. Sir, sir, sir. — What the devil's the matter 
^ith the booby I 

Ser, Miss Walsingham, sir ! 

Capt, Ah I what of her ? 

Ser. Was this moment overturn'd at Mr. Belville'S 
door ; and John tells me carried in a fit into the house. 

Capt, Ha 1 let me fly to her assistance. [Exit* 

Ser, Ha, let me fly to her assistance— O, are you 
thereabouts. [Exit. 

SCENE f^IIL 



Changes to Mr, Belville'i. Enter Mrs. Belville, 
Miss Walsingham, and Lady Rachel Mildew, 

Mrs. Bel. But are you indeed recovered, my dear ? 

Miss Wal. Perfcdlly, my dear 1 wasn't in the 

least hurt, though greatly terrified, when the two 
fools of coachmen contended for the honour of being 
first, and drove the carriages together with a violence 
incredible. 

Lady Rack. I sincerely rejoice at your escape ; and 
now Mrs. Belville, as you promised to choose a dress 
forme if I went in your party to the masquerade this 
evening, can you spare a quarter of an hourtoTavis- 
tock-street ) 

Gij 
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Mrs. PeL I a«n loth to leave Miss Walsinghao 
alone^ LaHy Rachel> so soon after her fright. 

Misi IVal Nay, I insist that you don't stay at home 
upon TTiy .icco'jnt; and Lady Rachel's company to 
the masquerade is a pleasure I have such an interest 
in, tliat I beg you won't delay a moment to oblige 
her. 

Mrs. BtL Well, then I attend your ladyship. 

Lady Bach. You are very good ; and so is Miss 
Walsiru;ham. [£«if. 

Mm WaL I vionder Captain Savage stays away » 
long ! where can he be all this time ? — I die with im- 
patience to tell him of my happy interview with the 
General. 

F.nter a Servant, 

Scr, Captain Savage, madirn. 

Miss WaL Shew iiim in [^Exit 5<r.] How he must 
rejoice to find his conje6lurcs so fortunately reahzed. 

Enter Captain Savage. 

Capt. So, madam, you have just escaped a sad ac- 
cident. 

Mi>s Wat. And by thaf agreeable tone and counte- 
nance, oTv: would almost imagine you were very sorry 
for mv e.'cnpc- 

Capf. Peoy le, macam» who doubt the kindness of 
©♦hers, aie generally conscious of some dcfedt in 
thernsch es. 

Mf^s /f'//'. Dor>'r madam me, with this accent of 
ijidhllicnce. What has ^uit you out of humour i 



%\ 
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Capt, Nothing. 

Miss IVaL Are you indisposed ? 

Capt, The crocodile ! the crocodile ! \^Aside. 

Miss WaL Do you go to the maquerade to-night ? 

Capt. No, but you do. 

Miss WaL Why not ? Come, don't be ill-natur'd| 
'm not your wife yet, 

Capt. Nor ever will be, I promise you. 

Miss WaL What is the meaning of this very whim- 
cal behaviour ? 

Capt, The settled composure of her impudence i» 
itolerable. \^Asidt.'\ Madam, madam, how have I de- 
;rv*d this usage ? 

Miss WaL Nay, sir, sir, hoW have I deserv'd it, if 
ou go to that \ 

Capt. The letter, madam \ — the letter ! 

Miss WaL What letter ? 

Capt, Your letter, inviting a gallant from the mas- 
[uerade to a house of chara6ler, madam !— — What 
ou appear surprised \ 

Miss WaL Well I may, at so shameless an aspersion, 

Capt, Madam, madam, I have seen your letter I 

if our new lover couldn*t keep your secret a moment, 

3ut { have nothing to do with you, — and only come 

declare my reasons for renouncing you everlastingly. 

Enter Servant* 
Ser, General Savage, madam. 
Miss WaL Shew him up. [Exit Ser.'] I am glad he 
s come, sir ; inform him of your resolution t© bVcalc 
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oflftlic match, and let there be an end of every thing 
between us. 

Enter General Savage* - 

Gen. The news of your accident reached mc but 

this iiionicnt, madam or I should Jiave posted 

much i.ooncr to rcconr.oitrc your situation. Myaid- 
de-c:i!i'.j>, I.owover, hi\$ not been inattentive I see, and 
I Hare say Jiis diligence will not be the least lessenedi 
vihen he knows his obligations to you. 

Capf. (>, si/ , I am perfectly sensible of my obliga- 
tions ; i\nd \\\c consciousness of them> was one mo- 
tive of n:y cfiniinj^ here. 

Cm. } l.cn yen have made your acknowledgments 
to \.ii;s '</'. alsini^ham, I hope. 

Misx H'a!, He lias indeed, general, said a great deal 
mon* tlia'i was necessary. 

Cf}?, That opinion proceeds from the liberality of 
ynvr icnjpcr ; for *ris impossible he can ever say 
eiu.. ;h of your goodness. 

Crpf, So it is; if you knew but all, sir. 

O-n. Why who can know more of the matter than 
myself. 

MiszlVat. TIrs gentleman, it seems, has something, 
General Savage, very necessary for your information. 

Gev. I!ow*s this? 

Cffpt. Nay, sir, I only siy, that for some particu- 
lar reasons, which I shall communicate to you at a 
more proper time, I must beg leave to decline the 
hdy whose hand yoa kindly intended for me this 



AB III, TFIE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. 79 

Gen. O, you must! Why, then, I hope you de- 
cline at the same time, all pretension to every shilling 
of my fortune? It is not in my power to make you 
fight, you poltroon, but 1 can punish you for cow- 
ardice. 

Miss Wal. Nay, but General, let me interpose 

here. If he can maintain any charge against the 

lady's reputation, 'twould be very hard that he should 
be disinherited for a necessary attention to his honour, 

Capt, And if I don't make the charge good, I sub- 
mit to be disinherited without murmuring. 

Gen. 'Tis false as hell I the lady is infinitely too good 
for you, in every respedl; and I undervalued her 
worth, when I thought of her fot* your wife. 

Miss Wal. I am sure the lady is much obliged to 
your favourable opinion, sir. 

Gen. Not in the least, madam ; I only do her com- 
mon justice. 

Capt, I taimot bear that you should be displeased 
a moment, sir; suffer me therefore to render the 
conversation less equivocal, and a few words will ex- 
plain every thing. 

Gen. Sirrah, I'll hear no explanation; ar'n't my 
orders th.«t you should marry? 

Miss Wal, For my sake hear him, General Savage. 

Capf, Madam, 1 di.dain every favour that is to be 
procured by your interposition. [Exit. 

Miss Wal. This matter must not be suffered to pro- 
ceed farther though, provokingly, cruelly as the cap- 
tain has behaved. \^Aside» 
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Gen, I care not what becomes of the family. 

Miss WaL But, pray, let me think a little about it, 
general. 

Gen, 'Tis hard, indeed, when I was so desirous of 
promoting his happiness, that he should throw any 
thing in the way of mine. 

Miss WaL Recoiled, sir, his offence was wholly 
confined t® me. 

Gen, Well, my love, and isn't it throwing an obsta- 
cle in the way of my happiness, when he abuses you 
so grossly for your readiness to marry me ? 

Miss WaL Sir I 

Gen, I see, with all your good-nature, that this is 
a question you cannot rally against. 

Miss WaL It is indeed, sir. What will become 

of nie ? ' [Aside. 

Gen, You seem suddenly disordered, my love ? 

Miss WaL Why really, sir, this affair affeds me 
strongly. 

Gen, Well, it is possible, that for your sake, I may 
not punish him with as much severity as I intended : 
in about an hour I shall beg leave to beat up your 
quarters again with Mr. Torrington ; for 'tis neces- 
sary I should shew you some proof of my gratitude, 
since you have been so kindly pleased to honour me 
with a proof of your affection. 

Miss WaL [^Aside,"] So, now indeed, we're in a hope- 
ful situation. [^Exeunt. 
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SCEiVE IX. 



Changes to Torrincton'j Chambers in the Templi* 
£»/<rr ToRRiNGTON, Leech, Crow, an</ Wolf. 

Tor, Walk in, gentlemen A good pretty young 

man, thar we parted with just now — Pray, gentlemcfli 
be seated 

Leech, He is indeed a very pretty young man. 

Crow. And knows how to do a genteel things— 

pyolf. As liandsomc as any body. 

Tor. There is a reditude besides in his polemical 
principles. 

Leech. In what, sir } 

Tor, His polemical principles. 

Crow. What are they, sir ? 

Tor. I beg pardon, gentlemen, you are not suffici* 
ently intimate with the English language, to carry on 
a conversation in it. 

fVoif. Yes, wc are, sir. 

Tor. Because, it it is more agreeable to you, we'll 
talk in Latin. 

Leech. We don't understand Latin, sir. 

Tor. I thought you generally conversed in that lan- 
guage abroad. 

Crow. No, nor at home neither, sir: there is a lan- 
guage we sometimes talk in, called Slang. 

Tor. A species of the ancient Sclavonic, I suppose. 

Leech. No, it's a little rum tOBgue, that wc under- 
stand among von anol\\ct 
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I never heard of it before But to business, 

nen — the consthution of your country is at pre* 
ry deplorable, I hear. 

". Why indeed, sir, there never was a greater 
•inst people in our way. 

But you have laws, I suppose, for the regula* 
your trade. 

. To be sure we have, sir : nevertheless ve 
/ery difficult to carry it on. 
. We are harrassed with so many oppressions-* 

What, by the Prussian troops ? 
. The Prussian troops, sir I Lord bless you, 
' the courts of law ; if ve make never so small 
ke in our duties. 

Tlien your duties are very high, or very nu« 
> ' " 
. I am afraid we don't understand one another, 

I am afraid so too — Pray where arc your pa- 
entlemen ? 

I, Here's all the papers we have, sir— You'll 
ery thing right 

I dare say I shall. \_Reads.'] Middlesex to wtt"^ 
this is a warrant from the SherifTs office to ar- 
me body. 
'. To be sure it is, sir 

And what do you give it to me, for? 
'. To shew that we have done nothing contrary 

sir. 

Who supposes that you have ? 
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Leech. Ojily because yon asked for our papers, sir. 
Tor, Why, what has this to do with them ? 
Crow. Why, that's the warrant for arresting the 
young gentleman. 

Tor, What young gentleman ? 
Wolf. Lord bless your heart, sir; that stopped you 
in the street, and that you bailed for the hundred and 
seventy pounds. 

Tor. I baird for an hundred and seventy pounds! 
Leech. Sure, sir, you told me to follow you to your 
chambers, and you would satisfy us. 

Tor, Pray hear me, sir — ar'n't you a trader of 
Dantzick ? 

J^ech, 1 a trader I I am no trader, nor did I ever 
before hear of any such place. 

Tor, Perhaps this gentleman is 

Crow, Lord help your head, I was born in Clare- 
market, and never was farther out of town in my life 
than Brentford, to attend the Sheriff at the Middlesex 
ele(5lion. 

Tor. And it may be that you don't want to be na- 

turaliz'df [72> Wolf. 

Wo/f, For what, my master \ T am a Liveryman 

of London already, and have a vote besides for the 

four counties. 

Tur. Well, genilemen, having been so good as to 
tell rnc.what you are not, add a little to the obliga- 
tion, and tell nie what you are ? 

Leech, Why, sir, the warrant that we have shew*d 
you, tells that ve are sheriff's officers. 



A£l IIL THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. 85 

Tor. Sheriff's officers are you — O-lio — Sherift's 
officers — then I suppose you must be three very ho- 
nest gentlemen. 

Crow. Sir ! — we are as honest- — 

Tor. As sherlflf's officers usually are. — Yet could 
you think of nobody, but a r.ian of the law, for the 
object of your conspiracy ? 

LfecA. Sir, we don't understand what you mean ? 

Tor. But I understand what you mean, and there- 
fore I'll deal with you properly. 

PVolf. I hope, sir, youMl pay us the money, for 
wc cann't go 'till the affair is certainly settled in some 
manner. 

Tor. O, you can't — why then I will pay you. — I>ut 
it shall be in a coin you won't like, depend upon it. — 
Here, Mr. Molesworth — 

Enter Molesworth. 

Tor. Make out mittimusses for the commitment of 
these three fellows, they are disguised to defraud 
people ; but I am in the commission for Middlesex, 
and I'll have you all brought to justice. — IMl teach 
you to go masquerading about the streets. So take 
them along, Mr. Molesworth." 

Leech. Ve don't fear your mittimus. 

Crow. We'll put in bail di redly, and try it with you, 
though you are a great lawyer. 

JVo/f. He'll make a flat of himself in this Nant- 
zick affair. 

Tor. Mighty well — And, if I find the young bar- 
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a"*": sity, where is the sense, where is the shame o men 

]} to find a pleasure in pursuits, which they cannot re- 

'■ member wiiliout the deepest horror ; which they can- 

oot foll0w without the meanest fraud? and which they 

cannot efFeft, without consequences the most dread- 

''*'■ ful } The single word Pleasure, in a masculine sense, 

comprehends every thing that is cruel ; every thing 

that is base ; and every thing that is desperate : Yet 

cm men, in oti.er respects the noblest of their species, 

make it the principal business of their lives, and do 

^''' not hesitate to break in upon the peace of the hap- 

f^ piest families, though their own must be necessarily 

^ exposed to destru6tion, — O Belville! Belvillel — my 

is life I my love ! — The greatest crime which a libertine 

can ever experience, is too despicable to be envied | 

— 'tis at best nothing but a victory over his own huma- 

' - nity J and if he is a husband, he must be dead indeed, 

T if he is not doubly tortured upon the wheel of recol- 

» ledion. 

Enter Miss Walsingham and Lady Rachel 
T- Mildew. . 

* Miss WaL My dear Mrs. Belville, I am extremely 

unhappy to see you so distressed. 

Lady Rack. Now I am extremely glad to see her so, 
for if she wasn't greatly distress'd^it wou'd be mon- 
5£rously unnatural. 

Mrs, BeL O Matilda ! — my husband I my husband ! 
*fc/ children! my children I 

AAiss WaL Don't weep, my dear I don't weep I pray 
Hij 
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be comforted, all may end happily. Lady Rachel, 
beg of her not to cry so. 

Lady Rack, ^^^hy, you are crying yourself, Miss 
Walbingham ; and thoiii:h I think it out of charaftcr 
to encourage her tears, I cann't help keeping you 
company. 

Mrs. Bd, O, why is not some eflTeflual method 
contriv'd, to prevent this horrible praJlice of duel- 
ling ? 

Lady Rack. Til expose it on the stage, since the law, 
now-a-daNS, kindly leaves the whole cognizance of it 
to the theatre. 

Mm Wal. And yet if the laws against it were as 
well enforced as the laws against destroying the game, 
perhaps it would be equally for the benefit of the 
kingdom. 

Mrs. Bel, No law will ever be cffeflual till the 
custom is rcndcr'd infamous. — Wives must shriek! 
—mothers must agonize! — orphans must multiply I 
unless some blessed h:nul strips the fascinating glare 
from honourable murder, and bravely exposes the 
idol wlio is worshipped thus in blooJ. While it is 
disreputable to obcv the laws, ne cannot look for re- 
formation : — 'Jut if the duellibt is once banished from 
the pre>rncc cf his sovereign ;— if he is for life ex- 
cluded the con'w'.Li.ce of his c untry ; — if a mark of 
indelible disgrace is stamped '.»pon him, the sword of 
public justice will le tlic sole chastiser of wrongs; 
trifles will not be punish'd with death, artd offences 
ally meriting suc\\ a punishment will be rcservM 
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for the only proper avenger, the common cxecu- 
tioner. 

Lady Rack. I cou'Sn't have exprfss'd myself better 
on the subjcd, my dear : but till such a hand as you 
talk of is found, the best will fall into the error of 
the times. 

Miss WaL Yes, and butcher each other like mad- 
men, for fear their courage should be suspefled by 
fools. 

Mrs. Bel, No news yet from Captain Savage ? 

Lady Rack, He cann*t have reach'd Hyde-park yet, 
my dear. 

Miss WaL Let us lead you to your chamber, my 
dear; you'll be better there. 

Mrs, Bel. Matilda, I must be wretched any where ; 
but I'll attend you. 

Lady Rack, Thank heav'n I have no husband ta 
plunge into such a situation I 

Miss Wal. And, if I thought I could keep my re- 
solution, I'd determine this moment on living single 
all the days of my life. Pray don't spare my arm, 
my dear. [ExeunU 

SCENE 11, 



Hyde-Park, Enter Belvillb. 
Bel, I fancy I am rather before the time of appoint- 
ment i engagements of this kind are the only ones, 
in which, now-a-days, people pretend to any pun^^u- 
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alily : — a man isallowM half an hour's law to dinner^ 
but a thrust through the body must be given withina 
second of the clock. 

Enter Leeson. 

Lees, Your servant, sir. Your name I suppose ii 

Bclville? 

Bel, Your supposition is very right, sir ; and I 
fancy I am not much in the wrong, when I suppose 
your name to be Leebon. 

J.eei, It is, sir; I am sorry I should keep you here 
a moment. 

Bel, lam very sorry, sir, you should bring mc here 
at all. 

Lees. I regret the occasion, be assured, sir; but 'tis 
not now a time for talking, we must proceed to 
a6iion. 

Bel, And yet talking is all the action T shall pro- 
ceed to, depend upon it. 

Lees. Wl;at do you mean, sir? Where are your 
pistols ? 

BeL Wlirre I intend tlicy shall remain till my next 
j iurncy into the conntry-, very quietly over the chim- 
ney in my dressing room. 

L.ees. You treat this mutter with too much levity, 
Mr. Belville; ttke your choice of mine, sir. 

B I. \\\ rather take tlicm both, if you please, for 
then noTn ischief shall l^c done with either of them. 

Lees. Sir, t]\is triflin.; is adding insult to injury; 
and s/iall be resented accordingly. Didn't you come 
ere to give nie sa\\sta^Vvot\ ^ 
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Bel. Yes, every satisfa6liou in my power. 
Lees, Take one of these pistols then. 

Bel. Come, Mr. Leeson, your bravery will not at 
all be lessened by the exercise of a litile understand- 
ing : If nothing less than my life can atone for the 
injury I have unconsciously done you, fire at me in- 
stantly, but don't be offended because I decline to do 
you an additional wrong. 

Lees. 'Sdeath, sir, do you think I come here with 
an intention to murder ? 

Bel. You come to arm the guilty against the inno- 
cent, sir; and that, in my opinion, is the most atro- 
cious intention of murder. 

Lees, How's this ? 

Bel. Look'e,' Mr. I^eson, there's your pistol-^— 
[Throws it on ihe ground.'] I have already a<fled very 
wrongly with respedl to your sister; but, sir, I have 
some chara6ter (though perhaps little enough) to 
maintain, and I will not do a still worse action, iii 
raising my hand against your life. 

Lees. This hypocritical cant of cowardice, sir, is too 
palpable to disarm my resentment ; though I held you 
to be a man of profligate principles, I nevertheless 
consider'd you as a man of cournge; but if you he- 
sitate a moment longer, by Heaven I'll chastise you 
on the spot. [Draws.] 

Bel, I must defend my life ; though, if it did not 
look like timidity, 1 would inform you— [TAeyJightf 
Leeson is disarm" d,] — Mr. Lecson, there is your sword 
again. 



^\ 



vus. 












.xVv*'^"''1^' ^\^»^^?.s\^atn«. 



jouv 









Vvix 






,xi\<< 



A on?' 



^^-^^'^Urd, 



-fAecf^^'.io.W 



..»^'^^''Tor5u*"'=" 



atcW 



««^*" fie- 



c^^--^^,^^^ce^^^\:::,,ed,tvo,.^^^ 












•as- 



.vctV 



Si 



c\\-' 



VcfV 



vve\V- 



4tiO^ 



l^^- 







A. 



ftnerf 



of** 









^-t"^^?IH"^ 



v\Ue 






iV-i 






tri^s; 



vetV 



To 



vcngc I 



vVovA 



A^^^ 



N^^i 



AB IV. THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. 95 

stain'd, his intentions are as criminal as if her ruin 
was actually perpetrated ; there is no possibility of 
enduring this refledionl — I wish not for tJie blood 
of my enemy, but I would at least have the credit of 
giving him life. 

Con, Array, my dear, if you have any regard for the 
life of your enemy, you shou'dn't put him in the way 
of death. 

Lees. No more of these refle6lions, my dear Con- 
nolly; my own feelings are painful enough. Wilt 
you be so good as to take these damn*d pistols, and 
come with me to the coach I 

Con, Troth and that I will ; but don't make your- 
self uneasy ; consider that you have done every thing 
which honour required at your hands. 

Lees. I hope so. 

Con, Why, you know so : you have broke the laws 
of Heaven and earth, as nobly as the first lord in the 
land ; and you have convinced the world,, that wher- 
any body has done your family one injury, you have 
courage enough to do it another yourself, by hazard- 
ing your life. 

Lees, Those, Connolly, wlio would live reputably 
in any country, must regulate their conduct in many 
cases by its very prejudices. — Custom, with rcrpe^t 
to duelling, is a tyrant, whose despotism no body 
ventures to attack, though every body detests its 
cruelty. 

Con. I didn't imagine that a tyrant of any kind 
>w?vld be tolerated in England. But where do you 
tMnk of going now ? For chambers, you kaow^ wiUL 
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be most delightfully dangerous, till you have come to 
an explanation with Mr. Torrington. 

Lees, I shall go to Mrs. Crayons. 

Con. What, the gentlewoman that paints all manner 
of colours in red cluilk? 

Lees, Yes, where I first became acquainted whh 
Emily. 

Con, And where the sweet creature has met you tw« 
or three times, under pretence of sitting for her 
picture. 

I^es. Mrs. Crayons will, I dare say, oblige me in 
this exigency with an apartment for a few days. I 
shall write, from her house, a full explanation of my 
condu6l to Mr. Torrington, and let him know where 
lam; for the honest old man must not be the small- 
est siillcrer, though a thousand prisons were to stare 

me in the face. But come, Connolly, we have no 

time to lose : — Yet, if you had any prudence, you 
would abandon me in my present situation. 

Con. Ah, sir, is this your opinion of my friendship? 
Do you think that any thing can ever give me half so 
much pleasure in serving you, as seeing you sur- 
rounded by misfortunes? ^Exeunt, 

SCENE HI. 



Changes to an Apartment at BelvilleV. Enter General 
Savage, Mr. Torrington, fln</ Spruce. 
Spruce, Miss Walsingham will wait on you imrne* 
diately, gentlemen. 
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Gen* Very well. 

Spruce. [Aside,] What can old Holifcnies want so 
continually with Miss Walsingham ? [Exit» 

Gen. When I bring this sweet mild creature home> 
I shall* be able to break her spirit to my own wishes — 
I'll inure her to proper discipline from the first mo- 
pient, and make her tremble at the very thought of 
mutiny. ' 

72>r. Ah, general, you are wonderfully brave, when 
you know the meekness of your adversary. 

Gen. Envy, Torrington— stark, staring envy :— — 
Few fellows, on the borders of fifty, have so much 
reason as myself, to boast of a bloomings young wo- 
man's partiality. 

Tor, On the borders of fifty, man I ^beyond the 
confines of threescore. 

Gen» The more reason I have to boast of my vic- 
tory then J but don't grumble at my triumph : you 
shall have a kiss of the bride, let that content you, 
Torrington. 

Enter Miss Walsingham. 

Miss Wal, Gentlemen, your most obedient; — ^ge- 
neral, I intended writing to you about a triflinjj mis- 
take ; but poor Mrs. Belville has been so very ill, that 
I cou*dn*t find an opportunity. 

Gen, I am very sorry for Mrs. Belville's illness, 
but I am happy, madam, to be personally in the way 
of receiving your commands; and I wait upon you 
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with Mr. Torrington, to talk about a marriage settle- 
ment. 

M/ss IVaL Heavens, how shaTl I undeceive him! 

Tor. 'Tis rather an awkward business. Miss Wal- 
«ing!iani, to trouble you upow; but as the general 
vvishcs that the aftiiir may be as private as possibtef ^ 
he thought it better to speak to yourself, thaatt ^ 
treat with any other person. 

Gen. Yes, my lovely girl ; and to convince yoo 
that I intended to carry on an honourable war, not to 
pillige like a free-booter. Mr, Torrington willbea 
iruitee. 

Miss JVal. I am infinitely obliged to your inten- 
tion, but there's no ncccsbify to talk about my settle- 
ment — fur- 

Gen, Pardon, nic, madam, — pardon me, there is— 
besides, 1 have determined that there shall be one, 
and whit 1 once determine is absolute. — A tolerable 
hint for licr own behaviour, when I have married h*". 
Tor ri n gton . [ Aside to Tor. 

Miss Wal, T must not shock him before Mr. Tor- 
rington. [Aiidcy'l General Savage, will you give mc 
leave to speak a few words in private to you ? 

Gen, There*s no occasion for sounding a retreat, 
madam. Mr. Torrington is acquainted with the 
whole business, and I am uetermined, for your sake, 
that nothing shall be done witliout him. 

Jor, 1 can have no objei^lion to your hearing the 
Ldy ex parley Gencra\. 
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WaL What I have to say, sir, is of a very 
Lilar nature* 

•• [^RisingJ] 1*11 leave the room then. 

1. [Opposing him.'] You shan't leave the rooin, 

rington* Miss Walsingham shall have a speci- 

. of my command, even before marriage, and you 

J see, that every women is not to bully me out of 

determination. \_AsidetoToT» 

Miss TVal. Well, general, you must have your 

n way. 

Gen. [To Tor.] Don't you see that *iis only fighting 
le battle stoutly at tirst, with one of these gentle 
reatures? 
Tor. [SIgniJicantly.'] Ah, general I 
Gen. I own, madam, your situation is a distress- 
ing one ; let us sit down — let us sit down — 

Miss WaL. It is unspeakably distressing indeed, sir. 
Tor. Disi reusing however as it may be, we must 
proceed to issue, madam; the general proposes your 
jointure to be one thousand pounds a year. 
Miss WaL General Savagcl 
Gen. You think this too little, perhaps \ 
Miss WaL I cann*t think of any jointure, sir. 
Tor. Why to be sure, a jointure is at best but a 
melancholy possession, for it must be purchased by 
the loss of the husband you love. 

Miss WaL Pray don't name it, Mr. Torrington. 
Gen. [Kissing her hand."] A thousand thanks to you. 
my lovely girl. 

Miss WaL For Heaven's sake let go my hand. 



PVll* 

fie ntlcmen— general — Mr. -.^ 
1 iic^ar me. 

Ell means, my adorable creature; I can 
tc^o many proofs of your disinterested 

There is a capital mistake in this whole 
Im sinking under a load of distress, 
four confusion makes you look charmingly) 

hi. There is no occasion to talk of jointure, 
lii^t*^ to me ; I am not going to be married. 
fwhaiMhis? 

IVnL Nor have I an idcA in nature, however, 
[lie 1 ihink the honour, of being your wife, sir. 

Why here's a demOrl « 

ji $VaL I am afraid, sir, that in our conversation 
UvQvmng, my confusion, arising from the particu- 
ty of the Hubjcdt, has led you into a material mis- 
hception. 

iGfpj- I am thunder-struck, madam I I cou*dn*t 
listake my ground. 

TSr, As clcj.r a noL pros, as ever was issued by an 
Itto rney *grn c ral . 

Gm> Surely you cann't forget, that at the first word 
Fyou hung out a flag of truce, told me even that I had 
a previous frkud in the fort, and didn't so much as 
hhn a single article of capitulation } 
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Tot, Now for the rejoinder to this replication. 

Miss WaL All this is unquestionably true, general, 
and perhaps a good deal more ; but in reality my 
confusion before you on this subjefl to-day Was such, 
that I scarcely knew what I said ; I was dying with 
distress, and at this moment am very little better. — 
permit me to retire, General Savage, and only suffer 
me to add, that though I think myself highly flattered 
by your addresses, it is impossible for me ever to re- 
ceive them. Lord 1 Lord ! I am glad 'tis over in any 
manner. [Exit, 

Tor. Why, we are a little out of this matter, ge- 
neral ; the judge has decided against us, when we 
imagined ourselves sure of the cause. 

Gen. The gates shut in my teeth, just as I expedled 
the keys from the governor ! 

Tor. I am disappointed myself, man ; I shan't have 
a kiss of the bride. 

Gen. At my time of life too I 

Tor. I said from the first you were too old for her. 

Gen. Zounds, to fancy myself sure of her, and to 
triumph upon a certainty of vi6lory1 

Tor. Ay, and to kiss her hand in a rapturous re- 
turn for her tenderness to you : — let me advise you 
never to kiss before folks, as long as you live again. 

Gen. Don't distract me, Torrington ! a joke, where 
a friend has the misfortune to lose the battle, is a 
downright inhumanity. 

Tor. You told mc that your son had accus'd her 
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of something that you wouM not bear; suppose we 
call at his Iod;;ir>(;s, he perhaps, as an amicus curiae 
mav be able to give iis a little information. 

Cen. Thank you for the thought ; — But keep your 
finger more than ever upon your lips, dear Torring- 
ton. You know how I dread the danger of ridicule, 
and it would be ton mi.ch,. not only to be thrash'd 
out of tlic field, but to be Jaugh'd at into the bar- 
gain. 

Tor. I thought ul-.^n you made a presentment of 
your sweet person to IViiss Walsingham, that the bill 
vi'ould be rcturn'd i-^noramus. [Extuni* 

SCENE IV. 

BelviLLe'j. Mrs, Belville, and Lady RacheL 
MiLDLW, discuTjered on a Sop ha. 

Lady Rack, You heard what Captain Savage said) 

Mrs. Bel, I would flatter mjself, but my heart 
will not suffer it ; the park might be too full for the 
horrid purpose, and perhaps they are gone to decide 
the quarrel in some other place. 

Lady Rack, The captain inquired of numbers in 
the park without hearing a syllable of them, and is 
therefore possitive that they are parted without doing 
any mischief. 

Mrs. Bel, I am, nevertheless, torn by a thousand 
apprehensions; and my fancy, with a glc^omy kind of 
fondncsf, fastens on the most deadly. This verjf 
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ig, I exultingly humbered myself in the cata- 
of the happiest wives. — Perhaps I am a wife 
ger ;— perhaps, my little innocents, your un- 
father is this moment breathing his last sigh, 
ishing, O, how vainly! that he had notpre- 
a guilty pleasure to his own life, to my eternal 
3f mind, and your felicity I 

Enter Spruce. 

ce. Madam! madam I my master 1 ray master! 
. Bel. Is he safe I 

Enter Belvillb. 

My love ! 
. Bei. O, Mr. Belvillc! [Faints. 

Assistance, quick; 
y Rack. There she revives. 

The angel softens! how this rends my heart! 
, Bel. O, Mr. Belville, if you could conceive 
©nies I have endured, you would avoid the pos- 
r of another quarrel as long as you lived, out 
imon humanity. 

My dearest creature, spare these tender re- 
les; you know not how sufficiently I am pu- 

to see you thus miserable. 
y Rack. That's pleasant indeed, when you have 
:lf deliberately loaded her with affli6lion. 

Fray, pray, Lady Rachel, have a little mercy : 
poor humble servant has been a very naughty 
liij 



At 
\ 



lot THE SCHOOL FOL WIVES. A&Vf, 

boy, — but if yon only forgive him this single time, he 
will never more deserve the rod of correlation. 

Mrs. BcL Since you are returned safe, I am happy. 
Excuse tljesc foolish teafs, they gush in spite of me. 

Bd. How contemptible do they render me, my 
lovcf 

Lady Rack. Come, my dear, you must turn your 
mind from this gloo?ny subjedt.— Suppose we step up 
stairs, and communicate our pleasure to Miss WaU \ g 
singham ? 

Mrs, Bel. With all my heart. Adieu, recreant! 
[Exfunt Mrs, Bel. and Lady Rach. 

Bel, I don't deserve such a woman, I don't deserve 
licr. — Yet, I believe I am the first hu^band that 
ever found fault uitii a wife for having too much 
goodness. 

Enter SPRUCE. 

What's the matter ? 

Spruce. Your sister 

Bel, What of my sister ? 

Spruce. Sir, is elop*d. 

Bel. My sister I 

Spruce, There is a letter left, sir, in which shesays, 
that her motive was a dislike to match with Captain 
Savage, as she has plac'd her affections unalterably 
on anotlier gentleman. 

Bel. Death and damnation I 

Spruce, Mrs. Moreland, your mother, is in the 
^'reatest distress, sir, and begs you will immediately 
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go with the servant that brc>iiglu the message ; for he 
observing the young lady's maid carrying some 
bundles out, a little suspiciously, thought there must 
be some scheme going oti, and dogg*d a hackney 
coach, in which Miss Mcreland went offj to the very 
house where it set her down. 

Bd. Bring me to the servant, instantly; — but don*t 
let a syllable of this matter reach my wife's cars, her 
spirits are already too much agitated. \_Extt. 

Spruce. Zounds, we shall be paid home for the tricks 
we have play'd in other families. \_Exit. 

SCENE II. 

Changes to Captain Savage'j Lodgings, Enter Captain 
Savage. 

Capt, The vehemence of my resentment against 
this abandoned woman has certainly led me too far. 
I should not have acquainted her with my discovery 
of her baseness : — no ; if I had a^ted properly, I 
should have conceal 'd all knowledge of the transac- 
tion till the very moment of her guilt, and then burst 
upon her when she was solacing with her paramour, 
in all the fulness of security. Now, if she should 
either alter her mind, with respeft to going to the 
masquerade, or go in a different habit, to elude my 
observation, I not only lose the opportunity of expos- 
ing her, but give her time to plan some plausible ex- 
cuse for her infamous letter to Belville. 
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Enter a Servant. 

Serv. General Savage, and Mr. Torrington, sir. 
Capt, You blockhead, why did you let them waitt 
moment ? — What can be the meaning of this visit? 

lExitServ. 

Enter General Savage, and Torrington. 

Gen. I come, Horace, to talk to you about Miss 
Walsingham. 

Capt, She's the most worthless woman existing, sin 
I can convince you of it. 

Gen, I have already chang'd my own opinion of her. 

Capt. What, you have found her out yourself, sir J 

Tor, Yes, he has made a trifling discovery. 

Gen, *Sdcath, don't make me contemptible to my 
son. [^Aside to Tor. 

Capt. But, sir, what instance of her precious beha- 
viour has come to your knowledge \ For an hour has 
scarcely elapsed, since you thought her a miracle of 
goodness* 

Tor. Ayi he has thought her a miracle of goodness 
within this quarter of an hour. 

Gem, Why, she has a manner that would impose 
upon all the world. 

Capt, Yes, but she has a manner also to undeceive 
the world thoroughly. 

Tor, That we have found pretty recently. How- 
evcr^ in this land of liberty, none are to be pronoun- 
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d guilty, 'till they are positively convicted; I cann'f, 
erefore, find against Miss Walsingham, upon the 
ire strength of presumptive evidence. 
Capt. Presumptive evidence !— hav'n't I promised 
)u ocular demonstration.? 

Tor, Ay, but 'till we receive this demonstration, 
y good friend, we cannot give judgment. 

Capt, Then I'll tell you at once who is the objc^ of 
tr honoura,ble affe6lions. 

Gen, Who — who ?■ 

Capt. What would you think if they were plac'd on 
elviile ? 

Gen. Upon Belville! has she deserted to him from 
le corps of virtue ? 

Capt. Yes, she wrote to him, desiring to be taken 
•ora the masquerade to some convenient scene of 
rivacy ; and, though I have seen the letter, she has 
le jmpudenqp to deny her own hand. 

Gen, What a fiend is there then^ disguised under 
le uniform of an angel ! 

Tor. The delicate creature tliat was dying with 
on fusion ! 

Capt. Only come with me to the masquerade, and 
ou shall see Belville carry her off. 'Twas about the 
:andalous appointment with him I was speaking, 
^hen you conceived I treated her so fudely. 

Gen. And you were only anxious to shew her in her 
eal character to me, when I was so exceedingly of- 
?nded with you. 
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Capt, Nothing else in the world, sir ; I knew you 
would despise and detest her, the moment you were 
acquainted with her baseness. 

Gen, How she brazen'd it out before my face, and 
what a regard she affedled for your interest ! I wasi 
madman not to listen to your explanation. 

Tar. Though you both talk this point well, 1 still see 
nothing but strong presumption against Miss WaU 
singham : Mistakes have already happened, mistakes 
may happen again ; and I will not give up a lady's 
honour, upon an evidence that would not cast a com* 
■ion pickpocket at the Old Bailey. 

Capt, Come to the masquerade then, and be con- 
vinced. 

Gen, Let us detach a party for dresses immediately. 
Yet remember, Torrington, that the pundluality of 
evidence which is necessary in a court of law, is by 
no means requisite in a court of honoul^. 

Tor. Perhaps it would be more to the honour of 
your honourable courts if it was. [Exeunt, 

SCENE V. 



Changes to an Apartment at Mrs. Crayon's. Bel- 
viLLB behind f speaking to a Maid, 

Bel, My dear, you must excuse me. 
Maid, Indeed, sir, you must not go up stairs. 
BeL Indeed but 1 will ; the man is positive to the 
hoiiiz^ and V\\ scarcYv tN^rj xoova in it, from the eel- 
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o the garret, if I don't find iJic lady. James, 
t stir from the street door* 

Enter B e L v I L L E , Jolbwtd by iht Maid, 
'aid* Sir, you are the strangest gentleman I ever 
with in all my born days ; — I wish tny mistress 
at home. 

'M 1 am a strange fellow, my dear — But if your 
rcss M^s at home, 1 should take the liberty of 
sing into the apartraents. 

laid* Sir, there's company in that rooft), you 
t't go in there, 

eL Now, th;U*s the very reason I will go in. 
laid* This must be iionie great jxian, or he 
iMii't behave so obstropolou5» 
UL Good manners, by you leave a little* [Fitrctng 
ioor,^ Whoever my gentleman is, I'll call him to 
vcre reckoning ; — I have just been callM to one 
;clf, for making free with another man's sister* 

Enttr LEEsoNjblicwed by Connolly, 

,f«. Who is it that dares commit an outrage upon 
; apartment ? 

£)». An Englishman's vtT*f lodgingi ay, and an 
h man's too, I hope, is his castle \ — an Irishinaa 19 
Enghshman all the world over, 
\tL Mr. Leeson I 

"^aid. O we shall have murder. \BMnning ^* 

Ion. Run into that room, my dear, and stay with 
you ng lady . [ EkU Maid 
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Ires, And, Coanolly, let nobody else into that roonu 
Con, Let nie ulone for that, lioney, if this gentle- 
man has fifty pcuplc. 

Lefs. Whence is ii, Mr. Belville, that you perse- 
cute nic thus with injuries I 

Bel, I am fiU'd with astonishment I 
Con. Faith, to speak the truth, you do look a little 
surpris'd. 

Lees. Answer me,, sir, what is the foundation of 
this new violence ? 

BeL I am come, Mr. Leeson, upon an affair, sir— 
Con. The devil burn me if he was half so much 
confounded a while ago, when there was a naked 
sword at his breast. 

Bel. I am come, Mr. Leeson, upon an affair, sifi 
that — How the devil shall 1 open to him, since the 
tables are so fairly tiirn*d upon me ? 

Lees. Dispatch, bir, for 1 have company in the next 
room. 

Bel. A lady, I suppose ? 
Lees. Suppose it is, sir ? 

Bel. And the lady's name is Miss Moreland, isn't it, 
sir i 

Lees, 1 cann*t sec what business you have with her 
name, sir. You took away my sister, and I hope you 
have no designs upon the lady in the next room. 
Bel. Indeed but 1 have. 
Lees, The devil you have ! 
Con. Well, this the most unaccountable man I ever 
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icatti of^ hifll have all the women in the toivn^ [ 

cUcvc. 

L(€s. And pray, sir, what pretensions have you to 
he lady in the next rodm, even siipposing her to be 
Sss MoreUmd ? 

BeL No other pretensions than what a brother 
hould have to the defence of liis Aster's honour : You 
hought yourself antliorised to cut my throat a while 
go in a similar business, 

Ltes, And is Miss Moreland your sister ? 

Bei, Sir, there is inholencc in thtf question; you 
:now she is. 

Ites. By heaven, T did not Icnow it lill this mo* 
n^nt ; but 1 rejoice at the discovery : TWs is bl6w 
or blow I 

Con, Devil hum rhe but they have fafrly made a 
wop otit. 

BeL And you really didii't know that Miss^More» 
ind was uiy sister J , 

Lees, i don*t conceive myself under nluth neces* _ 
Lty of apologizing to you, sir ; but I am incapable of ' fl 

dishonourable design upon ahy^woman ; and tliou^ 
•fiss Moreland, in our short acquaintance^ repcatcd- 
f mentioned her brother, she never once told mc 
lat his name was Belville, 

Cm, And he has had such few opportunities of 
eing in her company, unless by letters, honey, that 
e knew nothing more of f er connc<5tions, than her 
eing a sweet pretty creatitrc, atid having thirty thou- 
ind pounds. 
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Bd* The fortune, I dare S3/» no way lessened the 
force of her attractions, 

Ltti. I am above dissitnuktiun — It really did not. 

MtL Weil, Mr. Lceson, our fjifnilies ia^c shewn 
such a very siring incHnation to come together, tlia( 
it fvould rciilly be a pity to disappoint them. 

Cbm- tTpon my 5uul and so it would i though the 
dread of being forced to h^ive a husband, tlie young 
lady tells us, quickened her resolution to marry this 
grnlf email. 

B<L O slie had no violence of that kind to appre- 
hend from her family j therefore, Mr. Lccfoti, since 
you seem as necessary for the girl's happiucss as she 
seems for yours, yon shall marry her here in lown^ 
with the consent of all her friends, and save yourself 
the trouble of an expedition to Scotland. 

Lees. Can I believe you serious I 

BeL Zounds, Lee»on, that air of surprise is a sad 
reproach I 1 didn*r surprise you when I did a bad 
action^ but I raise your aatonishmenty when 1 do A 
good one* 

Con* And by my soul, Mr. Belvillc, if you knevr 
how a good action becomes a man, you*d never do a 
bad one as lung as you lived. 

Lees, You have given me life and happiness in one 
dayi Mr. belvillcl however, it is now time you 
should see your sister; I know you will be gentle with 
her, though you have so much reason tu condemn 
her choice, and generously remember that her elopc- 
♦•"■Ot proceeded from the great improbability llicrc 
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if a beggar*s ever meeting with tlie approbation 
her family. 

\€L D'ni*t apologize far your circumstancei| Lcc- 
; a princess could do mo more thaa make you 
py, and if you make her so, you meet her upon 
ns of the mosl perfeft eqitaliiy. 
tts. This is a new way of thinking, Mn Bel/ille* 
tU 'Tis only an honest way of thinking f and I 
aider my sister a gainer on the ocaibion ; for a man 
^our merit is more ditftcult to be founii, ihan a 
nan of her fortune. \Extunt Lccson ard Belville* 
?». What's the reason now that I caim't skip, and 
;h, and rejoice, at this affair ? Upon my soul my 
•t's as full as if I had nact with some great niisfor- 
t. Well, pleasure in the extreme is certainly a 
fpainful thing; and I am really ashamed of these 
)Af^^ drops, and yet I don't know bvit that i 
\\ to blush for bein^ ashamed of them, for I am 
Ltiobody's eye looks ever half so well, as when it 
ignred by a tear •f humanity. [£«*>• 



ACT r. SCENE /. 



A Drawing'Toom* Enter 6 e l VI L L s . 

^i happiness is once more mine, and the 
len are all going in tip- top spirits to the mas- 
ade. Now, Mr. Belville, let me h^ive a few 
Is with you J Miss Walsingham, the ripe, the 
lUj JV^iss Walsingham, expeds to find you thera 
Kij 
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burnmg iwith impatience 5— Bur» my dear fricodp 

after the occurrences of the day, can you be weak 

enough to plunge into fresh crimes ? Can you bebase 

enough to abuse the goodness of that angel your wi&j 

and wicked enough, not only %o destroy the innocence 

which is shcllcred beneath your own roof, but to tx* 

pose your family pcrJtaps again, to the danger of lo4- 

\ng a son, a brother, a fithcr* and a hubband » The 

possession ot the three Graces is i^urcly too poor a ft* 

com pence for the lolly you niu^t commit, for ihe 

shame you must feel, and tlie consei^ucnce you wust 

haz?ird* Upon my soul if I struggle a litik longer, 

I shall ri£e in my own opiniont and be les^i a rascal 

thun I think myself : — Aii, but theobjeflis bew.itdi- 

ing i---^the matter will be mi eternal secret — and if it 

is known that I sneak in thi^ pitiful iimuner from a 

fine woman, when the whole ciysium of herpcrsoft 

solicits me i — well, and am I afraid the world should 

know that I have shrunk from an infamous adlion/— 

A thousand blessings on you, dear conscience, for 

tlut one argument ; — 1 shall be an honea man after 

all. — Suppose, however, tiiat I give her the meeting? 

that*s dangerous; — that's dan^cro^js :^aiid l am solit- 

tic accustomed todowhatis ii^Ui,tJui(:J5^iall certainly 

do what is wrong, the moment I am in the ^ay of 

temptation. Come, Belvillc, your resolution is ot>t 

so very slender a dependence, and you owe Miss 

Walsitighani reparation for the injury which you have 

done her priiiciples. Til give her the meeting — Vl\ 

»'dce her to the house I intended— 1*11— Zounds I 

L ^\\\vva uvwt^ta look for prt» 
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carious satisfa61ion in vice, when there is such exqui- 
site pleasure to a certainty to be found in virtue. 

{Exit. 
Enter Lady Rachel and Mrs, Belville. 

lady Rack, For mirth sake don't let him see us : 
There his been a warm debate between his passion 
and his conscience. 

Mrs, Bel. And the latter is the conqueror, my life 
for it. 

Lady Rack. Dear Mrs. Belville, you are the best ot 
wom-'n, and ousht to have the best of husbands. 

Afn. Bel. I have the best of husbands. 

Ijody Rack, I have not time to dispute the mattrr 
with you now; but I shall put you into my comedy to 
teach wives, that the bevt receipt for matrimonial 
happiness, is to be deaf, dumb, and blind. 

Mrs. Bel. Poh I poh I your are a satirst. Lady 
Rachel — But we are losing time ; shou'dn't we put 
on our dresses, and prepare for the grand scene? 

Lady Rack. Don't you tremble at the trial \ 

Mrs. Del. Not in the least, I am sure my heart has 
no occasion. 

Lady Rack. Have you let Miss Walsingham into 
our little plot ? 

Mrs. Bel. You know you could not be insensible 
•f Mr. Bclville's design upon herself, and it is no 
farther than that design, we have any thing to carry 
into execution. 

Lady Rack. Well, she may serve to facilitate th« 
Kiij 
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matter, and therefore I am not sorrjr that you haw t* 
trusted her, £ 

JWrj. BtL We shall be too late, and then wha! ^ 
mgmfies all your fine plotting, ^ 

Lady Rath. Is it not a little pang of jealousy that 
would fain quicken our motions ? 

Afrj. EeU No, La*iy Radiel, it is m certainly of 
my husband's love and generosity, that in«ke$ me I 
wish to come to the trial. I would not exchange ray \ 
confidence in his affedion for all the mines of Peru; 1 
»o nothing you can say vvili make mc i . I 

Lddy Rack, Your arc a most unaccu, omao; \ | 

so away with you. l^****'* 

£7}<fr Spruce an^ Grasti^y, 

^fuct, tVhy* Ghastly, the old general your master 
is a greater fool than I ever thought he was i tie 
wants to marry Miss Walsingham. 

Qhait^ Mrs, Tempest suspected that there was 
lometl !i ' forward, by all his hugger-mugger 
consul! Mr. Torrmgton s and so set me on 

to lisren. 

Spruce* She's a good friend of yours, and that 
thing she made the general give you the other 
day in the hospita)» is I suppose, a snug hundred a 
ycar- 

Ckast, Better than two; 1 wash for near four thou- 
sand people ; there was a major of horse who put in 
for it, and pleaded a large family— 

Spruce, With long service, I suppose, 

Ckasi, YcS| but Mrs* Tempest insisted upon my 

^ ienrices \ so the fxaj^t v^vi ^v ^5iv^t.— V^qwvvw^ 
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iep die thing from the damned news-papers, 1 
f he will succeed the barber, who died last night, 
woman, of a lying-in fever, after being brought to 
Df three children. — Places in public institutions— 
ruce. Are often sweetly disposed of : I think of 
ig Belville for something, one of these days. 
ast. He has great interest. 
ruce. I might be a justice of peace, if I pleased, 
in a shabby neighbourhood, where the mere 
ring would bring in sor».e^hing tolerable : but 

are so many strange people let into the com- 
on now a-days, that I shou'd/i't like to have my 

in the list. 
2st, You are right* 

ruce. No," no, I leave that to paltry tradesmen, 
hall think of some little sinecure, or a small pen- 
)n the Irish establishment. 
2st, Well, success attend you. I must hobble 
: as fast as J can, to know if Mrs. Tempest has 
rders, O, there's a rare storm brewing for our 
oat of a general. 

•uc€. When shall we crack a bottle together. 
ut, O, I shan't touch a glass of claret these 

weeks j for last night I gave nature a little 
vith a drunken bout, according to the doctor's 
lions ; 1 have intirely left off bread, and I am in 
hopes that I shall get rid of the gout by these 
5, especially if I can learn to eat ray meat quite 
like a cannibal. 
uce, HsLf ha, ha I 
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' Ghost* Look at me, Spruce, I was once as likely i 
young fellow ai any utidcr ground in the whole pariih 
of St. James's :^biit fvaiting on the gencml so maflf 
years. 
Sprvce. Ay, and following hh example, Ghastly. 
Ghastly* 'Th too true : has reduced ine «o wh*-it you 
see. These miserable spindles wouM do very well for 
' 1 lord or a duke. Spruce; but they are a sad diigmcf 
>o ai poor valet de chanibre, [Ertt. 

Spruce. Well, I don't believe thcre^s a genflenian*i 
gcnrleiuiin, within the weekly bills, who joins a pm- 
deat sftVtcitude for the main chance, to a strj^carcof 
bis constitution, better than myself. 1 have a Fmte 
girl who stands me in about three guineal a weefci I 
never bet more ihau a fiound upon a rubber of whistj 
I always sleep with my head very warm ; and swallow 
a new -laid e^g e\*ery moniing with my chocolate. 

[Exit, 



SCENE IL 

Chan^fs to the Stntt^ two Chairs crosf the Siage^ hnoci d 
a Defer, md uis down Belville and a laffyt 
Bd, This way, my dcai* creature I [ExtuMn 

Enter Gincral Swage, Qtpiain Sa vage» and Tol* 

RINfiTON. 

Capti There! there they go in: You tec the 

place is (juite coju'caient, not twenty yards from ih* 

mascjuerade. 

Gen, How c\osc\^ tVve fellow aticka to her I 

Tor, L" kc the ^ttai ^c^\ v^ ^I^ ^^^^'^ ^^vtat of » " 
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DceUor, But, gentlemen, wc have still no more 

1 proof presumptive : — where is the occular dc* 

isiration which we were to have ? 

apu V)X swear to the blue domino; 'tis a very re- 

kable one, and so \& Beivilk's. 

pr. You would hiive rare custom among the NeW' 

\ solicitors, if youM venture an oath upon the 

itity of the party mider it, 

m% *Ti5 the very size and shape of Miss VValsing- 

1. 

or. And yet I have a strange notion that there is 

i fling alibi m (his case* 

m* It would be a damned affair if we should be 

riter mined. 

^pi, O, follow me, here*s the door left luckily 

n^ and 1*11 soon clear up the matter beyond a 

stion. \EnUTi iht houit 

'or. Why your son is mad, gencrpl. This must 

;l\jce a deadly breach with Delville. For Heaven's 

r, let us go in and prevent any excesses of his 

mess. 

en. By all means, or the poor fellow's generous 

icty on my account may be produjSllve of very fatal 

sequences. S^E%€unt» 

SCENE ///. 



^ges to an j^parimcnt, Belville unmasktd, and a 

Lady in a blue Domino^ masked* 
eL My dear Miss Walsingham, we arc now per* 
ly safe, yet I will by no means intreat you to un» 
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mask, because I am convinced, from the proprict 

witli which you repulsed my addresses this morning 

that you intend the present interview should mak 

me still more deeply sensible of my presumption.— 

■i| never lied so awkl^ ardly in all my life ; if it was t 

}: make her comply, I should be at no loss for lan<;uage 

j j [yUide,^ The situation in which I must appear befor 

■ j you,- madam, is certainly a very humiliating one j bu 

! . I am persuaded that your generosity will be gratifio 

to hear, that I have bid an everlasting adieu to ttt 

profligacies, and am now only alive to the virtues c 

Mrs. Belville. — She won't speak — I don't wond era 

it, for brazen as I am my self, if I met so mortifyin 

!v.* a reJ€6tion, I should be cursedly out of countenance 

.f [Asidi 

Capt. [Behind.^ T will go in. 

Gen, [Behind. ] T command you to desist. 

^\i Tor, [Behind '\ Thrs will be an affair for the 01 

, Bailey. [The noise grows more vioient, and continue, 

Bel. Why, what the devil is all this f Don't b 

alarmed, Miss Walsingham, be assured I'll prote^ 

you at the hazard of n\y life ; — step into this closet,- 

,' yon sha' n't be discovered, depend upon it — [She got 

in."] — And now to find out the cause of this confusion 

[Unlocks the door 

Enter General Savage, Captain Savage, and Tor 

RI^GT0N• 

Bel. Savage I what is the meaning of this Strang 
behaviour ) 
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Capt. Where is Miss Walsingham ? • 

Bel, So, then, sir, this is a premeditated scheme, 
for which I am obliged to your frieiidslup. 

Capi. Where's Miss Walsingham, sir ? 

Gen, Dear BelvjUe, he is out of his senses ; — this 
storm was entirely against my orders. 

Tot, If he proceeds much longer in these vagaries, 
we must amuse him with a commission of lunacy. 

BcU This is neither a time nor place for argument, 
Mr. Torringlon ; but as you and the general seem to 
be in the possession of your senses, I shall be glad if 
you'll take this very friendly gentleman away ; and 
depend upon it, I sha'n't die in his debt for the pre* 
sent obligation. 

Capt. And depend upon it, sir, pay the obligation 
when you will, i sha'n't stir till I see Miss Walsing^ 
ham. — Look'e, Belville, there are secret reasons for 
my behaving in this manner; reasons which you your- 
self will approve, when you know them ; — my father 
here 

Gtn, Disavows your conduft in every particular, 
and would rejoice to see you at the halberds. 

Tor, And, for my part, I told him previously 'twas 
a downright burglary. 

Bd. Well, gentlemen, let your diflferent motives for 
breaking in upon me in tliis disagreeable manner be 
what they may,l don't see that I am less annoycci by 
my friends than my enemy. I must thcicfore again, 
request that you will all walk doA-n stairs. 

Capt, 1*11 first walk into this room. 
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BeL Really, I think you will not. 

Gm, Wfiat frenzy possesses the fellow to urge this 
mtirter lartfi<?r ? 

Capt^ While there's a single doubt she triutnplw 
over jiiiticc. — [Drawing.} — I will go into that room, 

BeL Then you mu»t m»ke your way thro' me. 

inUr Mrs, BiaviLtiv 

Mfi.BeL Ah I 

Capi* There, 1 knew slic wai in the room : — there's 
|he blue damtno. 

Gtn* Put up your sword» if you don't desire to be 
caJiliicicd from my favour for ever. 

IltL Why would you come outj madam ? But you 
have nothing to apprehend* 

Capi. Pray, madam, will you have the goodness to 
unmaak f 

BtL She sha*n't unmask, 

Capt, 1 say, she shail 

BtL I say, she shall not. 

Mrs, BeL Pray, let me oblige the gentlemen I 

Capt. Death and destruiTlioa, here's a discovery t 

Gen, and Tor. Mrs, BelviUel 

Mn* BeL V'es, Mrs, llelville, gcnUcmen: Is con- 
jugal fidelity so very terrible a ihin^r now -a -days, that 
a mail is to suffer death for being found to company 
with his own wife ? 

BiL My love, this ts a surprise Indeed— but it is 
a moBi agreeab\eQt\ci since you find me really asham* 
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d of my former follies, and cannot now doubt the 
incerity of my reformation. 

Mrs* Bel, I am too happy ! This single moment 
^rould overpay a whole life of anxiety. 

Bet, Where shall I attend you ? Will you return to 
he masquerade ? 

Mrs. Bel, O no 1 — Lady Rachel and Miss Walsing- 
lam are by this time at our house, with Mr. Leeson,. 
md the Irish gentleman whom you pressed into our 
)arty, impatiently expe6ling the result of this adven- 
ure. 

Bel, Give m« leave to condu6t you home then from- 
his scence of confusion. To-morrow, Captain Sa- 
rage, I shall beg the favour of your explanation; 
Aside to him as he goes out,'] Kind gentlemen, your 
nost humble servant. 

Mrs, Bel, And when you next disturb a tSte k tete^ 
•or pity to a poor wife, don't let it be so very uncus- 
omary a party as a matrimonial one. 

[Exeunt Bel. and Afrf.Bel. 

Gen. [To the Capt.'] So, sir, you have led us upon a 
jlessed expedition here. 

Tor, Now, don't you think that if your courts of 
ionour, like our courts of law, searched a little mi- 
lutely into evidence, it would be equally to the credit 
)f their understandings } 

Capt, Though I am covered with confusion at my 
mistake (for you see Belville was mistaken as well as 
myself) I am overjoyed at this discovery of Miss Wal- 
iiflgham's innocence; ' 
L 
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Gen* I should exult in it too, with a yiJa dtji% if 
it don't now ihew the impossibility of her ever being 
Mrs. S^va^. 

Capt. Dear sir, why should yoit think that an im- 
possibility i Tliough some nustakes have occurred, ti* 
cunietjucncc, I suppose, of Mrs. Belviilc^s little plot 
Upon her hiiab«nd» I dare tay Miss WaUingham way 
yet be prevailed upon fo C(/mc into our family. 

Thr, Take care of d new error in your procecdingi, 
youj)ggeutlcttiiin. 

Gett, Ay, another defeat would make us completely 
dcsjiicablc- 

CapL Slr> I 'II forfeit my life, if she docs not consent 
to the mariiugc this very night. 
Gift, Only bring this matter to bear» snd Tli Jbr- 
c yon every thing. 
f. The capuin should be informed » I tMnk, gc* 
neml, th.-it she declined it peremptorily this evening. 
Gen, Aytdo you hearthar, Horace? 
Ca/fU I am not at all surprised at it, considering the 
general misconception we laboured under. But FU 
inifiii-diatcly to Bclvillc's, explain the whole myslety, 
ao^l conclude ever)' tiling to your satisfa^ion. lExit, 
Gcn^ SOi Torrington, wc shall be able to take the 
fteld again, } ou sec. 

Tot* But how, in the name of wonder, has your son 
found t»ut your intention of marry Miss Walsingham I 
] loQk*d upon myself as the only person acquainted 
with the secret. 

li Th'Al ihou^ht has marched itself two or three 
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les to my own recolledlion. For though I gave him 

•nc distant hints of the affair, I 'took particular 

re to keep behind the works of a proper circum- 

>e6tion. 

Tor. O, if you give him any hints at all, I am not 
iirprised at his discovering every thing. 

Gen, I shall be all impatience till I hear of his in- 
terview with Miss Walsingham : Suppose, my dear 
frienH, we went to Belvillc's, 'tis but in the next 
street, and we shall be there in the lighting of a match. 

Tor. Really this is a pretty busines for a man of my 
age and profession — trot here, trot there. But, as I 
have been weak enough to make myself a kind of 
party in the cause, I own that I have curiosity enough 
to be anxious about the determination. 

Gen, Come along, my old boy ; and remember the 
song. * ServiU spirits^ &c,* [Exeunt. 

SCENE ir. 

Changes to Belville'j. Enter Captain Savage and 
Miss Walsingham. 

Capt. Nay, but my dearest Miss Walsingham, the 
extenuaiion of my own condufl to Belville made it 
absolutely necessary for me to discover my engage- 
ments with you ; and as happiness is now so fortu- 
nately in our reach, I flatter myself you will be pre- 
vailed upon to forgive an error, which proccedc 
only from an extravagance of love. 
Lij 
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Mtijc W^L To ilunk mc cA^iablc of such an atlion, 
CapUm Savage 1 I am icrrilicd at the idea ola union 
with you i and it ii betirr for a iwoman, at any timCi 
to sacn^cc an inttuletit lover, than to accept of asui- 
picious husband. 

CApL In the h:ipy)icil unions, my dearest crc^iturc, 
there muit be always som<! thing to ovcilouk on both 
sides. 

Miu WW. Very avil, truly. 

Capi. Pardon me^ niy lifei fur this frankness ; and 
rccoUcdj that if the lover has through misconception 
b<^cfi unhappily guilty, he brings a husband altogether 
reformed to your han*U. 

AliJi Wtd, Welti I .see I niu&t forgive you at la&l, 
so I may as well make a merit of ncces^ittyi you pro- 
voking creature. 

Capi* And may I hope, io^cedy for the blessing of 
tliis hand I 

Mus WaL Why, you wretch^ would you have me 
force it upon you ? I think, after what I have said» a J 
soldier might have ventured to take tt without faniicrl 
cereinony. 

Capt, Angelic creature! thus I seize it as my lawj 
ful prize. 

Jitfm WaL Well, but now you have obtained tt] 
inestimable prize, captain, give mc again leave to i 
if you have had a cert jiu explanation with the gentr| 

Capt* How can you doubt it? 

Mil WaL And he is really impatient for our i 
riagc \ 

Capi, ^TUitvcted\\i\t\va^ cx\t«.\\V* U, 
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MisiWal. What, did he tell yon of his interview 
with me thisevening when he brought Mr. Torrington ? 

Capt, He did. 

Miss WaL O, then, I can have no doubt. 
Capi. If a shadow of doubt remains, here becomes 
to remove it. Joy 1 my dear sir ! joy athousand times. 

Enter Genera/ Savage and Torrington. 
Gen. What, my dear boy, have you carried the day ? 
Miss WaL I have been weak enough to indulge him 
with a vidory, indeed, general. 
Gen . None but the braver none but thebravey&c. [Singing, 
Tor. I congratulate you heartily on this decree, 
general. 

Gen, This had nearly proved a day of disappoint- 
ment, but the stars have fortunately turned it in my 
avour, and now I reap the rich reward of my vic- 
tory. [Salutes her, 
Capt, And here I take her from you, as the greatest 
good which Heaven can send me. 
Miss Wal, O, captain I 

Gem You take her as the greatest good which 
Heaven can send you, sirrah ; I take her as the greatest 
good wliich Heaven can send me : And now what have 
you to say to her ? 

Miss Wal, General Savage I 

Tor, Here will be a fresh injunQion to stop pro- 
ceedings. 

Miss Wal. Arc you never to have done with mistakes ? 
Gen. What mistakes can have happened now, my 
L iij 
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sweetest ? you delivered up your dear hand to niethh 

nioment ? 

MiuWal, True, sir; but 1 thought you were going 
to bestow my dear hand upon this dear gentleman* 

Gtn. How \ that de^r gentleman I 

Capt* I am thunderstruck I 

Tor. Gencfiit — None but the brave^ &e. [Singi, 

Cen^ So ttic covert way is tlear'd at last ; and you 
have ima^inM thai I was all along ncgociating forthii 
fellow^ when I was <jravcly soliciting for triyseif f 

Mia WaL No other idea, sir, ever once entered ifif 
imaginjitiun, 

far* iJcncral— A^tf^/i minds skould ne*tr despair, &c, 

CcR. Zoundsl here's aJl die company pouring tipo& 
us in full gaiiopf and I shall be the laughing Btocfc 
of the whulc towflt 

£B<er*BELviLLE, Afrj* Belville, Lady RacbbLi 
Leisoni and Cov if otLT, 

MeL Well, j^cneral, we have left you a long tunc 
together. Shall I give you joy I 

Gen. Noi wish jne demoliidied in the furiifi cations 
of Dunkirkf 

Aln. HeL What's (he matter f 

Lady Rack, The gener;*l appears disconcerted. 

Lets. The gentleman looks as if he ha4 fought a 
bard battle, 

Ccn, Ay, and galn'd nothing but a defeat^ my dear. 

Tot* ril shew cause for his behaviouri 

CiH* Dcalh atvd d3Ltv\v\a?C\tjtv\ ^oX for the worl 
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I am taken by surprise here -, let me consider a mo- 
ment how to cut my way through the enemy. 

Miss Wal. How could you be deceived in this man- 
ner I [TothiCapt, 
Lady Rack, O, Mr. Torrington, we are much 
obliged to you ; you have been in town ever since last 
night, and only see us now by accident. 

Tor* I have been very busy, madam ; but you look 
sadly very sadly indeed 1 your old disorder the jaun- 
dice, I suppose, has been very troublesome to you ? 

Lady Rack, Sir, you have a very extraordinary 
mode of complimenting your acquaintance. 

Owi. I don't believe for all that, that ther«'s a 
word of a lie in the truth he speaks. [Aside, 

Lees, Mr. Torrington, your most obedient— You 
received my letter, I hope. 

Tor. What, my young barrister ! — Have you any 
more traders from Dantzick to be naturalized ? 

Con, Let us only speak to you in private; and we'll 
there clear up the affair before the whole company. 

Tor, [Speaking apart to Lees, and Con.] This gen- 
tleman's letter has already cleared it up to my entire 
satisfadlion ; and I don't know whether I am most 
pleased with his wit, or charmed with his probity. — 
However, Mr. Leeson, I used the bailiffs sadly.— 
Bailiffs are generally sad fellows to be sure; but 
we must love justice for our own sakes. 

Lees, Unquestionably, sir, and they shall be amply 
recompensed for the merit of their sufferings. 
Con. Aad the merit of sufieringi I fancyi is the only 
ft 
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merit Omt Is ever likely to fall to the shane af a shc- 
nfVs ofticcr, 

7<T, One word— one word morCj Mr. Lccson*— I 
have cnqiiiicd your character, and like it^likc it 
much —Forgive <he forwardness of an old man.— 
You niuHt not waut nioucy — you must not indeed— 

lea. Sir 

^^L Tor* Ftay don't be offended— I mean lo give my 
^^Hfiiend^ but lit tie traubte abuut my affairs when I am 
I gone.^l tos c io &ee the people iappy Umt my fortune 
I is to make ^o; and sliiill think it a treason against 
I huinaniiy to leave a shilling more tli,in the bare eiu 

^^Lrence^ nt my funeral • breakfast with me in the 
^^Fsuoraingi 

r Lcfi. You ovcnvljelm me with this generosity j but 

I a happy revolueiun in my fortunes, which you wtll 
I soon knaw, renders it wholly unnecessary for me to 
Iruiible you. 

Cm, l^iptng Aw C^"'] Upon my soul, this is a most 
worthy old crater— -to be his own executor. If I wis 
to live any lung time among such people, they*dsoon 
be the de;ith of me, with their very guodnevs. 

MrSi, BeL MiskB Watsinghami Captain Savage hai 
been telling Mr, Bel v, Ik and me of a very exiraiir- 
dinary mistake. 

JVfijj iVaL *Tis very strange indeed, mistake on 
mistake. 

BtL 'Tis no way strange to find every body pro- 
perly struck witii the merit of Miss Walsingham, 

Miis IVal A com J linient from you now^ Mr# BcU 
f il'e, is re^Wy woi\\\ ;3tCLt^v\tM^, 



Att y* THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. 1 29 

Gen. If I thought the affair could be kept a secret, 
by making the town over to my son, since I am ut- 
terly shut out myself 

Capt, He seems exceedingly embarrassed. 

Gen. If I thought that ; — why, mortified as I must 
^be in giving it up, I think I could resolve upon the 
manoeuvre, to save myself from universal ridicule : 
but it cann't be; — it cann't be ; and I only double my 
own disappointment in rewarding the disobedience of 
the rascal who has supplanted me. There I — there! 
they arc all talking of it, all laughing at me, and I 
shall run mad. 

Mrs, Temp» [^Behind.'] I say, you feather-headed 
puppy, he is in this house j my own servant saw him 
come in, and I will not stir till I find him. 

Gen, She here! — then deliberation is over, and I 
ftm entirely blown up. 

Lady Rack. 1*11 take notes of this affair. 

Enter Mrs. Tempest. 

Mrs. Temp' Mighty^ well, sir. So you are in love it 
seems; — and you want to be married it seems? 

Lees. My blessed aunt I— O how proud I am of 
the relation 1 

Gm. Dear Bab, give me quarter before all this 
company. 

Mrs. Temp. You are in love, you old fool, are you \ 
and you want to marry Miss Walsingham, indeed I 

Con* I never heard a pleasanter spoken gentlewoman 
f— O honey, if I had the taming of her, she should never 
be abusive, without Jceeping a civil tongue in her head. 
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Mrs. Temp, Well, sir, and when is the happy day 
to be fix'd t 

Bel. What tlie devil, is this true, general } 

Gen. True—Can you believe such an absurdity? 

Mru Ttmpt Why, w.ll you deny, you miserable old 
inummyt that you made proposals of marriage to 
her? 

Gen* Yes I do — no I don't — proposals of marrragel 

Mm Wai* In favour of your son — I'll help him out 
ft little. [Ank* 

Gen, Yes, in favour of my son — what the devil 
shall I do t 

Mrs, B(t, Shall I take a lesion from this lady, Mr. 
Bel V (lie \ Perhapsi if the women of viriue were id 
pluck up a little spirit, they mi^ht be soon as well 
treated as kept mistresses. 

Mrs, Temp, Hark'c, (jcneral Savage, I believe yov 
assert a talschood ; but if you speak the truth, give 
your son this moment to Miss Walsijighatn, and let 
me he fairly rid of my rival, 

Ge«. My son 1 Miss Walsingham \ — Miis WalwJig- 
ham, my son I 

BeL It wjll do, Horace ; it will do. 

Mrs, Ttmp, No pievarications, General Savage j 
do what I bid you inMantly, or, by all ihc wrongs of 
an enraged woman, I'll so expose you— 

Con, What a fine fellow this is to have the com- 
mand of an army I 

Gen, If Miss Walsifigham can be prevailed upon* 

T&r. Of BheMl oblige you readily — but you mult 
ceftic a good tot tunc w^otv^QMt ^^t^» 
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Mrs, Bel, Miss Walsingham, my dear 

Mlis WaL I can refuse nothing either to your re- 
quest, or to the request of the general. 

Gtn, Oblige me with your hand th§n, madam: 
come here you — come here, captain. There, there 
is Miss Walsingham*s hand for you. 

Con, And as pretty a little fist it is as any in the 
three kingdoms. 

Gtn, Torrington shall settle the fortune. 

Lets, I give you joy most heartily, madam. 

Bd, We all give her joy. 

Capt, Mine is beyond the power of expression. 

Miss WaL \^Aside to the company. "^ And so is the 
general's, I believe. 

Con. O faith, that may be easily seen by the sweet- 
ness of his countenance. 

Tor. Well, the cause beihg now at last determin*d, 
I think we may all retire from the court. 

Gen, And without any great credit, 1 fear, to the 
general. 

Con, By my soul, you may say that. 

Mrs, Temp, Do you murmur, sir ? — Come this mo- 
ment home with me. 

Gen, I'll go any where to hide this miserable head 

of mine : what a damn'd campaign have 1 made of it I 

[^Exeunt Gen, and Mrs, Temp. 

Con, Upon my soul, it I was m the general's place, 
I'd divide the houi»e with this devil ; I'd keep within 
doors myself, and make her take the outside. . 

Lady Rack, Here's more food for a comedy. 



13t THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. Mf\ 

Lees, So tliere is, madam ; and Mr. TorringtOD, 
to whose goodness I am infinitely obliged, could tell 
you some diverting anecdotes, that would enrich a 
comedy considerably. 

Con. Ay, faith, and a tragedy too. 

Tor, I can tell notliing but what will redound tothc 
credit of your character, young man. 

Bel The day has been a busy one, thanks to the 
communif ative disposition of the captain. 

Mrs. Bd And the evening should be chearful. 

Bei I sha'n't therefore part with one of you, 'till 
we have had a heany laugh at our general adventures. 

Miss JVaL They have been very whimsical indeed; 
yet if represented on the stage, I hope they would be 
found not only entertaining, but instructive. 

Lady Rack. loitrudive I why the modern critics 
say that the only business of comedy is to make peo- 
ple lau;;h. 

Bel. Tiiar is degrading the dignity of letters ex- 
ceedingly, as well as lessening the utility of the stage. 
— A good comedy is a capital effort of genius, and 
should therefore be dircdled to the noblest purposes. 

Miss iVaL Very true i afid unless we learn some- 
thing while we chuckle, the carpenter who nails a 
pantomime together, will be entitled to more applause 
than the best comic poet in the kingdom. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
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